CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(Monographs) 


ICMH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


111 


Canadian  Instituta  for  HIatorlcal  Mleroraproductlona  /  Inatltut  Canadian  da  microfapraduGtiona  hiatoriqiiaa 


995 


J  MMa«npMe  Nam  /  Nom  tMhmqiM  tt  MMiegraphiqtMi 


Tht  linHtutt  hn  atttrnptad  to  okoin  th*  kait  orifiMl 
copy  •raiMto  tar  filmint.  FMtvrat  of  iMs  copy  « 


of  Ifc*  inufH  in  Hi*  raproduetian,  or  wMoli  iMy 
itinificMllv  ehnpi  Mm  uMHl  nwilNd  of  flknlni,  I 


QColoarad  ee««n/ 
Couvtrturt  do  coulMir 


D 


Coviri  dttiMfid/ 


□  Cowrt  mtond  and/or  laniinMMl/ 
Counrtura  ranwirte  (t/ou  ptIllcuWi 

□  Conr  Mlt  mMnf/ 
Lo  titrt  dt  counrturo  manqiM 

I       I  Colourtd  impi/ 


Cartn  9to|raphiqiM>  an  eoidmr 

CohwrMl  kik  (i.«.  othw  ttun  bhM  or  btak)/ 
Enen  do  eoiiltur  (i.t.  autrt  quo  Mmm  om  notral 


Q 


0Colourad  plain  and/or  illintratiant/ 
I 


D 
D 


I  Ptandws  at/ou  illustrationt  an  coulaur 

Bound  with  othar  matarial/ 
RaM  aoae  dautrai  donimann 

Tiilit  Modinf  may  caina  iliadoan  or  distortion 


La  raiiura  aarria  paut  caiaar  da  rooibra  ou  da  la 
dinonion  la  loot  da  la  marga  Jnthlama 

□  Blank  laaoat  addad  durinf  raitoratian  may  ipput 
within  tha  taxt.  Whanaaar  pooibla.  thaia  haaa 


baan  omitlad  from  filminf/ 
II  n  paut  qua  eartainat  pagat  Manchat  aiout«a< 
lort  d'una  rastauration  apparainant  dam  la  taxta, 
mail,  lonqua  cala  itait  ponibla.  cat  paiat  n'ant 
pai  M  f  ihn<at. 


D 


Additional  commanti:/ 
Commantairai  lupplimaniairat; 


This  itam  ii  fihnad  at  tha  raduction  ratio  chaekad 
Ca  dooimant  att  film*  au  taux  da  rtduetion 


indioui  ci'detHHjs. 


14X 


1IX 


12X 


itx 


71 


20X 


L'Innitut  a  microfilm*  la  maillaur  aiamplaira  qu'il 
lui  a  M  poaiiMa  da  M  proourar.  Lai  dtoih  da  eat 
axamplaita  qui  mm  paut-Mra  uniquaa  du  r<oint  da  au 
Mtaliofraphiqua.  qui  pauaant  modif  iar  una  imaia 
raproduHa.  ou  qui  pauaant  axifar  una  modif ieation 
dam  ta  mMioda  normala  da  f  ilmaia  lont  indiqutt 


□  Celourad  paiai/ 
Pa 

□  hfai  raatorad  and/or  laminatad/ 
Pagn  rettaurtat  at/ou  paWcuHas 

QPafai  diicotourad.  itain'.)  or  taxad/ 
PataidicohMtai 

□  Pagai  datachad/ 


I  ivTShowthrough/ 
l__i  Traraparanea 

□  Quality  jf  print  nht/ 
Oualiti  intiala  da  I'impranion 

□  Continuous  pagination/ 
Pagination  continua 


D 


Indudas  indaxlai)/ 
Comprand  un  Idas)  indax 

TitIa  on  haadar  takan  from:/ 
La  titia  da  I'an-ttta  proaiant: 


iliaraison 


□  TitIa  paga  of  ioua/ 
Paga  da  titra  da  la  Hi 

□  Caption  of  inua/' 
Titra  da  dtpan  da  la  livraiion 

□  Matthaad/ 
G*nariqua  lp«riadiqua>)  da  la  lirraiton 


22X 


30X 


32X 


Th*  copy  fllmad  h«ra  ha*  twan  rtprodocad  thanks 
to  tha  ganarosity  of: 

National  Library  of  Canadx 


L'axamplaira  fllm4  fut  raproduh  grica  i  la 
gtniroaiti  da: 

BIbllothAqua  natlonala  du  Canada 


Tha  Imagaa  appaaring  hara  ara  tha  baat  quality 
poaalbla  conaldaring  tha  condition  and  laglbliity 
of  tha  original  copy  and  In  kaaping  with  tha 
filming  contract  apocificatlona. 


Laa  Imagaa  auivantaa  ont  M  raproduitaa  avae  la 
plua  grand  soln.  compta  tsnu  da  la  condition  at 
da  ia  nattatA  da  l'axamplaira  tilm4,  at  an 
conformity  avac  lot  condition*  du  contrat  da 
flimaga. 


Original  coplaa  in  printad  papar  covara  ara  fllmad 
baginning  with  tha  front  covar  and  anding  on 
tha  iait  paga  with  a  printad  or  iiluatratad  Impras- 
■lon,  or  tha  back  covar  whan  approprlata.  Ail 
othar  original  coplaa  ara  fiimad  baginning  on  tha 
f  Irat  paga  with  a  printad  or  iiluatratad  impraa- 
■ion.  and  anding  on  tha  iait  paga  with  •  printad 
or  Iiluatratad  imprasaion. 


Laa  axampiaira*  orlginaux  dont  la  eauvartura  an 
paplar  ast  Imprlmto  sent  fiimia  mi  commandant 
par  la  pramiar  plat  at  an  tarmlnant  aoit  par  ia 
darniira  paga  qui  comporta  uok  amprainta 
d'Impraaalon  ou  d'lllustration,  aolt  par  la  aacond 
plat,  aalon  la  caa.  Tou*  laa  autraa  axamplairaa 
orlginaux  aont  filmia  an  commandant  par  ia 
pramiira  paga  qui  comporta  una  amprainta 
d'Impraaalon  ou  d'lllustration  at  an  tarmlnant  par 
la  darnlira  paga  qui  comporta  una  talla 
amprainta. 


Tha  last  rscordad  frama  on  aach  microflcha 
shall  contain  tha  aymbol  —»■  (maaning  "CON- 
TINUED"), or  tha  aymbol  ▼  (moaning  "END"), 
whichavar  applias. 


Un  daa  symbolaa  sulvants  apparaltra  sur  ia 
darniira  imaga  da  chaqua  microflcha.  salon  la 
caa:  la  aymbola  — »-  algnlfia  "A  SUIVRE ".  la 
symbols  ▼  signlfia  "FIN". 


Maps,  plataa,  charta,  ate.  may  ba  fiimad  at 
diffarant  raductlon  ratioa.  Thoaa  too  iarga  to  ba 
antiraly  Includad  In  ona  axposura  ara  fiimad 
baginning  In  tha  uppar  laft  hand  comar,  laft  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  aa  many  framas  aa 
raquirad.  Tha  following  diagrama  iilustrata  tha 


Las  cartas,  planchas,  tablaaux,  ate,  pauvant  ttra 
filmta  i  daa  taux  da  rMuction  diffirants. 
Lorsqua  la  documant  ast  trop  grand  pour  ttra 
raproduit  an  un  aaul  ciich*.  II  aat  fllmi  A  partir 
da  I'angla  suptrlaur  gaucha,  da  gaucha  i  drolta, 
at  da  haut  an  baa,  an  pranant  ia  nombra 
d'imagas  nicassaira.  Laa  diagrammaa  sulvants 
lilustrant  la  mtthodo. 


1 

2 

3 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

"iCMoecn  HMiunoN  ran  cmait 

(ANSI  ond  ISO  TIST  CHART  No.  2) 


|2j 

lit  |£ 

|M 

5,« 

|» 

Its 

fi^E^iy^ 


/APPLIED  IM/IGE    Ine 

teU  EafI  Uoin  Slrwl 

(718)  4a2-ajoo-Ph<,nr^ 

(716)  2U  -  5989  -  Fm. 


c2_^ 


'/- 


/I 


The  Great  Refusal 


M'Z.JSS 


WORKS  BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR 

THt  SILENCE  Of  DEAN  MAITLAND 

THE  REPROACH  OF  ANNESLEY 

IN  THE  HEART  Of  THE  STORM 

AN  INNOCENT  IMPOSTOR  .-o  othh  Tal« 

A  COSTLY  FREAK 

I-*"- :  K«A«P*ut^T««„,  T.o.««  «»  Co. 

THE  LAST  SENTENCE 

SWEETHEARTS  AND  FRIENDS 

THE  HOUSE  OF  HIDDEN  TREASURE 

THE  WORLD'S  MERCY  «»  „«,.  t.l« 

THE  FOREST  CHAPEL  a«d  otm.  Po.„ 

roDR-LEAVED  CLOVER 

RICHARD  ROSNV 

LoaiKw:  Wuxum  Hiwuuhh 

RIBSTONB  PIPPINS 

I«n>o»  MB  Niw  Yow!  Hmm,  *»d  am. 

"V8  OF  THE  DRAOON-SLAYBK 
Sahm  aiid  Co. 


'S'    ■  '■'^. 


THE 

GREAT   REFUSAL 


A  NOVEL 


BY 


Maxwell    Gray 

Author  of  "Th.  Silence  of  D^  M«tl.„d."  ..c. 


ftUtnmvUmlmJii 


D«NTM 


TORONTO 

THE    COPP,    CLARK    COMPANY,    UMfTED 

(■^1/  Kights  Rtttrv4d) 


c.i. 


I 


08411108 


CONTENTS 


PART  1 
VITA  NUOVA 

CHAFTSR 

I.  Thb  Swbet  City  . 
n.  Dante's  Dream    . 
in.  In  a  College  Garden 
IV.  Bassbtt  Towers  . 
V.  The  Bridoe-Playbrs 
VI.  Myrtle  and  Verbena 
VII.  The  City  by  the  Northern  Sea 
Vin.  Gold  Medal  Day 
IX.  On  the  Links 
X.  Coming  of  age    . 


PART  II 
STURM  UND  DRANG 
I.  The  Cotillon 
II.  The  Quarrel 

III     ISOBEL  AND  BUNCHE 

IV.  Stevenson's  Universal 
V.  At  Westminster  . 
VI.  At  Stevenson's  Head  Office 
VII.  At  Ranelaoh 
VIII.  The  Picture 


VAGI 
9 

at 


54 

69 

«4 

95 

III 

i»3 


"39 
«S3 

164 

m 
1S6 

I9» 
311 
2JJ 


Contents 


PART  III 
LEHRJAHRE 

CHATTU 

I.    Tot  MiNiSMR'S  WSDDINO 

II.  Th«  MiNiSTiR's  Honeymoon 
HI.  Tot  Man  who  thhkw  tot  Rosks      . 
IV.  The  Brotherhood  of  the  Golden  Rule 

V.  THE  Reception  at  Midshire  House 
VI.  Adrian  before  the  Brotherhood 

VII.    ISOBBL  BEFORE  HER  HuSBAND 

VIII.  From  Slumland  to  Park  Lane 
IX.  The  Prodioai's  Return 
X.  The  Brotherhood's  Farewell 
XI.  The  Voyage  of  The  Golden  Hops 

EPILOGUE 


rAGB 

•  »3S 

•  »47 
.  26l 
.  276 

288 
302 
310 
320 
337 
34« 
3«o 

375 


PART  I 
VITA  NUOVA 


The  Great  Refusal 


CHAPTER   I 
THE  SWEET  CITY 

b^  mtt.  dignit7of  Ct^atio^  '^S  S& 
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vend  iKrtt^  C  W  3^  ^°»  «riel  and  tow^ 

StT^  «d  .nickeS^^Ji^^'^araSS 
^^y  «4  fet'^ft^tJ^?''^  fi'ther  «dd.  the 
»  havl  made  iTwe^sTZT  "'"'"*  »  "^k" 

»e  world,  whatever  tW  ^^^  Jf*  "*''"  ^  «''»«  niark  in 
fS^i!!  get  on  in  li^Tl^i  "l^-  Jo  nuUce  4" 
Mra  from  the  cradle -W^iT   ?^P*'  *nned  into  his 

f»Per  covered  with  WMft-p^r  J***^  the  sheets  of 
iLS?**  «*  «»  <^.^S^^^''  ™*^  than  Uto- 
•*'*^  »'  virile  TO^f^'fl'*?™'  «»d  <rf  the  iovon. 

^on  tfi'alt-'Tf  ^?,^t  f  «-^^n^e 
portable  glow,  in^he^fa^-  ""Jy^  nseMwd 
^thescoutcon.mi£i?it^?S^  ""•=»«  g«te  to 
aty  was  stirred  by  the  mlw'  ^*  "1™'  °^  t^e  dream 
the  quarter,  and  sh^ts^Z^°J!=?  °^  <**"«  tdW 
f«t>«=  steps  springiibv  •  l.^r^^"«^*«  ^d  W 

fi-  w.th  contn^diction.  i^'A^^^^: 


The  Sweet  City 

mythic  and  marveUoas  price-but  extuSthiS  m  W 

ago.  unnoticed.    "  Snch  ^casting  of  SS^bSre^S^ 

f  G«nBby  thonght.  helping'^Slf  t^T^'^ 

Mate,  Mich  as     wines,"  ambrosial  niffhte  of  «»H  faii^ 

^  and  fr«.  discussion,  of  sharpeniSTn^il^Mrj 
J^dd^ter  upon  clmacter.  andbuilding  oTueS 
taemWbips.    How  confidently,  how  easaythev  mart^ 

Ste°^'^°*'"L"«'^**"  With^ffKSS 

SjSSi^T:'*"'^'^'  HowswifUyanTsupoS 
toq^«aoden«l9y!jtems,laws.  constitutions'  nowtStar- 

tmret,  and  flnial  comidetet  And  their  critidim-W 
toachant,  direct,  and  nncomproBiising!  No™^T^ 
h«.tation  never  a  shadow  <rfZb?f  aujffi^^ 

iS'-  bSSfSo  J*  y"""*  i«  -nind  and  covetous  of 
to^of  iSplwr  -»^  y°^  "•  company  at  the  blossom- 
ome  Of  mtellect  and  imagination.    So  ^suif f  ti,rh~i 

Sm%^  7s  driven  from  the  sheltering  arms  J^ 

Aiiedafe  t'^nl*  '^'^  *5i*x  P^P*^  «  *J«ft  ?  "  a<*ed 
S^dmS^aL.'='«^*''  ^"^  -^  «**^'*  «-  -^  - 

fl„12?j  ."I^^.^liose  Kps  the  wisdom  of  all  the  ai»^ 
flowered  m  a  phrase,"  D^y  r^ed      "  ""  *^  ««es 

A  nch  man  is  a  sneak  who  rakes  all  the  good  things 


"  V    ^'  •"*'  B  made  a  h.~^^^^8"*  ™  o-cl.  in  «m. 

«M/--3.    *"''*  peer  from  an  A  ^  ^.'*'»'  "'en's 
.    "On  hearing  that  on.  k  '  "^"'^^ 

"fa  tti,^  g?^  ' "  ^'*'*^'*  «««»ve 

r**''.  «  wired  cork'"*?iLi,'  fP^ed  Airedale   8tm«* 

XjCMiing  without  wit "  ™ 
But  what  is  wit  -Tu'    nj'mniirtd  D'Aicv 
worth.  "  ^*  without  learainif  ?  '•  h^l,  ^  , 

Chuck  me  a  mit^i^    Justify  ouis."  D'a,^ 
l-ulworth  de^S^-  «'<'  eleonc  «ght  in  Athens  P » 
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tt^v^U'^  ^f?*^-    "  <^J  *^  Vmui  of  PhidiM, 
.^Xe'^xfe^'.."^  the  /rie»  of  the  Parthenon! 

"^*^^A^  "^  f '57°«'"  J«t«nn*ted  Grimsby. 
♦K-  Iz^'  ^  ^  contentedly  assumed,  "of  course,  like 
the  poor,  are  always  with  us."  «-"u"e,  lutf 

Jrf^^^J^'  "~~»^  elements  of  dvfliation."  Grimsby 

«  i/K  f-  ***"***^  part  of  our  vaunted  pro^n^T^^ 

the  o^^^Sr^ '"«-'' ^  Bas.*^^?^^- at 

G.;;srm*a*£X"S"^°"""'"^"*^-^'*» 

body  Sj^"  *•"*  *^^  ^  *^"*^  y««  a*"."  •«>•»«- 

"  Not  abolished,"  another  corrected,  "  onlv  made  into 

^AKy^«i     'Under  what  name  doe.  the Mw^ 

"  thf  "S^^^hSlj*  ^^  «»ame-legion,"  Grimsby  said ; 
,iir.«^  "^^  '='*^  °'  directors,  the  seven  dea«flj^ 
SUB,  by  all  accounts  are  hearty  as  ever  "  ^^ 

H„«lli  ^'^  ?°*°*^  out  that  sfa  was  abolished  with 

fei^r^.^^-.rb:^rSaS::^- 
S'feiS^j:^'^^  «'^-  -  *-•  •»-—  -tJT^ 

'•The  directors  of  the  new  company,"  Airedale  said. 
J^J'^S^''  '"**  P-^ty.  a  to  amalgamaS 

ofS^«tI^'^  yT'  ^"  *°  "*»«»»  "«•  velarium 
of  ^t^acco  wanted  to  know  under  which  head  lying  woS 


pi 
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e'S?3l?"^Sy'rS.tf'>*  ^  Union- 

SuFeJy  that  •-.  *!,  "" 

Jected  a  vtrice    "'  -f!  P™Perty  of  the  hat«l  r    . ., 
mo^traC^^-       ^  ^'^  Briton  ^  'SS  2?^^ 

So  afeud  of  the  effusive  that  K.    „ 

t,  '^*'*'  "»«  brutal," 
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R^^ti^SuSil^^  of  ^  .«,  the 

"Who  would  no*  b« 
AnramMt  ntag, 
Sicuny  aioro, 
Twiddllnt  ,Ioo«, 
to  tlM  d«ptlu  of  a  dull,  dun  te»?" 

D'aSToW  ^^T  ».t*^»>ute  Of  the  umpeakaW.  «mm^ 
L^h^  ^**'***  ''^'^  «P  from  *  PorbSfn  wL^ 
-|of  the  «nug  overcome  by  the  exOTiii 'o^aS: 

PB^B^t'ScSr'"^*^  the  «.*^  of  the  Oxford  n«  .  - 
il^S^tf^^tnl^^i'^pla^S?^.-  -^  -^ 

ttU^r^f„f?'*^'?°***'y  *»a°<»ed  him  a  bottle  «»«. 

NwSeJ*d2S.:;:i"£  °*^  »;«et  girl^duate  and 
fskedTanothei^.  connubial  joy  of  the  fellow  ?  " 

'J 


«^_,^^«G«»t  Refusal 

^^^d  as  if  by  afSct„T.hSrt£  ^K^^'^y'Sii' 

V**^   changed,   Grin«h«'.    ^VT  *?*  character  of  the 
«e  canker  at  the  core  •  ♦!,.♦•    .5  K«™»e«;  •<  that  i. 

"^  w  partune, ;   they  ^^.^J^^ty-  wmie  ,Uiw 
^  ™ngs  are  aU  physical,  his 
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wwtt  .a  ■g^bafflvinlfaing  and  poverty;  be  loves 

tor  him.  He Ji  the  yoang  man  of  the  goepel  wlMmaSe 
the  Gnat  Refmal;  he  has  actuaUy  hSaidand  e^oed 
thn«yh  the  world  the  command,  "  &uSm^  hiSS 

feSeSUSn"  "^  "^  "^  ^  aw.y"S?,^  S 
4T^  with  ha  cMisaence  and  Ikd  to  hSi  own  soul. 
Tolftoi  ?  who  has  shifted  the  burden  of  his  riches  to  the 
weaker  shoulder,  of  his  wife,  and  fam  delicatdy  wd  liv« 
at  ease  m  his  comfortable  home  at  her  side?  Tobtoi? 
the  splendid  genius,  the  warm-hearted  man,  thrn^ 

^^1^  9^  ^  ^"^  that  holds  Tobtd  i,  iS^ 
""West  spot  in  Emvpe." 

tw^!!^°?  ^°^.  f  ^^  °"*'"  one  Mid  in  the  pause 
SUtS^^'^^.!"^  »^*«*  "»>"*  Dante's  ^^ 

w™'*^*?^'"*^"*""-  Thep^at  moment  comes 
JS.  ffriK  ^?^"*.!  *^*  S*''*^*"  opp^rtmiity.  the  tuTrf 
the  fade,  the  choice  between  blessing  Mdcur^,  he^y 
birthright   and   earthly   pottagel-"     TheT  s^K 

XTaHir^i  *~I^  ^S^^  wia  drSS  ta 
the  sudden  silence,  the  spurt  of  a  match  was  iK  and 

"S.'^I^^if  ""**^'  ''*«^  petteptibT^ 
«-.^^.u  .**?"  "^  °°  «*«»Ml.  only  hesiUtion" 
SS  ir.^r!!?^- *'^^«~"'»'^"kand^y 
f^J!?^K*^  ^*^  °P*^  *^  ""^^t  quadrangle,  wheii 
^v^^**  a  sharjMnrt  shadow  aci^  de^  t^rf  imd 
grey  arcade     'He  went  away  grieved.'  but  4ne  U^ 

"^A  JSlaT?.  "^^  "'^  ^^y-  —'S  to'S 

"Anyhow    Marshland's  picture  of   the  voune  ruler 
We  i^.^*'^''"'"*'^' '»"''•    HeputtenJ^om 
bghdy  brajnd  current  art  as  mechanism."  D'Arcrsiid 
^      Manhland  is  not  current  art,"  Grimsby  «tort;«l 

in^  d^'SV"'"^*-  .'^%  ^y  "^  " '    TLt  pictS 
m  the  aty  of  Mammon,  star-i  at  all  day  long  by  a  stolid 

■  "7 


4,  ijj 

Hi'    iS 


I-  w 


i'^.i 
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^"-*>-  ivciusai 

'----^TliL^:^°:i^i^'l^'^'^\^  handles,  and 
ment  of  law  and  order?"  o^'ScfT*^  "''  ^^- 

cried^rSS"^'  ^'"^— "ege^ie^anissconced- 
h-f  aS4."S„ts^j;rd°"'  ^'^'  -  --•*  «o 
who  grew  thiscSteauW^,^'^°*PP«af'    The  mi, 

"•sudden  hilarioKm  d^l^^y*"°f,««'"arose 

That  picture."  confeiuedTi    V^^*"^  Wh. 

««vity.  "was  bought  at  sllf^™"*?^'  *^*^  ""muffled 

of  a  millionaire,  anT«  pmE^  P"**.''^  *>"«  ^t 

tt  the  steam  of  nS  J«,^  j  ^  '"^  "» his  dininir-i^ 

any  ooe  had  taken  the  t!ouMe  ^^ret^Tm  ^  ^^^^  that 
"Thr^?'  °f  ^"^  "  would  te  »  ??A  "     ""  «  «tate. 

|i^name,mvaHahl3,spoarSt,rtrpnd 
onelSfel "  ^^  *"««  --  the  turtle  soup,  Ba«.tt  ?  » 

^^lJa^^iti?SKs1^^3it?s'or.a  year."    Tt. 

„  "  Why  should  or  sSK  ^"^^^  '^^^ 
Bassett  said,  with  gSts  tH  ^     ^^^^  "«  tacts." 
My  father."  he  ad^  "  S^  'j^J:^  ^"'t  tender 
«.     ^  known  hunger,  and  slept 


If 


^  I  ^' 
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^!^  ^  damp  archways,  harried  by  pdicmen.  No 
one  ever  hdped  him.  He  was  quite  a  young  boy  when 
ne  kept  his  mother  and  sick  sister  out  of  the  workhouse 
by  luwkug  aungs  about  the  streets.  Few  men  could  do 
wnat  he  has  done." 

"  H.^iT*^^^  ^°'^  ^^^  '»«•*»  Titan,"  Grimsby  said. 
He  tos  the  bram  of  five  men  and  the  bodfly  strength  of 

h!1„.;  ^     ^  ^^  f  **  "P  ''^'y  «*^'y  *°  ^^  <>«*  what  he 
^   toow,  and  he  taught  himself." 

o^^iJ*  ^r^  ^  *°y  pleasure  in  his  youth,"  Bassett 
added,  a  thnfl  of  pity  m  his  voice ;  « it  was  one  long  grind, 
body-work  by  day,  mind-work  by  night.  Even  now  he 
Sleeps  less  than  any  one  I  ever  knew." 

"  The  world,"  D'Arcy  put  in,  "  is  for  the  man  who  can 
stay  awake  longest— emphatically  not  for  Lulworth" 
pomtmg  to  a  fair  head  sunk  forward  upon  a  stalwart 
Dreast,  m  peaceful  unconsciousness  alike  of  the  fast  thin- 
mng  assembly,  the  untutored  music  it  was  emitting,  and 
Z,  ^^  moustache  and  nascent  beard  v/ith  which  a 
^r^}^  *"^'*  "^  embellishing  it  with  a  burnt  cork. 
anHX^i^  room  vras  empty  and  the  last  Ught  footstep 
and  facile  laugh  had  died  into  silence,  Bas^tt  brought 
out  a  small  photogravure  of  the  great  artist's  famous 
picture  and  looked  upon  it  with  a  ^ve,  ahnost  anxio^ 
it^'i  M  T^^  ^^  ^°°^^  **  ^^^  grieved  and  beautiful 
^Ir^^f  •**?*'^  ^^,  ^^  young  rich  man,  the  ofte^ 
remarked  famt  resemblance  of  his  own  face  to  that  in 

^,^^  T""^  *°  ^^^''-    "  He  was  grieved,"  he 

A^  '^^'^J^  "*'^"'*  ^^  P*'^*^  to  its  place  in  a 

i^Ti:S^^'"^i^r^r-  But  he  came  back.  lam 
sure  that  he  came  back." 

nnll'°°l*  book  and  adjusting  a  reading-lamp  by  the 
wmdow,  he  stretched  himself  in  a  long  dee?chair.  evolved 
by  the  luxury  of  generations  of  students,  and  more 
p  e^ant  to  the  hmbs  than  any  bed,  and  full  of  the  ge^,L 
of  the  place  and  thought  that  he  was  reading.  But  his 
eyes  dwelt  less  on  the  book  than  on  the  moSnUt  quad! 
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'*°2*«K  "w  a  nevrf?  aiiS?^'  ?°i  thought  again, 
random  hand  un^drL™  ?^  <*«d.  toudied  bv7 
<>owB  and;^'"d5l?^„r^,*^°"«^t mingled Md did 
restful  oblivion,  SSm^'^P  aby^^f  exquisite! 
to  pale  in  a  ruddy  dl^^^„T^i?*^  brightened 
upon  the  topmost  to™-^     ".  °^,  «°'<'  sunbeams  shot 

and  gravel,  and  the  a^^htdtl^  ^°f-^  '"''^^  °n  turf 
thwgsbegantost     *^* '"^**-**°™« 'tilled  and  human 

o^^  '^SS"^t^^i««-  and  familiar  face 

Acjuick  plunge  ^idXhfo^V^J^t  "'on,, 
a  sprmg  mto  ftesh  clothes  H^^^^'J°  *  ^^  of  «>i«. 
•««>?8  to  chapS,^;^*  Sj^**'^°"«'^t^^«S'«S' 
jdendourofrubvMdMDDW^^"*"  *^<J°ws  cast 
fa«d  youth.  HowS£fa'«^"P°""^^°*«°«'th- 
to  be  only  alive  and  toS V h  J^'i*"^  *^^e  a  thing 
gioom  of  the  Jrev  ^T^^**  ?  the  soft,  sun-«mme5 
anies  of  y^^i^tJTT  '"S*^'  the  SS 
"'^  m  human  spS?.      *^'  "^'^t  thoughSl^ 

exalted.'lSL^T^Sngr'^:;;"'?,  ^f^-  ^ahned. 

Sf^iff iu?^e^^,^e^3  the  s.,^t  <- 

S?^.rf-.eSi^.7lS?S'^^^^^ 
lovmg  soul  on  earth^  '°^**'  »°^  to  him  most 

D'A^Sh^^Jtela^^^^**^  ^'^"tic, »  cried 
^d  «pr«ssinrhis^n^^,l'"  two  steps  at  a  time 
facto^theresSofloSKSfS^n™..'^^  *^ttoo  of 
coP^edatrntervalsd^th^l^^Tfy^-P-g^ 
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»^holl  after  a  sS'l^r^^ht^*^  ^'^^' 
attractions  of  the  riv^l^A  it    •       ■"'*°'  resistiiig  the 

tinder  a  rustling  be^hTStk,^',  *"*'•  ^wowing  himself 
float  lazily  ov^  awi^    •*  book  watched  peafly  clouds 

fev  oufaKr^th  ^i^Tn^'^''*'''  ^'^^  dreanLg  dS 
bwow  i-^LrVJr'P"*  *°^  "Jome  and  grey  niMowv 
»eq-«ce.of'^,3^°feand  Mowed  ag^^th^S 

touched  in  the  coi,»e  of  !to*aL?!f^f^««»^  been 


i 
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CHAPTER   11 

DANTE'S  DREAM 

AV  undergraduate  is  like  a  kitten  endowed  wi*i.  i«- 
j.  1.  .euect,  r  .tu  a  tongue  instp-"«  •/  a.  tail,  and  epicrams 
for  claws,  wWrh  like  iBe  glad  little  beast's  talons  tickle 

S^J?""^  Themenyearnestandsole^S 
Sm T^i,^?  '^^  unpremeditated  frisk,  iht  irrespon- 
sible freak  and  carelessness  of  consequenc.4,  of  theS 
nation  of  froHc  caUed  kitten,  all  Se  dfs&ictive  oTX 
young  human  mles  for  whose  benefit  these  Sit  seS 

n^^a'^t^  f^\  ^  '^^  long-repressed  cM^k^ 
2.^^  ^,f  1^,  °^  *•?*  ^^<=«»°  persoi^e.  the  puhhc 
sctoolboy  bubbles  up  fresh  and  mi^eck^i^  J^  sSdd«^ 

^^^°^,^T^.^''^  responsibilities  of^^  up^ 

^  WlJ  ^-  •°**'^  loyousness  of  earfy  youth 
™Sth^?„°*l''^"|.*^'=P^'=^  ^"'•W  assuranw  of  to 
S^J^  ,^°™  ""  ^°'^'*''«  '^th  the  cerSnty^ 
havmg  defimtely  ceased  to  be  a  boy.    BeinTMlo^er 

to  Xv  ^^^-^^l^^-'  J»«  h«  none  to  govenTInd  noX 
dLS^f^^t^P^'  ^W^  J«»df  rgraduatt !  Even  the  silen? 
despotam  and  unwntten  code  that  rule  in  coneregations 

t^o^W  ^"^  ««»>%  h«*:  the  univeSf  m^ 
may  choose  his  own  set  or  even  be  soUtary ;  he  haT^ 

?yout^r*"^*^°"*^^-^*'^«'«^-I^" 

.  A  university  is  not  the  whole  world ;   but  it  is  some 

^  langer  than  Rugby  or  Eton,  so  that  ev^  u^"! 
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He  4y  train  as  ^S^^r  S  «  SL^T  h"^*^" 
work  or  plav   as  h*  li.to  . '  *™^  ~^^  *8tnete  he  may 

Shakespeare  anXfrr^^ '  /'^'^  •^'"=*"^''°*  fi<=ti°n  or 

may  practise  oratorv  at  thp  Tinf«„  ^  u  il*,™?^"  ■  "* 
recipients  of  hono^l^e«  at  SleEn^^.'l^tjf Pushed 

gutted  to  write  v^Sfh  h^^^^t"'^^"'^' Pf- 
He  may  acquire  debts  or  the  distinctive  n^tJ^- 
set,  consume  midnight  oU  or  winT-  hf™?,  '"^aner  of  his 

notably  as  far  m  they  we^a^d^Lv*  ,**"'•  '^"'^'^ 
bei.^  a  m«.  -Tc^^oT^J^^^^rr;?^!^^-^ 

"3 


if- 


iiij 


of  the  ieast      ^^^   ^^^*'   ^^^ 

joyous  teni  £  S  f^^oTtj^^'  ^^  *"^*» 
«»*t  are  not  contained  fa  h^t!?^]  ""^^y  °t  things 
">«f  aim  it  is  to  womw,      ^^'^~^  not  the  sole^ 

fathei^°^3r^L^y?.«fy;.«>d  »tiU  more  ftom  what  their 
l^d^te.sp:?^^^'^  ~- «."  this  ^^'Ji^. 
arawmg.    But  I  never  tn.J,^^  "***  *"  out  in  your 
Airedale."  she  adSS  'sh^^L  >"   ««  ij-  the  least  wS 
and  leaning  on  a  erip',riK^?*/^''3'  fr»m  her  bicvcle 
thrpu^the^^X^ff^  lane  they  were  ^' 
.    "  pear,  solid  oWAifedde     H^™*  afternoon.    *^ 
be  elephantine."  the  ^t„H*^  ^^"^^^  would  indeed 
and^hting  by  her  S       ^*  ''^*'*''  »'ri««i'«  up 

tfaing,a^SttyfeS^^y!.«>ebestofev«y. 
y^^nche.  and^,St:Tm^'.tS-^r^^ 

;B^.what"2;W3V;„^thaired^^,^, 

r^^m^^'^t'  ^'^  ""^y  look  at  you.  .nd  not  at 

,     Not^    Why.  Airedale  adores  you.  and  «m.t  hide 

Oh,  Airedale  I  Thev  alw>,»  u  • 
PMsipn.  usually  for  an  i^Shl  ^«"  !^th  a  hopeless 
J^uty  alone ;  it's-rt'^^^^S*  ^""^  .^o.  "^'t 
netic  charm,  a  sort  of  ^IdL,^'  ^  emanation,  a  mair- 
Wng  difierent  from  thS^tw  "*£•  And  if^  i^y 
^^r-ly.    Vet^"£,-5^4^^eyffi 

to  do^SelLS'le^i;^':?'  flabby,  and  w,  do  hke  them 
So- things.    But  why^are  we  so  absurdly  Sony  ,0, 
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the  cool  swinij  of  the  swarH     Th.  tj      .^  •     t^**™* 
and  f~f«Z^  uetweoi  trees  below,  scent  of  mown  crass 

JhTonfer'glS'oflSlrS^^eK^cr^'*'  ^^f 
that  they  Sd  to  brS^^h  SS.'^iSS 


m 
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'•If  ' 


«^J»  »w  a  manM^Tii  w^^k  ^P?^  •hade,  the 
outstretched™  Cm  ^^tJ^J'^'^  ""»*  on  « 
«««  his  facT^ptSd  Sthe  ^^  ^^  ^P^  *»  the 
qjes  fast  sealed  iS  S^deep  ^LoT*  i^'^  «^°'  ^is 
«»11  the  youiw  elastic  fi=3     i  ^  "j**  scarcely  breathes  • 

and  «tili^oftS:e&w?"'A^K."'*  '^""^  «««' 
face,  cahn  andgiave.  wt^,  i„I^'V^''*y  o*  the  still 

A  faun,  a  sleepinif  fann^  r«,k.i    ^  ""«  things. 
8"«:dian  spirit  of  tbf  ^'  '-^  whispered,  "  else  the 

puref^'?^*"'^-    ^'^•J?    Not  quite.    Parsifal,  the 

tHe^rtSj'oS^^^Jffi?..P-^l-;  there's 

^f  "^S.'S!'!^  Sa  ^t  must  I.  Chaucer's 
lad.  how  tired  he  looks  r'  ^*"^8  *J"ire-    Poor 

They  were  tunun;  aW?  Iw'  "'  5?"  '^t  night  ?  " 
the  tamches  andlet  tS^fe ^"""'^  ^'^  hfted 
•ound,  the  downward^  rf  tSw,  ???*'*'"  *"°  8°"  for 
the  green  shadoCriprie  IS  ?h,  Y^*  ^P^^*  'taking 
<^nght,  as  if  in  faiiy^^Tt  /v  *•**?"«  face ;  then  h 
stnred  pages  of  ttJ^oS^ok^tl^  manuscript  from  the 
't  hghtly  away.  Oncidnlh^  1  °  *^J  «^'  ^<^  tossed 
dance  to  the  music  of  impaSS'  ^*  ^''^'  ^^^  to 
water  in  iiregular  bounffi^^J^^'  f^^^ing  for  the 

^ed'Sf  SS^UJ  £d^%tt,^«  ^^e  Sleeper 
ently  less  t«,ubled  than  plS^^,  &  Sj 
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thdr  ^face.    The  Purgatorio  on  the  grass  was  open  at 
Dante  s  dream  of  Lia  gathering  flowers  to  make  garlands 
for  her  youth  and  beauty,  while  b*'  sister,  Rachele,  con- 
temjdated  her  own  perfecti<»  in  a  mirror.    And  when 
the  sleeper  opened  his  ayes  the  ladies  were  there,  alive  in 
breathing  beautv  'a  the  warm  June  light ;  wild  rose  and 
honeysuckle  were  in  Lia's  hands,  tall  foxgloves  were  ranged 
like  sentinels  behind  her,  sunbeams  wove  an  aureole  in 
ner  shimng  hair;    the  water  flashing  between  willows 
yonder  was  Lethe.    Here  the  contemplative  Rachele 
approached  the  dreaming  poet,  a  mystic  scroU  in  her  hand. 
Yonder  on  the  blue  horizon,  backed  by  ranges  of  pearl 
and  opal  cloud-peak,  lay  the  heavenly  city,  its  towers 
and  domM  glowing  m  ethereal  light,    llie  gracious  forms 
moved  without  sound,  their  bright-hued  garments  brush- 
ing the  flower-braided  sward,  when  Rachele  laid  the 
paper  in  the  open  book  and  said,  not  in  rich  Italian  ooetrv 
but  plam  English  prose,  "This  is  yonis,  I  thinkV"  and 
the  speU  dissolved,  the  dream  vanished,  and  the  dreamer 
teapt  at  a  bound  out  of  the  poet's  mystic  vision  into  actual 
tnghsh  summer  upon  solid  English  earth,  the  scroU  in 
nis  band,  bewilderment  in  his  eyes. 

An  impression  of  sapphire  glances  and  wild  flowers  and 
of  a  pensive  face  with  a  scroU,  a  thrilling  blend  of  dream 
and  reahty,  poetry  and  Ufe— and  the  gracious  forms  had 
vanished,  meltmg  through  the  hedge,  which  they  passed 
by  a  gap,  to  the  hayfield,  whence  the  song  of  the  scythe 
gave  evidence  of  cheerful  summer  labour.  Not  Lethe 
but  the  familiar  river  of  eights  and  bumps  and  gaudy 
i^eys,  sparkled  between  those  trees,  and  no  spWtud 
city,  but  the  sohd  reality  of  age-worn  waD,  and  ponderable 
spure,  glowed  yonder  in  the  warm  afternoon  Ught,  mvimi 
assurwice  of  an  ancient  town,  a  home  of  leamii«  and 
thought  and  the  joyance  of  life  and  youth. 

The  vision  had  faded,  leaving  nothing  behind  but  a 
warm  stir  of  heart,  the  thrill  and  fire  of  blue  and  hazel 
glances,  and  a  sense  of  something  fresh  and  vivifying  like 
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'^'^n^J^y  l/^-  -Ito-  that  long  ho.^ 
hud  to  fadTS'Sf^^"^  dfWed  W.^Se 

"Surely."  Mid  BlaS±r^^!f«»«*«ri«htl»m/ 
•^ttiag  in  the  wood  Sw   'sZS^r'?"  "^  *« 
fcce  before."  ™™w»,     luwy  I  have  leen  that 

''P>?'«wa»  something  familiar,  certalnlu    n  »    . 
"A  likeness  to  wrft^^H^'SS^^  Jd  fiSfV"' 
•taring  dreamily  into  a  hazel  thicket        '    "***  ^'*"'^' 

ttenSB!2S.'»"°"''^''=*^'"°^«»I"W:  "his 
"  2*f??*^  "**  Marshland's  model." 

"  So  they  say." 

^  A  ycuth  without  reproach." 

name.    T^aFTthv  iL^i^iJ!!!".*^*  •«™  *!>« 
in  the  pit."  ^  •'***P^»  '^"^n  had  to  drop  him 

l»i'iSl?J?t,^''wTorSj?."''!'*  afraid  of  being 
STaspire  toXaS  fS^SS'lie^r  **~  high  f,^;^ 
out  soom  upon  iS  tC  w^.S^*'  **"  ''"i^-  We 
daleisaprig/lsobd?"  ^^^'y^*"-  SoAire- 
Not  Airedale :  onr  «!<»»«'«_  t.  i .  . . 
"Very  likdv^'  R^.tT^  'f™'  •»»  friend." 

with  oth«*peo,S|.,'Xb^hk  l^K*'^,,'''*^  '»°fi'«» 
of  it."         *^^    cnairs— his  father  has  often  boasted 

W'Sf  S  SoT'^  f:^,J^«  r^cation  of  hear- 
-o  wy  was  c^t  down  by  mistake.    But  he 
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The  jaon  that  had  fluttered  back  to  the  faun  tamed 

^A  ^   «L^^!^  *^  *^  »*»»•  y«Ho^  with  toe 
and  covered  with  a  tmaU  delicate  liipt  in  laded  iS 

faSL'f*^  ^'°.*  di«^  of  the  intimate  land  called  con^ 
towons.  the  confcssiona  of  a  aoul ;  in  this  case  truly  a 

!JS"^,'^'^~*^''  »*"*  *•»*  ^  lt»  «rthly  tenenint 
tlus  day  four  years.    It  was  her  legacy  to  a  bdoved^^ 

^L^^n"  *^  "**  P****  >*^frayed  and  S^H^ 
placM.  The  thoughts  would  have  lost  »ome  charm  and 
much  meamng  m  any  transcription.  A  few  clear  and 
simple  and  even  obvious  reflections  were  traced  on  these 
ff**  .•?  P™/  aphoristic  form  j  taken  as  doases  npon 
the  writer  s  hfe.  and  interlined  with  many  mmories.  thev 
were  pregnuit  with  suggestion  and  rich  in  meanine. 
Random  and  disconnected,  they  had  been  set  dowtTat 
mtervals  just  as  they  arose.    Fot  instance-        ""'^  " 

be  a'^^JiSKaV  *~*  •^'  ""*  '^'  ^*^  '^y 
aJ^^.  *ii%!!^**r  ^^  J°»°wn  both  poverty  and  riches. 
«5^  ■  I  i«  'L"  *  poverty  so  abject  as  to  atrophy  the 
spintual  hfe.  Has  excessive  wealth  a  like  effect  ?  The 
^SLT^^y*  for  neither  poverty  nor  riches."  And 
th»-so  rften  on  the  writer's  lips:  "Money  can  buy 
nothing  that  b  worth  having."  /  "m  uuy 

*7**  ,^f  7*"^  "^^f  ^ent  away  grieved.  And  vet 
Adnan's  father  had  spent  half  his  life  in  pihi^up  fabul^ 
wealth,  had  done  nothing  but  "  make  mSie?."  Js  ^ 
expressed  It.  from  his  childhood.  "Wait  till  you  feel  the 
pinch  of  poverty,"  was  a  phrase  often  on  his  Ups 

Hb  son  had  never  felt  that  pinch ;  money  wd  all  h 
can  buy  had  been  the  most  constant  element  in  his  life 
F«*smgunnoticed  and  unvalued.  Poverty  was  a  distant 
evil,  hke  <dd  age  and  sickness,  known,  but  never  thought 
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*"««•  of  a  ijI«i»_»,Jr^  ^.^*"*    "  develop  the  »■ 

SP  "  de^te  taSr!r^  J'"'^'  a»tinent-to  "mm 

?»««.  the  wdT^rJ^^JJ' Yankee  *?»««) ;  thew 
meant  one  thing_to  nS^.^«    ^^  *^  »*  '^wn^.  aU 

money  in  if,  uktfl  l«fS^  l^"^'  There  i.* 
PMdon  in  GrioMby's  voi«  h-5i^  '*'"°  *™"«  ""^  of 
^  had  •carX^^rJS?*        »  new  train  of  idea^ 

"X^J°^^^*^?         '      '^*^'*^' 
What  ii  wi£"thT"fc  i!"^*^  "«"««*  to  riche.  ? 

«<»«xy  to  those  X  rSf '  SSf*'"?^L  '^^  knowledge 

Mtion withoutwMhh?    «,'.♦  '*^' ? »'»<'rt'  'WW d^ 

told  diflerenTtaKf  the  ^''"  5^  *^  "*•«»»  «i«i«^' 

«"  lud  oleJlS^i^'J^  «fd„««a«=e  of  this  thing ; 

It.  dfatiihatioa  r^  ^L^^^T.J^^  '"»*»«  of 

■fPaJled  by  the  viS«t  ^^  *     /**  **  *^^  inequahties. 

»b(ect  po4tr    W^  wntrasts  of  excessive  wealth  and 

«natter  Sffi'  one  ^Sfi  !°  T'*"*  ?    Did  it^J 

not  indigcn^^^^'^^to  luxury  or  labour      DiJ 

the  hayfid5^S't3*^«=^^of  song  and  talk  from 
any  tragic  gilf  betv^  w^th^^'  ^"^^  ">*  "«  to 
Jay  m  the  JLide  inX^C7rL^^P°^«ly-  W«»lth 
with  the  world's  pain^dS  w  *^  ■^'?""''  '"^«'«n«^ 
on  one  side  of  th^WS-Sll W*  "'r*^**'  "^  ^'>' 

-y«the«.ontheoS;ti%=£-ire 
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^-£n^  about  sr'ttt£«-:^y,;^ 

the  pSit  soulZt  f^v«  S^.^  !?  ^  «•"*!*  P**^  of 

drowsy  influ^  of  2to7^™l  5*  '^^  ""^  •"d  *!» 
real  and  thel«Sty  a  *i^f»  <l«y  made  the  dreajn 
<«»  broke  and  vLLh^' i?*"  ^'"'^  **»  w«»n«i? 


m 
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CHAPTER  III 

IN  A  COLLEGE  GARDEN 

npHE  b^utiful  City  lay  serene  and  proud,  "  whisDerinir 

whionoTMi  tn  +t,o-   3  it  ^  .  *"*'  "*"  the  towers 

wSd^tll^^  ^'  university  man  wondered  as  he 
vratcned  them.  What  consciousness  had  these  che^™ 
S^e°    S't^  .^hantments  of  or  any^S^ic  ^^ 

fo?^«f^  "^^*''*««^' perfection,  beauty,  any  messa^ 
for  them  ;  was  the  true  goal  of  all  of  us  th^  ?    aS 

tt«e  smjple.  f™^  lives  lught  have  m'e^Mhe  il^' 

of  perfection,  of  beauty,  than  many  a  life  pasid  S 

the  very  shadow  of  those  whispering  towo/^tL^f^ 

pr^^cts  of  that  dty  of  ineffabraiS        '      ^'  """^ 

was  It  the  magic  of  wealth  that  had  caUed  all  ♦),,♦ 

lovebnes,  of  traceried  window  and  StSfof  ^oX 


-  •uauumi  s  Deneiicence  a  c/-hr.u.>  u  ■"  *""=<• »  piety, 
not  the  fairest  of  Xth^  m?H^  *  ^°^  '^^  '«^  ?  Wm 
nates  the  whole  citfat  it!  inf^,^  *:?'^*i:  ^  ^'^<=h  domi- 
waters,  due  to  on?  so  ™f.K  ?°?  ''^  *'>«  n>««ting  of  the 
to  be  .intent  V^therTmtle"J^^*  ^"^  *•»*  '^eal.^* 
h™  in  the  open  sw  till  v  ^"P  °*  «*»'»«  'omd 
petuated  in  stone?        '  ^  ""'  *^^  ^°"ld  be  pa-. 

prS?'''4^t'"r ^,%2.  sh^e  the  city,  a  b.„tif„, 
product  of  the  best  thought  In^f^'  *'^«  long  laboured 
as  the  living  growth  off  c^rinK  ^'n^^*'  ^  ^ 
dearer  was  the  sweet  citv  t^h.  v    ^^^  ^^  ever 

personal  dreams  aiid  LSmtilc  k  ""^"S"  ^''«'<»«d  by 
ships,  by  the  m^c  oTSL^S'bt  tr''1'^r'°P^°"- 
hopes  and  ideakf  but  dZr^^k^,^^  splendour  of  her 
of  purple  shadow  ^d  Sen  uZ  Z  ^^'^'  "  ^^'  SW 
^*f^  thriU  in  the  soft  sSme°  SSe^""  °^  "  ^"^'*«° 

^i<2y??;c'y%^tu^s,r>."^'''''  '^^ 

from  the  hayfield.  where  loTSe^iif;  '^""^"^  «"«* 
tossed  by  laughing  girls  in  sL  f!^  T  ^"^  ^'^^  l^ng 
w^  Mi^  beChfwhl^e  KSC'  "^"^  «^ 

i-Jci^^rh^iSTto^f^^^^^ 

female  garments  and  ^ffi  ?^  /*'«''  ^tJ»  fluttering 
s«tenandcousins!^eKh2^nSnT!?'  ^?'=^'  ^^S 
»a«ed  to  male  mankind!  whSSaH"*)^'^*  ?'«=*'"=*' 
and  the  gloom  of  noble  kldpriSlfl^r  ?* ''•°*?'  ^o'^"" 

s— ^  ^-^«!t^s.rti!nrd  o7tej 

How  feight,  how  gay.  how  throbbing  with  youth  and 
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We.  was  the  veneraWe  dty  in  the  broad  Tune  light,  when 
the  "  adorable  dreamer  "  stined  from  he/secZ  duS^ 

tw!l^^'  *"**  "PP^  "°*»  the  stately  tree^ 
that  shadowed  the  secm-e  quiet  of  her  gardens. 
One  evemi^,  early  in  the  festal  week,  the  trees  in  one 

cl*^^,'^*^'^.^""**  °*  'l'^**  bore'straiSTfiSt  of 
coloured  lamps ;  the  sound  of  hmidreds  of  f^fell  hushed 

^.  «l  tt?  *'^:.^<'  ^^  raurmur  of  hundreds  of  voices 
^«r!.*  •  "^"tiniouiorgan  note  of  be«  humming  in 
«^M  of  ivy  bloom.    Fantastic  lights  played  with  deep 

bSl,r^  S^Tt  "l,? °^  %»«» :  they  touched  tl^ 
bojash  face  of  Lulworth,  who.  as  so  often,  was  Bassetfs 
shadow,  silent,  and  faithful,  and  happy.  Grimsby  paced 
the  turf  on  Bassetfs  other  hand,  cheerfuUy  grumwK 
thmgs  miconnected  with  the  gay  garden  s^ele.  BaJett 
hunself  was  absorbed  mrecognizmg  faces  emerging  from 
the  deep  gloom  of  hnden  column  and  chestaut  arch, 
when  he  heard  a  voice  that  quickened  his  pulse. 

Like  an  enchanted  dream."  the  fresh  voice  was  saying 
TOth  a  sort  of  languorous  pleasure,  and  the  lamp-Ueh* 
chMced  upon  a  dender  figure  in  a  shimmering  gowi.  that 
to  Bassett  seemed  a  tissue  of  moonbeams. 

"  YouTl  see  notiiing  of  the  masque,  unless  you  let  me 
find  you  a  pbce. "  the  deep  vdcTof  Airedale  objected  j 
people  are  flocking  to  the  front  aheady." 
The  whole  thing  is  a  masque,"  the  fresh  treble  voice 
replied,  stimng  Ba^tt's  surprised  heart  with  joy.Ta 
d^dex  figure  passed  him,  her  hafr  shining  in  the  fitful 
hght,  her  hand  on  Airedale's  arm;  while  Grimsby,  grum- 
bling on  to  an  impassioned  climax,  subversive  of  all  con- 
ceivable theones  and  existing  authorities,  found  himsdf 
graspmg  the  amazed  arm.  and  growling  into  the  indignant 
ear,  of  a  m<»t  reverend  and  conservative  don.    Bassett 
had  vanished  m  a  second,  drawn  into  the  wbit  of  the 
swjMt-vmced  star,  and  foUowed  by  his  satellite.  Lulworth 
tareasoaing  haired  of  Airedale  suddenly  possessed 
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^^wd^llte  £i"T"''  °'  '^  t°  n«h  a  lady  ehrough 
j^^       J-    ui  oi  oreaui ,  Airedale  had  the  manners  of  a 

meteL"°aK;^,°^,Sl£o'"*'?  ^  °«^- 

Adrian  Moled  ^^  ^%*^?SLt'^^r^«*r«' 
charming  friend  on  a  rowTrf  !!,^  Airedale  dropped  his 
full  blazlof  coloiied^Z^  K  *^°°  ''^Sht  rise  in  the 
the  knoll.  bS  sto^  ^"^  ""u*  *=''<="*°"*  <=™w^^ 
place  to  see  ?^  mSa^rl,!",'^^  background,  thel^ 
^dtocatehS^eS^ve  H-**  Lulworth.  and  tried 
relieved  to  o  W^he  ^xc^  «%^!i°»«<=h  jnitified  and 
Airedale  and  the  ladv  of ThT^w.    ^"  ^*^  '^tween 

laughed  so  chS7t4ttra^'i',?T*^.-    ^«y 
perfect  unrestraint  it  ^  !      \*°**  chattered  with  such 

S^^pne^^^Sii^-K-t^^th^mtimacy 
was  m  this  thought  *  *^***  P«a« 

Come  along  andbe  mtrndnZA"j  «  ^'  "'®'®  '^^  ^ ' 

turned  frC5i7sSvSste^*\^'^-  She  had  risen  and 

^w^£-^^--^!^-XSiri"'^h^«s 

duly^SeiSlIiJf~*y°'"  '^^«^*'  -nurmured.  having 

eSi^^S  if'^S'  C^^*^"  'T*'  with  no  Zf 
aftemoonl^rL  mentionmg  the  arrival  of  the 


Ba^ett  took 


long  look— too  long,  no  doubt— i 


that  he  had  said^^t^-oT.;^- 
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■hadow  of  a  smile  pasted  tinder  the  stOl  stu&ce  of  the 
lady's  steady  gaze. 

"  I  am  afraid  we  must  have  blundered  into  a  delightful 
sleep  yesterday,"  she  said. 

"  Beautiful  dreams  are  too  rare  to  be  resented." 

"  Yes,  Blanche  is  a  dream — a  delightful  dream — and 
a  dreamer,  too,"  she  added,  turning  to  Airedale,  who 
assented  with  a  gesture. 

"  But  I  see  no  Greek  faun,"  he  added,  and  she  lau«rhed 
a  joyous  Uttle  laugh. 

"  Your  sister  ?  "  Bassett  asked,  "  I  mean  the  lady  wno 
dreams  and  is  a  dreamer." 

"  My  cousin  and  very  best  friend." 

"  Lady  Isobel  has  not  more  than  fifty  very  bests,  to 
my  certain  knowledge,"  Airedale  munnured,  and  the 
seventeenth-century  instruments  which  had  been  dis- 
coursing music  by  Lawes  stopped,  and  a  gentle  hush 
— sh^-sh  ran  round,  silencing  ttie  general  hum  of  voices. 
Then  all  turned  to  see  a  white-robed  Greek  youth  glide 
from  the  massed  shadows  behind  the  lime-tree  boles,  and 
a  deep  voice  broke  through  the  sudden  silence,  with 

"  Befora  the  ■tany  tliresbold  of  Jove's  court," 

end  Bassett,  feeling  himself  verily  at  that  ethereal  altitude, 
stepped  back  ten  paces  behind  Lady  Isobel's  chair,  where 
he  remained,  as  still  as  the  tree-trunk  behind  him,  until 
the  woodland  scenes  were  done,  and  that  of  the  banquet 
hall  about  to  be  presented,  and  the  long-pent  flood  of 
talk  rolled  back  like  a  stunmer  wave. 

"  Do  you  like  it  ?  "he  asked,  bending  over  her  chair. 

"  Oh,  it's  lovely  I  No  affectation ;  it  seems  real— that 
is,  ideally  real ;  no,  I  mean  really  ideal." 

"  Better  than  Her  Majesty's  ?  " 

"  Different  Not  drama.  Poetry  properly  recited  in 
poetic  surroundings." 

"  Just  what  masques  were  meant  i<a.  Belle,"  said  a 
light  contralto  voice  from  the  shadows. 
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gested.  *^*"  *^"^  '«»«  «»«al."  Isobel  sug- 

The  coUege,"  Airedale  added.  "  was  a  Rpmo,^!^ 
^Ubbshment  in  the  thirteenth  'cen^.'  J^fi 

Aire^e  impose  upon  your  iiiocence."  ^  *  W 

least  4S°  PoI^'h  '°'°r>°  fr°™  ^'  «=radle-or  at 
h>^  u^  ;h=,f  ^  ^^'  ^  •"  *^"^  »'«•  the  moment  to 
"  We^^  T^rr  r*''«^^'^««te  talking  to  S^." 
we  au  do  that  when  we  have  thec^c*.     i?=~ 

sarci^?;^  ''""  ^  "''^-  »"«d«  to  «>«"  without 
adS^  Vo^^r  ^"^y^  nusunde^tand  the  honest 

mor^w?"'^^''  =  ShaU  you  be  at  the  House's  baU  to- 


ill 
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''  Shan't  I  ?  for  another." 

"  Then  will  you  give  me  an  early  place  on  your  card  ? " 

"Ah,  but  will  you  be  an  early  enough  bird  to  catch  the 
worm?" 

"  Isn't  it  a  butterfly  I'm  aiming  at  ? " 

There  was  a  joyousness  and  exuberant  gaiety  in  Isobel's 
voice  and  in  the  sparkle  of  her  dark  blue  eyes  that  went 
to  Bassett's  head.  Was  this  fairy  garden-scene  the 
fragment  of  some  enchanted  dream  ? 

Now  &)mus  appeared  in  the  wood  with  his  magic  rod 
and  cup,  and  made  his  incantation  in  the  loved  familiar 
poetry ;  but  Bassett  was  drinking  deep  of  a  witchery  far 
beyond  the  enchanted  wine  of  Comus.  And  whereas  the 
Comus  cup  degraded  men  to  the  semblance  of  beasts,  this 
glamour  that  overpowered  him,  transfigured  to  angel 
seeming,  and  lifted  to  celestial  heights— 

"Above  the  smoke  and  stir  of  this  dim  spot 
That  mortals  call  the  worid— " 

"Pity  she  was  so  sour  and  diaagreeable,"  Isobel  thought, 
when  the  lady  had  come  to  the  banquet  and  resisted  and 
shattered  the  wizard's  spell ;  "  she  almost  makes  one  side 
with  Comus." 

"  Puritanism  in  a  nutshell,"  Airedale  said ;  "  bound 
to  react  in  the  Comus  rout  of  Old  Rowley's  court." 

"  Oh  I  Polonins !  "  Isobel  sighed. 

"  She  might  as  easily  have  been  sweet  and  winning," 
Blanche  said ;  "  even  virtue  is  not  '  harsh  and  crabbed, 
as  dull  fools  suppose.' " 

She  moved  as  she  spoke  into  a  splash  of  lamp-light, 
Airedale  chuckling  to  himself,  "  I  like  the  notion  of  call- 
ing Milton  a  dull  fool,"  and  Bassett  recognized  the  pale 
and  pensive  features  of  the  lady  with  the  scroll  of  Dante's 
dream.  And  presently  he  found  himself  walking  at  this 
lady's  side,  divinely  conscious  that  the  other  lady  was 
immediately  ahead,  under  the  wing  of  a  3routhfulIy 
dressed  lady  with  hair  of  dazzling  gold,  who  appeared  to 
have  some  maternal  authority  over  her. 

3» 
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^n^^  of  bicyding,  the  absence  of  ragging  in  female 
e»nege8,the  mfenorityof  Milton's  poetry  toSwWe^ 
the  superiority  of  feminine  coccTto  mi^S'^es: 
and  the  probable  continuance  of  fine  weather  durinR^he 
fw^whr"^  ^y  discussed  under  the  silve^M 
^h^t  V  *•**•  "'«^t»"e  g°od  night  came.  And  tten^ 
Sh  '^r"*  «acUy  how  or  when.  Adrian  found 
hnnselfwalkmg  alone  in  a  moonlight-tl^eaded  clofeter 

^e  hands  with  the  lady  of  the  blue  ^LnceHnd  a 
^T^^f^TJ^.7^^  ^'  ^^'^tructive  of 

..  Jlir^/^^^  °-  P'^"'*  ^  P°^^t  that  pain  seemed 
fhe  at,i°n'^?T'°'  *  ^""'^  °^  8*y  functioWat  which 
tne  appearance  or  non-appearance  of  a  face  meant  rao- 
^i«  t'^T-  Bjfakfasts,  luncheons,  teas,  ^d^^^ 
^es  by  day.  balls,  concerts,  and  theatric^  by^ht 
careftiUy  planned  accidental  encounters  in  suniy  fore: 

ri^n™^*"*"^!^  burnished  hair  and  freshly  tinted  com- 
S^X!**f  '•  ***"*  *^^^  '^^'^ » """^k  of  time  andTd 
the  efi«rt  of  years  upon  the  growth  of  friendship. 
A.nwij?'^^'  r""  ^^^  iniveisity  sermon  and  no  mun- 
dane festivities,  brought  a  breathing  space  in  the  breaX 

,wi„  «  of  the  undergraduate's  dream  sitting  under 
^tl  ^^'  9^  *™°^  °*  ^hich  were  so  spm^  «S 

SrS  ify^T'^f^  '""^^  '^'  ^'  they  ^d 
tte  effect  of  buttressed  masonry.  Here  a  thirteenth- 
^fr«h and  full  foliage  steeped  in  afternoon  Ught ;  there 
^  a  wall  covered  with  green,  a  blaze  of  flo^r-bord« 
under  it;  here  a  dial  told  the  sunny  hour,  and  a  Lato 
^ption  moralized  it  j  yonder  the  batt^em^tedlS 
^i^^^^V  of  one  coUege.  and  long,  pimmded  y^^ 
another  glowed  golden  in  meUow  light.  *^The  air  throbb^ 
with  music  of  many  bells,  else  there  was  stiUness.  ev^ 
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^eat  in  ito  green  covert,  the  ve^r  bee.  humming 

"  Why  can't  we  travd  into  other  centuries  ?  "  Aii«. 

?^snc*-K>h.  Lwd  1  their  b1e3..««  science  I-and  annihilat- 
mg  space  and  tune,  yet  tU«y  can't  even  cany  youb^ 
fifty  years,  much  less  five  centuries."       ^  ^ 

How  divine  a  thing  it  would  be."  siehed  Isobel  "at 
^^t^f^J^'  I"  "^  '""^^  4aiMS«";ouli 
teS!^  ^^  ^  ^"^  *^**-    She-lm-dresses 

"Airedale,  what  century  would  you  like  some  time- 
anmhilatmg  airship  to  drop  you  into '^' 

Be«^tef!f  **•  ^°'  r;  ^"^P  Sidney  and  good  Queen 

^Cl^t  ^^  ^^  °^  ^*'''''^*"  P°^^  and  glory~from 
^ylus  to  Eunpides.    What  is  yours.  Bass  ?  '• 

»t,^  1^  ^y^  **•=*  downward  on  the  turf  by  Airedale 
who  powled  m  monosyllables  without  turning  toS^  ' 
If  only  one.  the  first."  Bassett  said,  without  rfivme 
orm^on.  But  Blanche's  fa^"  told  him 'shTS  ^7 
br^iT™  *^'^-  ^^V^y^'^-  a  white  foam  of7iL 
S-  ?J^  '^T^^T  *  fl°^«*-»«rder  over  the  deep 
«»'.i^^  V^f  ^°°^^  ^"^P^y-  Blanche's  dark 
P*e  grew  darker,  the  peace  of  the  hour  sank  into  foar 

^^f^t''>^^^^^^g  memory.  The  girls' AtM^ 
t°»^«d  the  grass  at  Bassett's  hand^  they  w^ofT^ 
white  fabric  that  feU  into  good  fold^  and^r^l!  Se  cS 
green  shadows  cooler.  Both  ladies  wore  broad  ^ch^ 
^ue  hats.  Blanche  had  a  necklace  of  c^tlS  1'  tooS 
Matoaison  carnations.  Isobel  was  all  white  ^Si  a  bS,i 

flTri?    ^^\  *"''  ''"^'^  effect  of  the  whole  picture 

w^^x^e'frjr  °^  ^'^'  -^  '-^  ^^^^ 

"  Why  not  take  the  goods  the  gods  provide  us  ?  "  Isobel 
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"  fit"^  "^^'']°'*  «"  '^'y  '"^  wo?' tSe  said 
drowsy  contM^       ^'     "^  murmured,  with 

nSt?pS.XS:^«d^,''  "^S^^  °*  ^ 
the  best-  hi,tni,_  i  V    Isobel  came  very  near 

K2  Sm,?."ffiisrrx'  s  *i:  r" 
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look  at  the  nnmuuied  dtti-pUta  with  pdn  too  deep  far 
teen,  and  sweetncM  too  poignant  for  thought,  and  hear 
the  itiDed  voices  and  lecture  the  vanished  &ces,  and 
wonder  why  it  had  been  so  sweet  after  all. 

Gayer  hours  foUowed  that  Sunday  peace,  and  the 
bnmant  weelc  was  over,  the  end  of  the  enchanted  time 
crowned  by  a  divine,  an  unearthly  sweet,  tea  in  Bassett's 
roOTM.  Among  the  guests  were  Airedale  and  Lulworth ; 
Lady  Kihneny's  golden  tresses  made  a  splendour  above  the 
teacups,  and  her  pencil-rimmed  eyes  shed  lustre  on  straw- 
berries and  cream.  Her  daughter  Isobel  and  her  niece 
Blanche  were  with  her. 

"  Such  a  charming  week,"  Isobel  sighed  at  the  door  to 
winch  the  host  had  escorted  them,  "  coming  right  in  the 
middle  of  the  London  rush ;  it  has  been  so  restful,  so 
Arcadian." 

"And  so  good  for  the  complexion,  this  quiet,"  her 
mother  added,  with  cordial  offers  of  hospitality  to  Bassett. 

"  Poor  dear  Aunt  Jess,"  Airedale  mused  aloud  as  they 
turned  away.  "  She  has  six  daughters,  and  her  dearest 
ambition,  next  to  getting  them  aU  well  married,  is  to  be 
mistaken  for  each  of  them  in  turn." 

"  I  don't  care,"  Blanche  replied,  "Aunt  Jess  is  a  dear, 
and  not  half  so  bad  as  she  is  painted." 

"  True,  she  is  far  better  not  painted  at  all,  with  neither 
rouge  nor  auricomus  fluid.  Go  home,  my  dear  Blanche, 
and  thank  Heaven  on  your  bended  knees  that  you  are 
not  a  beauty." 

"  Thank  you,  my  lord.  He&ven  defend  us  from  plain 
men  I" 

"  Surely,  surely,  Bassie,  she  wasn't  huffed,"  he  asked  in 
blank  bewilderment,  when  Blanche  had  disappeared  in  a 
gust  of  laughterwithinthe  sacredportals  of  the  ladycollege. 

"  Perhaps  she  was  wondering  what  has  become  of  your 
Hibernian  descent." 

"  Why,  she  knows  very  well  that  I  haven't  got  it ;  it's 
only  on  the  Sfrindle  side." 
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r  Kilmeny  poor  ?  " 


"A^  I  you  will  be  obttmcting  proKFCM  in  the  Hone 
""  "       ~     IiLordKiln 


one  of  theie  dayi,  after  all. 
~^>fter  a  long  pause. 

"An  Irish  peer,  a  landowner  living  under  a  policy  of 
pfflage,  force!  to  sell  his  best  landTt  twopence%nicre 

..^»  ^i**  '"^  P"*^  "«>  '">*  '<»■  years,  poor  bessar  I  " 
Ah  I       Bassett  seemed  much  cheered  by  thisdcetch 
01  In»h  anstocracy. 
^^^d  are  the-ladies  likely  to  fulfil  their  mother's 

-hl^*  ^*'J  ^"°'^- ..^^^y-  ^^  d<iMt-4he'8  the  one 
who  turns  wheels " 

'•  Turns  wheels  ?  what,  with  a  lathe  ?  " 
With  her  body.  Biddy  is  like  a  cat,  made  of  india- 
^iSi  u*^  ^  anything,  shoot  straight  and  ride 
rtwght,  probably  fight  straight  too.  It  Ua  sight  to  see 
ftddy  turnmg  wheels  m  perfect  decorum  and  1  trained 
«drt,  and  commg  up  smiling  with  not  a  curl  out  of  place 
bhe  IS  always  en^grf-to  somebody-<an't  stand  mono- 
tony—and  so  IS  Edeen ;  so  they  don't  count.    But  poor 

t^jT'  ^  *^*  ^v?^  J"  ^^^'  '*•»»  ^  never  ham 
engaged.  She  only  brought  Isobel  down  here  to  brin* 
the  man  to  the  iwint.  They  are  going  to  Ascot  in  hS 
four-m-hand.  and  after  that  she  is  sure  there  will  be  an 
announcement  in  the  Kossip  raes  " 
"OhI"saidAdriar^'^^^ 

The  world  had  suddenly  cheapened  and  lost  charm 
tor  mm. 
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ABOUT  this  time  Bassett's  UUe  was  Uttered  with  the 
J~\  class  of  journal  that  Airedale  called  gossip  rags. 
whOTce,  from  many  a  weltering  chaos  of  creations  in 
crip4  4»  chute,  poult  d*  jow.and  other  mystic  and  wonderful 
wngwnenta  of  female  dress,  he  disinterred,  with  riviirea 
M  diamonds  and  ropes  of  pearls  still  dinging  to  them, 
the  names  of  the  Earl  and  Countess  Kilmeay,  and  the 
Ladies  Bridget,  EUeen,  Isobel,  and  Patricia  Mostyn,  a 
meagre  and  unsatisfactory  refection  at  best,  especially 
to  one  unversed  in  the  mysteries  of  ruckings  and  tuckings 
«WW  and  Mcordion  pleatings,  panels  and  pans,  and  burnt 
wraws  (hitherto  associated  with  quite  other  uses),  or  of 
gees  and  yokes,  things  suggestive  rather  of  rustic  toil 
than  modish  attire.    Colour  itself  lost  all  hue  in  the  jargon 
of  these  journals,  for  what  could  be  made  of  a  lady  attSed 
In  tomato  and  cream,  veUed  in  ea*  de  Nil,  or  yoperbly 
gowned  in  oyster  white  or  crushed  strawberry  potUt  i» 
tote,  or  m  peacock  and  olive  hopsack— terms  that  occa- 
sionaUy  baflSe  the  untutored  feminine  intellect.    It  was 
embanassmg,  almost  provocative  of  a  manly  blush,  to 
learn  that  these  splendidly  gowned  ladies  were  daintily 
smocked,  and  hardly  reassuring  to  find  them  sometimes 
attired  m  nun's  veiling,  still  less  in  chiffon,  which  ears 
famfliar  with  the  French  tongue  persistently  associated 
with  rags  and  gutter  rakings. 

Some  weeks'  perusal  of  these  joumab  left  an  impression 
on  his  nund  of  the  Ladies  Mr  tyn  figuring  at  various 
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to  the  writer,  and  notwithstanding  that  it  h^iv^ 

mlnil^^t  ^''u^.  P"*  y*"^  *»<*  «to  ".  then,  if  yon 
righi.^  congratulated  her  on  her  engagemen?' S 

"  wMd  C^"  "^lAirHale.  with  sudden  interest. 
^Wdl,  and  how  do  you  know  you  rubbed  her  the  tom« 

"I  gathered,"  was  the  hesitating  ans^»er  "  1  nfh«^ 
It  from  something  in  her  letter"  '     *  8*"»*^ 

wiillv^"^*fJLi'^'  ^T"  "*^*"«  »^  head  very 
^nH  I,  *  '^'^  ^"8^<^  y°"  Jn  her  last  letter  ?  "^ 
see  l^i",^*'  \!:«  the  melancholy  rejoind«-  "  You 
s^.  I  djdn  t  even  know  that  she  ««^en^ed.  muchT« 

"  IfV  ^M*  u^  ""  ^  "  ^*h  much  suiprise. 
DreAW    Sl^*"  *  «>ngratulate  him.    I  mW-I  couldn't 
predict— Heaven  knows  what  I  mean.    It  was  almTn* 
finesse,  a  dinlnmofio  »-..  „x  £_  j:„        .     .     r^  *  ***t  of 
was  engaged;"i^?y^^-i^o^^-'^^'»*'her  She  really 
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«n3^»S?^',   '  "y-  ^^'  y^  know,  you  reaUy  shouU 

s^'l^'^I^X  'that  V.^''  T'  ^'  "^ 

SiH^  I^lZw*  ^^y  ^«"  conducted.    Youth  knd 
Ah  1  the  book " 

•  IWh^S^  *°  congratulate  ho^ut  I  didn't  mwi  i^ 

wcuuy  interested  m  them  lO  remember  with  miuum  ♦!,«,. 
are  gomg  to  pass  the  remah«teTtSSr^^^eSv 
fended.  um*r^?    D<m't  y«,  K  X  th^S 

a  .3'^h!^'?^  y^^  ^°°^ '  "  sJiouted  Airedale  with 


„p.    ^   ^.    ^'^^^  Towers 

A  «rfa  cadrfOT  dean  iX  ^^  7^' "^  *««*^ 
Md  the  incident  temSal^lf  „*^  *?*  "^  eloquence, 
thf  «««ip  rags  wereSited  „„^^^■^''*•  «ft«  S 
fc»m  Isobel>5  mother  SS^^^ft '  ^^l. *  ^^^  «ote 
the  desired  inte%ence^!l  f„^    ^^'^^  '^  conveying 
^""^  in  die  tiS^by^l^f  °™al  invitationr^^ 
daughter.  Eileen."  broS  St  ^,T^  '^"  '^ 
Adnan  sometimes  w^X^*  P^  *<»  Bassett's  heart 
wthin  him  at  Sf  ©rw?  ^^^  ^  «P^t  always  S 
father's  heart,^  toy  oflhf,  J*"^*^'  "*«'  <larling  of^s 
£ncy,  in  part'  the  S  e^n^Tn  *'^« '^'^t]^  o/ S 
been  consulted  again  Md  a^  h    ^''  "^"^^  l»e  had 
whole  of  which  v^  evM  n^  ?'™«  ">«  building,  the 

it  was  too  new  j^tlv^hLT  *=?"'?'«'«»•  ^^mS 
B^tt  Towers  wJ^*^^^  If  ^  be  new  once  .•  ^ 

^nal  house,  a  homl^f^  ^V^'^  ^  ^^^:  Th^ 
Oamel  had  bought  the  Litl  Chestere,  from  whom  Sir 
?>«ch  less  for  modeS  i,SSl'  IS?  *°°  "''*  '"'  «>^<« 

down  had  created  a  coX^r^w  *''*'°°  "»  Polling  it 
between  Loid  Som4b^Th,^*,r*  '^"st  hosttjty 
not  grow  to  an  act^^XJ^'  ^'^  ^^  thisld 

otl'SS^^-eL-h^teX^^ 

Towers,  "though  I  never^"!^  ^P^y-  aboutX 
t^  °X  ^^^^  set  of  JSg    aS,^*^  ^  *itho^ 

W^MaU^oS^ '"'"''•    H^toric  n4  no  longer 
gentlei"^i[ejj^''  ^i^**  generations  to  produce  a 
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"  Bnt  not  to  revert  to  original  gentflityMf  one  may 
restore  a  fallen  word  to  hononr." 

"Tme.  One  forgets  that  the  Bassetts  were  a  good 
old  stock.  This  is  often  seen,  that  a  family  sinks  for  a 
generation  and  recovers  itself— race  always  tells,  whether 
m  man  or  beast.  Dan  Bassett's  father  was  a  yeoman 
who  came  to  poverty,  and  had  to  sell  his  land  and  work 
as  a  day  labourer.  He  was  a  mason  by  trade.  He  went 
to  London  to  better  himself,  and  died  in  the  stnig^e. 
leaving  a  wi  jw  and  many  young  children,  to  keep  whom 
Daniel  entered  on  a  mercantile  career-^naik  the  word 
•  career,'  how  it  smacks  of  democratic  pomposity  I  self- 
made  men  have  neither  lives  nor  histories,  only  careers 

at  the  ripe  age  of  ten.  At  forty  he  buys  the  dear  old  place 
of  me,  destroys  and  rebuilds  it  as  Bassett  Towers.  Wipes 
out  the  very  name.  Well,  the  Bassetts  can  be  traced 
m  Norton  Bassett  for  three  centuries  back.  New  men  and 
old  acres.  When  all's  said  and  done,  Dan  Basett  is  a 
remarkable  man,  even  an  admiraUe  man.  In  his  way  a 
genius." 

"A  land  of  genius  most  pleasing  in  absence;  a  magnetic 
attraction  for  dollars,  nothing  more." 

"Did  you  ever  hear  him  speak  in  the  House,  Airedale, 
or  at  a  political  meeting  ?  It  is  marvellous.  A  man  of 
no  education,  but  wide  information  of  a  practical  kind. 
He  is  quite  a  master  of  ludd  statement,  clear  reasoning, 
practiol  dedncticm,  and  plain  style,  and  he  never  mixes 
his  metaphors." 

Lord  Somersby  forgot  to  add  that  the  worthy  baronet 
sddom  had  any  metaphors  to  mix,  pdding  himsdf  in  all 
that  be  did  on  being  what  he  called  a  plain  man,  looking 
down  on  "  poetry  and  stuff." 

The  white  turrets  of  Bassett  Towers  showed  glittering 
above  its  dark  woods  on  a  hiMde  tat  miles  round.  The 
first  gleam  of  the  shining  masonry  never  failed  to  warm 
Sir  I^nid's  heart  when  he  saw  it  and  lost  it  and  caught 
it  again,  as  his  train  wound  in  and  out  of  cuttings  and 

4S 
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^^hle"Ln'K^?fr^\"  -«  the  Visible 

ambition.    He  told  hiWtf^tZ?'*' '^^  »n<J fulfilled 
fveiy  muUion  in  U.e  Ki^l'*''^  *t°°«  1"  the  walls. 

In  the  open-roofed^  e^^rw°**°:r^'  ^""^  tS 
and  statue,  every  s^pt!^^  ^^^^  mosaic,  picture 
TOs  the  result  of  his  own^SS^uff'*'  "*=*»  ^^ving. 
strenuous,  often  bitter  im=^  !^  lalwir-hfek»B,  md 
when  this  emtoSnt  o"  h,?^*''^**^^*3aS 
«wealed  itself  as  he  roll^^  .^i^^  "<^  *1^  gtaduaUv 

hminous  carriage,  until  t^  wh^.  i*^  1"*  ^  ^hin^g 
hi3  eyes,  backed  and  s,wo3  long  ftont  rose  beforl 
a.  century's  SrowthTits  Si^'^J?'  trws  of  at  least 
Pjerang  the  sky.  its  wST^d  Jr!!"  ^*^.  ^'^^  ^e» 
Wen«ling  and  mersinSo^t  fc  **°"'^  '^^  towei,. 

the  torace  on  which  it  was  «Z,!<4        *^*  '^"'n'ty  from 

Jj^^t^^'S^ir^.^/J^.hung.-pi.^ed 

that  boy  h^  madTK  s^nH  """li  *°*^  to  thinkXt 
lum.  To  build  a  foT^.  t  fo  °  d  f  ?*  ^^"*^  '^^ 
tte  name  of  Bassett  to  more  thTff  *  ^^^^  to  restore 
freely  been  a  dre^^X^i^^Tf^  P"'^'  '"ad 
CTud  and  immediate  pindi  of  iLnf  ^*i  ^^^^  '"hen  the 
tte  thought  of  its  quicSfWv''**^  ^l'^'^  »"  hut 
dream  had  been  the  hon^l«?'^"»d.   His  earliest 

mother  in  her  need  £  to  Sf^^^""*!*  ^^  to  help  S 
comfort  so  oftTi^JettS  S^  ^  k  ***  *°  the  homd? 
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and  start  the  younger  ones  in  good  trades  and  pat  by 
enough  to  give  bis  mother  a  re^ful  and  cheery  <dd  age. ' 
Ttea  came  the  memory  of  the  dead  father's  tales  of  the 
Bassetts,  of  their  tombs  and  traditions  in  Norton  Bassett, 
of  the  evil  days  on  which  they  had  fallen,  and  how— 
before  his  own  perscmal  ill-fortunes— he  had  lodced  to 
bring  back  the  family  repute,  and  see  his  children  rein- 
stated in  the  pUcc  whence  their  fathers  had  fallen.  Dan, 
as  the  ddest,  had  fdt  bound  to  carry  out  that  purpose 
so  cruelly  foiled  in  the  father's  own  case. 

From  such  memories  the  sight  of  Bassett  Towers, 
glowing  from  roof  to  besement  in  the  sunshine,  was  hke 
a  stroke  of  enchantment,  a  fairy  sidendour  almost  beyond 
possibility.  Tears  gathoed  in  his  eyes  sometimes  at  the 
thought  tliat  his  mother  could  never  see  the  Towers, 
much  less  dream  of  the  treasures  collected  beneath  their 
statdy  roofs.  She  had  seen  the  foundations ;  if  she  could 
but  h'  « lived  to  see  the  flag  floated  from  the  roof-tree  I 
Sncc*  0  often  delays  till  no  one  is  left  to  care  for  it, 
and  .-J  futt-hrimmed  cup  so  long  anticipate,  is  more 
bitter  than  sweet  to  the  taste.  But  that  had  not  beoi 
Dan  Bassett's  portion ;  his  mother  had  seen  more  of  his 
smocess  than  she  could  believe  in,  excq>t  as  a  fairy  vision 
that  sonH  day  must  suddenly  fade,  she  tiKm^t,  and 
send  her  back  to  her  washtub  and  hungry  children  and 
hard-earned  crus^  in  the  dreary  slum  of  hat  early  widow- 
hood. Evdyn  had  seen  the  flag  floating  not  only  from 
the  bare  ro<rf-tree,  but  from  the  finished  topmost  tower ; 
but— Evelyn  had  not  cared  much  for  this  stone  darUng 
of  his ;  wealth  had  weighed  upon  her  like  a  burden,  she 
had  never  worn  it  proudly  like  a  crown.  She  had  often 
said  that  she  was  not  bom  to  it,  and,  having  been  bred 
in  poverty,  fdt  more  at  home  in  a  cottage  than  a  palace. 
Evelyn!  gently  bom  and  softly  nurtured,  and  so  far 
above  him,  in  the  rose-covered  parsonage,  her  home,  that 
he  had  soucdy  dared  to  ask  her  to  share  his  modest  for- 
tunes, and  besiuted  long  in  spite  of  bis  pctt  love.    Sks 


HkT  .mf^^m  ':i.u^i^. 
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thd4.  such  a  m«nof^  r^*°P*'*''P?"'»';  ""ver- 
was  riing  by  tirSriS^JKiir  ^ 
trees,  a  sumptuous  chanel^  i^.iT^  ^*  *™^  *•>« 

Sir  l^d(^ii^"'-f,««»tion  into  the  house, 
luxurious  ciS  S  fin^^^  '**^  '«''"y  fr°=^ 

ban  full  of  Xl^  ^^.S^^r^  '"^^^  ^to  a 

and  often*^«rtlesrE^S^b^Mr^*'^*' 
"np««ion  of  dowbt  whS^T*!*^*  ™?  conveyed  an 
oo&iustredL^^!^:  ^  t  8™^  »»n>l«  »^  address 
S?S^*  toSri^X*^^^  masterfuhJr^ 

J^-tnuesenutted^htniugs^S^t'^i^WShS 

which  his  fcS  f^  S  hTS  ^*  i*^*^^  ""^^^  to 
gloomy  saenS  t„  o^  •  *    **'°^*  from  hall  to  hafl  in 

a  room  in  itself  JZn  fh.  m^  ^^  '"°<*°^  "^t  was 
the  terrace^d  f  w  ^    "*™^  parterres  and  turf  of 

--try^SrStrit^X'S^Jd^lSS^ 
iu&soa  the  ri^t  and  left  "^'^s=ce  aaa  bounded  by 
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A  woman,  who  mi^t  have  been  any  age  between  thra^ 
and-twenty  and  forty,  roae  at  his  entrance,  and  lifted  her 
face  to  Idis  the  roogh  cheek  he  submitted  to  her  with  an 
affectionate  grond  of  retqionse. 

"  When  is  Adrian  coming  ? "  he  asked.  "  Confound 
this  university  settlement  fad,  Phyllis  I  To  keep  the  boy 
grilling  anumg  East-enders  all  through  July  and  August, 
catching  every  land  of  disease  and  losing  everything — 
Ascot.  Henley,  yachting,  grouse  I  He  might  as  well  sit  on 
a  storf.  in  a  dty  office  on  twenty  bob  a  week.  And  when 
the  young  villain  consents  to  run  down  to  the  Towers  for 
a  week-end,  and  I  postpone  parliamentary  business  and 
an  lands  of  important  meetings  and  rush  down  by  the 
afternoon  express  to  meet  him,  the  first  thing  I  bear  is 
that  his  lord^p  has  '  not  yet  arrived,' " — mimicking  the 
servant's  pomposity.— "  Hell  scarcely  be  in  time  fw 
dinner,  now,'  oMifound  him  I  " 

Sir  Daniel  paced  the  room  angrily,  looking  down,  obser- 
vant of  nothing,  his  hands  in  his  pockets— tiU  he  cannoned 
against  a  Uttle  giri  with  long  yellow  hair,  who  had  run 
in  from  the  terrace  through  the  window,  over  the  sill  of 
which  she  had  dimbed.  He  only  saved  her  from  a  fall 
by  catching  her  up,  kissing  and  shakkig  and  pretending 
to  scold  her,  and  then  set  her  laughing  on  her  feet  agairL 

"  I  am  sorry.  Uncle  Dan,"  Phyllis  said,  taking  away 
the  child,  who  was  rlingipg  to  Us  coat,  nraaly  asking 
what  he  had  brought  her,  and  giving  her  a  sign  to  be 
silent ;  "of  coarse,  you  remember  that  Adrian  was  not 
quite  well  in  the  beginning  of  the  week." 

"So  he  said,  the  gracdtess  scamp,  to  excuse  himself 
from  the  dinner  at  which  he  knew  he  was  particularly 
wanted,"  he  grumbled,  turning  a  sudden  restless  glance 
upon  her.    "  Well  ?  '  he  added  sbaridy. 

She  took  an  opened  tel^^ram  from  a  writing-table  in 
the  bay.  "  This  came  half  an  hour  ago,"  she  said,  press- 
ing the  child's  golden  head  against  ha  waist  and  looking 
aa^dOBsly  is  i^  unde'a  eyss,  which  hsd  wiSased  s^ 
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SSlLud^^,;  IZ^"^"^  added,  watl,  .' 


1^  the  word.  ~~*' "=*"»niauon  evoked 

W|^VK'i^'?£'^,t«*i^thepaper«^ 
^^Z^-^;  Sf  i;^:  -t'^o  the  child.  Who 

which  were'^^y^S^^y  y^dpws,  ^  ^^^ 
than  is  often  ^^Mltofac^  ""  '*  °'°"'  !*"«» 
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"nPYPHOID."  Sir  D«ud  repeated  sofOy.  after  a 
X    lengthy  pause ;  but  the  wwd  Bounded  like  a  Imdl. 
S  dr^m"  ^^""  »w  that  his  face  was  grey 

II  Of  a  mild  type,"  she  tremUindy  added, 

-J  ^T?  ?*  ^J^*.*"?  ^  settiement,  and  the  slums, 
and  this  mfemal  fad;  damn  the  whole  thing,"  he  said 
wiOi  quiet  and  comprehensive  intensity. 

"Adrian  is  young— and  strong,  Unde/ 

'The  infOTal  fever  always  takes-the  young-and 
strong— the  but  "—his  fuU  lip  quivered.  "^— «•» 

exi^no'o^tS!^""^^  "  "  "^  ^^'^— 
Jj^l^ows?    H.  writes  poetiy.    There  may  be  a 

^J'No^worry— a  good  constitution-a  healthy,  regular 

•   "  In  *l«>i"nM..  in  August?    You  don't  know  slum  life 
in  August,  Phylhs ;  I  do,"  with  sad  emphasis. 
h«  iif^       *^'^*^  ¥  you."  she  said,  smiling  and  putting 
"tL?^  car^mgly  on  his  strong,  square  shonldoi: 

Dear  Uncle  Dan.  this  wiH  need  a  few  weeks*  patience 
and  care,  a  few  weeks  followed  by  an  easy  and  quick 
convalescence,  without  any  complications  " 

"An  only  son."  he  said,  as  if  that  were  in  itself  a  dan- 
gerom  symptom.    "  Gerald  died  of  typhoid  too." 

Poor  dear  Gerald;  weakened  by  war  and  wounds  and 
H 


im..^ 
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««"d  do  DotbSue  but  W™5j  u''*^  *»*"  >»•  "  Yon 
«lj^  two^S^u^fc;^'  »*"«'•  kept  qS 
°«^  attendance.  ^1  mS  t^  ^"'^'  ««d  the  beet 
-^.»»,wrote  tK;n^if!?«=»«  Ingram  writes  fbfly 
,  «anche-who  ?  '"^ 

I-gr^T'^'^Li^  K^y.  d-u^te,  of  A..Me«»„ 

**  Kast  the  lettlemaTt  I    Wh^  tf**"*?*"*-" 
fSj*  """y '  "  J"*  «S2?  iLT^*  bM  rtetp  do  with  my 
™»«  "P  one  telepSph  WaftJ^  witing-ttWe  ^ 

*'«ytl»nw  I  x>o»^^^  S^  ™<^«  ^  nm  hiS  I^ 

-*ke»trawbenie. aiS^  '^S.l  '  *°1? ^***  1*^ 
make— many  the  onlvcWM^  What  a  match  he  midit 
out  a„d^a^S5^^««meAu».thetitteS£ 
P&tent-at  an  awTiriSSr  rlr""*"**  •>>'  Roy«l  Lettei 

P°"**  to  the  machinatinrT  «<     ^*'  *>«'   to   be  ex- 

^■Whthavemetthis^^'?^'""'  And  the  g^ 
Even  that  prettyhttkfrif^  "*  "^  Christian  pScf 
in  love  ^tffi SSdJ^s'^  t^5^  **^y'  ""dS 
Piously  at  OxforTl  W  t^^  »ns  attentions  ^ 
on  the  ground-tWe  1  ^w'  JLv''^  t^'^V  "^  S 
her  his  sheaf  of  tel««rhS  ^  °  ^^  ?  "  han&J 
"o^ive  the  Patient  refc^r^ltr*"  ^'"'P^o 
^  -St  noted  Phj^dans'^ufet^fr^^fi^ 


\  .^.' 


..ift, 
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*ffl  notbe  expected  to  Z^hJ^»^  "^  y«~ 
^y^otW^^^^rLhdm^^'  »?<».^y  work  witSs 

through  thfa^d  &  S?^js*r"'  r^^ 

mummy  caauws  the  lan.wT     ^^"*^«.  and  from  the 
lovely,  wft-eyed  hfflKthS.  PP^**""  of  a  pair  of 

It 


i?i#: 


•nwded  hfa  nvS?^    **'""  (though   as  a.vIi  .•'■^*» 
iitf  Ban^       f^^^  financier  «rf»i,    v"^'*^  Baron 


his  Door  /o*k      ;       Foolish  bov    hlu        '"•  Hilden- 
™awe  to  come  dowu  to^y» 


^ 


^ 
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" Not  I'm amr suflty olhato at  fMrfMo,"  Inbd  w«> 
M^tetoMr.  HldanlMim;  "  par*  mUWumm,  mora  con- 
fortaUi  without" 

"  I  ny,"  died  Airedak.  "  I  hope  to  goodnm  U  kat 


"  I  lay," 
diplrthnk." 


'Not  Aphtherk,"  Phyllis  laid,  carefuOy  flUii^  the 
teapot,  oo  wUfcb  bar  ey«a  iiera  fixed,  "  only  a  miM  attack 
of  typhoid;  bat  the  very  word  npaet*  my  poor  nncle." 

"Only  typhoid  I  "cried  Airedale.  "  By  George,  Mrs. 
Thoratoa,  do  yoa  know  what  typhoid  involves,  even  in 
its  mikhst  form  ? " 

"Dontl  ?  "she sighed,  now flUingthe cups.  Isobd's 
atteatioB  was  attracted  just  then  1^  the  flight  of  some 
white  pigeons  across  the  sunny  blue ;  she  had  risen  and 
stood  m  an  open  window  to  see  them,  leaving  Mr.  Hilden- 
heim  furious  at  \ritat  he  called  her  stand-offishness,  and 
determined  to  cast  no  W>re  pearls  before  Christian  swine, 
however  attractive  and  aristocrauC  they  mi^t  be.  The 
elder  Hfldenbeim  had  been  a  ck>thier,  report  said  second- 


Lady  Somersby  watched  Isobel  with  an  anxiety  hiDed 
by  the  statuesque  set  of  her  niece's  head  and  riioidders, 
until  idl  that  was  prefer  had  been  said  on  the  iUness  and 
abaeooe  of  the  son  of  the  house,  and  the  talk  had  settled 
back  with  Mttie  eddies  and  ripples  into  a  meanin^ess 
flow  at  mmntmriam,  when  Isobel,  having  given  all 
her  cake  to  an  unportunato  peacock  paramig  outside, 
returned,  smiling  over  the  bird's  greediness,  for  sane 
mora* 

Sir  Danwl  was  himself  again  before  very  long,  and  aUe 
to  give  his  customary  geiwd,  not  to  say  exuberant,  wd- 
oomes,  wringing  weaker  hands  and  patting  n!>urower 
shoulders  than  his  own,  and  shutting  both  Isobel's  slender 
v^te  hands  in  one  of  his  huge  paws  with  a  downright 
"  Glad  to  see  you  here,  my  dear,  your  first  vi«U  to  the 
Towers.  I've  raked  many  a  pretty  thing  ^to  the 
{dace,  but  nothing  to  come  up  to  such  a  fresh  ytmng 
K 


The  Bri(^.p]ayen 

a  he  doe.  bounce,  he  doei  it  quite  openly-^  wrt.^ 

qi^te  hooMtiy,  'once  a  wretched  little  .tMv^  rt«rt 
«dger.  .UBdtog  upon  a  tower  of  wve^j^T^  ^J 
my  own  hands :  and  Wow  me  if  T  ,^^^1  J*^  •  ' 

how  the  deuce  i  ^d  iVnTy^^f^T^ 

T^'^^^'Z^''  ^^  '«'*'-  »^  '^  "0  fr^t 

'  bobel,"  laid  Airedale  severely— it  was  Ut*  •»»{.». 
^^y  .to«l  on  the  terrace  in  t^e  clSjX^ht!!?^ 

iai^  fraita  and  drinking  of  his  L^c  cup."    ^ 
But  what  I  enjoy  most  in  this  house,"  she  added^ 

iL^^°'^'^!^.'^*^^'=^  EvenwhoTe 
•^things  one  would  think  atrodouf  in  othen^Ws 
"Miiner  makes  them  fo  down."  ^^ 

-,K»2  "7  «°*^  J™'  '<*  P«*y'«  "^  *«'t  try  to  be 
wWe.  you're  not  buflt  for  it    Besides,"  shTaddJd 

fc^owmg  jome  thrt-d  of  reasoning  impSSptiffi  t^^ 

™u",  •«"  «>«o  you  can  say  of  the  Baron."  *™°°*°' 
un  I   tbe  Baron  1   I  could  wish  that  iAeaxeA  Rarrm 
and  hi.  f^  daughter  in  a  beiter^ceXwT^ 
^^  sighed  and  slipped  her  hand  into  his  arm  in  sym- 

"  Look  here."  he  said  after  a  pause,  during  which  the 


MM3i-^.^m3L^SMJ9^  J 
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in  ^^STMS'^^t."  '''  '^^'  *«™^  *"  «- 
of  tS^^T^.'  ^  ^"^^y'  **»««  ^as  a  sharp  division 
tte  bulk  of  the  wtMnenkind,  gaing  decorously  churchvrarf 

^h  h^  *  and  shady.  Isobel  found  herself  walking 
wrth  her  hMt-a  downright  flirtation,  her  aunt  av^ 
-iMnng  the  latest  bulletin  of  Adrian,  and  enter^Tto 

..  fi  "5^  *  anxieties  and  impatience.  ^ 

tvnh^H  1!^''°''*  °°'*'"  ^^^  ^^'  siniW.  as  if  having 

Again  in  white,  white  carnations  and  myrtle  in  her 

bloom  m  her  face,  she  stood  by  a  nossy  waU  onthe 
terrace  steps  above  I  n,,  one  hknd  le^L  Wa  wlSl 

™n«S.^  ajd  golds  dmmnenng  and  changing  in  broad 
sonhght  and  h«  long  folded  sheaf  of  tailfSrs  traiSJ 
wl™-.!^*  ^  "y^**  P«^'«d  with  bloom  threl 
5^^^  ^*"^  figure  into  clearer  whiteness,  an  August 
S  ^«?  n»  blue  clarity  above  her,  rich  hues  of  S 

^n,f^  ""t'  ^F  P"^'*  """^  «=arlets  of  salvia^ 
many  a  flame-hued  flower,  made  the  air  tingle  with  warn 

£'^t.^  '^^'f  °  °1  *  "«'>"*  "*«  *^  that  in  the 
bees  drowsy  content  and  rooks'  solemn  ciw  or  even  Se 

^d1^v°*7^P^  .^""S'»  smmner-K^£! 
And  look  at  me  now,"  she  said.  ^ 

firTo^'^'^i'^?'^'  '^•^  ^"o''  '°  «veiy  detail  from  the 

M^re^Lff^u°t  *^,  ^^'^  S^*=*^  P°^  °*  the  fine^ead 
More  than  the  Hebe  bloom  of  health  and  young  beautv 
touched  the  self-raised  man  of  millions;  '^^SvS 

look,  a  graaousness,  a  refined  audacity,  a  quickness  of 


MM.^^  T»j^...^^  mt^^m£.^.wm 


The  Bridge-Players 


^i  ~6*--*  savers 

or  play  hockey  like  t^  oS^^^r^y*^**  Biddy. 
Irish  fences-four  <fa«  a  ^r»n^S*  ^  "^  hunt-ovi' 
*^  without  turnip  a  hS- »  *^  *"  "*•>*  "ftef- 

-yS^y3S'S.»*'"^«-^<'-  "'°'^y-^'> 

«d  th^°laiSto*^^~*''  shimmering  breast 
"Herecom«Tfa4t>^he^/*r^^  a^J  ^y.' 
of  silk  on  the  giLyWalk  ''?^n'  •°°'^  "P  »*  »  n^^e 
She  hates  bein/Sd^uISTw.^^  "P  ^^^^  re^guarxi. 
I  like  to  be  eari?..    '^'^  '**°'«  "»«  service  be^^^ 

M^^k^S  iX^tS^'^^^^  \  the  sunlight  and 
and  hurried  he?  <m     arD^!^?^^  !i  '?*°''  ^^^  I«>bel*8 
for  a  stranger,  it^  SL^  *^*'**  ^  *  <=hild's  liking 
beamed  Wokn^uSr^e^"?  mark  to  the  goodTlSd 
day-dream.    Lady  iffl  B^^T}^''  *^*P"»  °f  »  W 
He  l^uld  give  theiS  S^H^  1  P'*""'*  "-n^ 
cradle  of  the  new  race  o^lu^i♦       » *^^  to  be  the 
^th.Adrian's^ente^d?S',5!^t*s-    With  his 
etcy  would  be  mi»>iaWv^,i        .'  ^"^  *  Petty  baron- 
,«achedthech^yS^ft?H"-    ^^  «>«  tiie  they 
^e  of  respectfully  StiSleU^^P^  "^"'^h  the 
bright  hair  had  b^Sed  in  v  "^PP'^'^^'bel's 
succession  of  coronetew^r!?.-      ^is  miagination  by  a 
they  stepped  intoTeTh^chTi"**''^*^  ^^-  ^<^  when 
the  strawCyr  4SX  co^^f  "^'""^  br«w  wor« 

r^-'  public  services^f  rhXT^Sotlvt 
bome.^'h^^^^r^^J^ered^  Sunday  ho„„  at 
-tm  evidence,    ^y^^l^'^^ 
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SSS  J^  **^'  "^  *=•**"  P«*»  o*  CM*.  J»e  was 
•ermdy  happy  beneath  a  btoai.  thickJeaved  chertnut. 

were  let  m  the  ^ade,  and  only  the  fall  of  cards,  cUnk  oi 
crt^and  grave  short  speech  of  the  bridge-playeis.  was 

T^^  ^  l''^  °*  ^  ™*t^  breeiTind  diirp 

of  grasshoppers.  Lady  Somersby  had  looked  Iwigfarfy  at 

ais  group  from  the  rearguard  going  to  churchTand  the 

vwjguard  conung  home,  and  no  sooner  was  the  temporary 

mterruption  of  luncheon  over  and  the  Baron's  retani  to 

freen  tables  possible,  than  she  joined  the  blissful  com- 

pMJy,  whfch  was  augmented  by  other  church-goers,  and 

was  qmcUy  lost  to  everythmg  but  the  chMges  and 

chM^,  the  dehnmis  hopes  and  dark  despa^Trf  bridge. 

Airedale  hovered  persistently  round  her,  suggest 

more  aJIunng  p^times  to  a  deaf  ear.  tm  a  tritSphan^ 

pjnd  slam  "  fron^  his  mother  drove  him  ofi  ^th  a 

subdued  growl  and  despairing  shrug. 

"Evwybody  i^ys."  Sir  Daniel  told  Um,  with  misplaced 

■ympathy ;      men  and  women,  week  days  and  Sundays. 

'  A^  ;  ^  *"  Sunda'^s  because— weU,  I  don't."    But 

Atredale  ifavmed  that  loyalty  to  his  dead  wife's  dislike  of 

^^J*^J^  the  old  man  from  the  green  tables 
dtmng  the  Sabbath  hours. 

.  "v'*i?':^l™^''****™«tl»at  Adrian  mirfit  have  been 
to  the  Vardty  Eight  ? "  Sir  Danid  ask^him  as  S 
rtrned  from  these  Arcadian  joys.  "  Why  the  dickens 
did  he  miss  the  Blue  ?  "  '         oiocens 

the  ti^^  ***  """^^  ^  *''*°'  ^^'^  tl»at  •»  was  reading  at 

4.'!/l'**°fi...^*"? '  As  if  men  go  to  coflege  to  read. 
As  If  he  couldnt  read  any^ere  and  everywhere,  but  he^U 
never  agam  get  the  chance  of  the  Blue  Ribbon.    What 

^^':fth^KL?2"'''^°'"^'  ^"- 

"Hardly  tiiat.    But  you  know  his  ideas  of  balance 
aad  alkmud  tnumng-mmd  and  bo<ty,  emotion  and 


!iJBL-.i, 
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-5X^eff^  *°  «- '•-^  .t  the  «pe„,e  ^ 

Blne"!^^*"   ^***"ke  of  his  college,  and  to  m,«  the 

-usS  Tou^SrSfi;-  J^™*  be  either  mind  or 
^^,  at  Eton  to  watS  ^ 'iJ^^^J^y^-    He  "ever  carS 

•Yf^'^TS/^g^aLS'^:^*  ^''^  ^-  than 
who  was  foUo^  Wm  ™]I  K?^"*^'  '««»»  Mt^ 
«t  on  his  kneT^'^^f  >»"»*«>  *  ^hady^seat^ 
Ruckled.  "natnnK;bS^Vn,^*=,»>ypile.''h; 
any  money."  '  °°y  ™  mme  will  never  make 

«m1S<^'"  '»'°  »»»•  tt«  «».»  .,.■■  Ai^u. 

assure  Muriel.  ■'*^«<^e  had  tune  to  pick  up  and  i^ 

»he  Sd^t  S^S'^Eli"  .'^^th."  she  chockied.  ^, 

of  innate  weakn^'aTrSoT^*^***  *^  ^^e^ation 
«med  off  on  his  should^Ti,  th^**'  '^  "^  '^'HT 

Here's  an  imp  of  mi«hW^h*?™''*»*eP«- 
!*«>  they  cam?  ui^^bel'''?**' ^*t^  her  down 
do<W  two  sets  of  teMis^ffl  T^°  ^  breathlr^sly 
forh^.  ^"''^^P'^ye'^  hunting  high  and  low 


dale:  "there  he  is  I 


The  Great  Refusal 


your  liW7"  ~  ""   ^**'    Behind  the  yew  hedge  for 
Down  thqr  crouched,  stifled  with  laughter  and  gloating 

T.  r5  '"**^*  P*°*"«  *»«*  puffing  of  the  unludw  swa^ 
Who  tod  just  come  to  pause  on  the  other  side  of  the  hedee 
bhe  runs  hke  seven  hundred  devils,"  he  muttwed 
•"irveying  the  wide  prospect  below  the  terrace  in  everil 
lurection,  while  ho  mopped  his  streaming  face  and  rolled 
his  white  flannels  above  his  elbows  ;  "  I  could  have  sworn 
1  saw  her  white  gown  whisk  down  the  steps,"  he  pumped. 

Aggravating  young  catl  Beauty?  Pffi  A  bit  too 
SOTggy  for  «y  taste.  Wait  tiU  I  marry  you.  you  green- 
eyed^  long-hmbed  cat;  you'll  find  Jacob  Hildenheim  a 
tougher  customer  than  you  think.  You  just  wait" 
he  mphasized,  with  a  sudden  turn  and  a  fist  shaken  at 

"Oh,  Airedale,"  tried  Isobel,  when  he  was  gone  and 
they  emerged  breathless  and  hysterical  from  th^  hidine- 
^ce,^^  that  I  should  Uve  to  be  called  scraggy  by  a  Jew 

«  rtv^?*  just  wait  tm  he  marries  you !"  shouted  Airedale. 
Oh,  Lord  I 

cat'i*^  Oh  r^  '^*'  ^  "^  ^^*  **™*'  ^'*"*  ^  8«*o-«y«d 
"If  he'd  only  known  how  jolly  near  he  was  to  a 

thundering  good  kicking !  Don't  let  on,  Muriel ;  don't 
•<  irf'  "''  *^®  fairiesTl  pinch  you  black  and  blue." 

*    J   «  ""^  *^y'  J™>"  ^^^  <=ned ;  "  take  me  down 

to  the  MOTonal  Chapel,  hide  me  away  from  aU  Jews, 

Turks,  Infidels,  and  Heretics.    None  of  them  will  be  that 

way,  and  I  must  see  more  of  the  lions." 

..  D  ^"^  **^*  y°^  ^^'"  Muriel  said,  with  a  grand  air. 
But  vere  isn't  any  lions  in  the  Mortal,  only  pim  and 

cows  outside."  jr  I'-s    ouu 

It  was  very  cool  and  pleasant  among  the  shadowy 
marMe  columns  and  inlaid  vaults  of  the  sumptuous  Uttle 
building,  full  of  sculptures  and  mosaics  of  the  good  deeds 

6* 


(' 
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another  maier  ifteW  fS      *  "*  •^«^*  speech  aad 
and  the  S"/fS«^°2^^^ge  -  the  ^^ 

white  marble  dome  rising™  V^*  *°°''*^  long  -t  the 
on  the  terraces  S^aSd  won^Jl!?'' ''^"»  *^«y  w«re 
showed  her  a  littlT^den  haS  &^  ^""5*-  ^fredale 
forming  a  bay  open  to  the  i^*^  ^^  J"*ting  walls. 
Two  simple  bord^.  ^^^Si  'id  ^^^'^  '^' 
and  roses,  were  di^dM  k^  .  ™5'ashioned  perennials 
thatcheds^tt-h^™„„^J:  turf  walk.  endtagTa 
ahnond-scS^Sfa  °3  •  *°  "^t^  honeysudde  «id 

^th  here  a  ^e^d  tteTS  a  i^*  *^  ?^  "^"""f. 

verbena  with  W)dy  stems^^^v^^^  "~'''  *  '«°°» 

"It  was  her  own  htUe^dS^V?!  "^'i^y  winteis. 
prdening  toob  in  a  com<l^  .^,  *H^Af^^»^  «»"»• 
has  it  kept  up  just  mX  left  tt  ^'*  !?  ''*^-    »« 
ns  tea  here.    Adrian  a-Z^^       "•    Sometmies  she  save 

They  to^dSTb&iS''^  *'*!?  ^«  ^  *>wn^^' 
from  the  chan^  s3ft^V  *^  *»Mes  shifted 
Tiain-wi  *.~rr^"H5  snnugM.  mtent  as  ever,  their  ev« 
nd  markers,  their  thnn-h*.  .  JTIJJ? 


'^dy 


iy  Someisby's  hMSffL-^lf  i^°'!?''^  absorb^. 


ness':  she  miaJ^^'^^  tace  had  a  fatigued  «««: 

at  ^S^i^sX^L'^i^^*'"'^  <="•«'  pettishly 
where  the  Breat^m^2        ■*?•  ^"^^"^  ^^e  mn^room 

"Tea, 
ile;thq? 


i/i««#_  ir^ri  Ik  3B 
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rtrong  keeiMved  face.    "And  yet  thm  U  ™n™  ^^ 
of  aS?,^^„  "  """"^  *°  '^'^  t»«t  suggestion. 

^«*^^^«^tfa?W^'^?'''^*«««°-    There 
with  a^cm»r  fK-   ;^*?'  ""^  °^  »  youth  «n  flannels 

man  in  M«Bhland'.^SSi.%^lSf ^"^l*^* ^T! 
was  refl«^«H  in  M_  TnT^l '         "*"  something  that 

your  own  head  then."  S^^^i,  ,      ^  "?^  **  "» 

Isobd's  cares^haSTh^wS^  *  ""^  »*  ?•««»«• 

that  was  bMsSZTlK^.P'^  ^'^y  *  wave  of  hair 

and  made  a  hole  in  to  ••        '^  "^"^  '  **"«• 

andSSl/en'^hSf  '^^  ^ "  """^  ^  label's  shocked 


AfiJOir/'taiL- 
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mark.  "'  P*"™*  suftenng  had  left  its 

Ad"SSt2  :,^ton  Jvorce.  whisp«  of 
helped  her  to  pi«e  out  Z  rtl*  ^  J****^"  schoolroom, 

the  ^J^S^'SVLS''  ''"«^^'  ^«  -i*'.  and 
for*  the  startled  Jl^^  evSS'bX?^  ^  **"•»•  ^"^ 
was  covered  by  the  firat  nS,f  ?h^  V"*'i'*°  revelation 

"  She's  always  lett^a  ?*      *  „  *^®  Kreutzer  Sonata. 
"  a?d  they  S^Sp'^r  ii^li^'^  ^  >»*". 
hram  or  something.    But-Wl^ %?**"^  °°  «»« 
^  Once  more  Aire^  went  t^.T^'.,  Thornton  I  » 
find  a  woman  wittnriiSl  .*'  ''"^  **"«••  °^y  to 

deaftS"i,n?i:i't?^r"^'\^'*  ^-^  to 

d^pairin^  stamp  on  4^?  *S:,"f  »*  »>««.  with  T 
from  a  d^.  she  raised  W  i,,Z?  °'.,'^°'^'y'  **  «  waking 
eyes  dulled  aid  ^^  ^J^^  *?«*  J°°ked  at  Wm  WS 
the  pain  in  iS  fa«^Sl^t^„,°?J!™-*^*'*'»-    P"haS 

h«r  hands  and  W  S^S±e?'^",*tPP«'^ 
cards  and  siffh«i     ttT      ^"^ps^a.    She  looked  at  th« 

was  neTeJ  ^Jhlo  Srat^td'atll^*  the  Baron!V^ 
of  invading  smibeamT^toiSv  .^."^  "J**^  moment 
at  theo^  tabl^d^£SfS',*^*^'*«J«'J^«d 
2«emg  some  faces  <wd\S^t^^^?^y.  sharpness 
The  impulse  to  reooverSt^^f^  '"^  °*^«"' 
patient  snapping  of  ObSJvIT.^  ^^'  "^^  the  im- 
fF^H.  or  tae  pack  of  cards  m  the  Baron's  fat 
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htad»  jamd  horriUy  oo  her  nervM,  and  at  lut  dw  hm 

But  Isobd's  accompaniments  once  niaved.  no  nM» 

^tA  "^<?*  "S*^*  her  knowledgeV  in  the  dkSton 
^o^of^PrhlS"'"'***^^"'^^ 


D^ 


CHAPTER  VI 
»*YRTLE  AKD  VERBEKA 

Wbqt  nM)niiiw  5rSSt  iSj^  ^"    She  shivered  in  the 
np  to  her  chS,^  ^^  *^*  '^'^  ^  shouldera  dose 

catch  me  ^^  4T  W^f  *  ^'^!  °°^'  «^  ^ 
it-    DmHtPu^/^A     T*i  *  n«ht  we  did  make  of 

»«ab.  had  aff^°„frli!l*i,^"^.">t«™ptiois  for 
worthy  Baroa.  wSeSZ  !^^^^*^  "?«*  *»  *^ 

«^  With  ^»s»"irsin?^ 


,^Ul:'^. 
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^«n^  tlM  diulowy,  deepfaiK  hooM  to  iralt«u»ed 
u^bcr  and  dreuu  nmiical  with  the  chink  of  coin  and 
crimmtlerfiiotw.  Of  the  three  pUyen  who  had  loted 
p  dawn.  Lady  Sonenby  hated  him  the  most ;  the  othen 
looked  weaiy,  ditrepuUUe.  and  Mions,  but  the  Wrd- 
w-wwy  features  of  the  Baron  shone  serene  as  ever,  and 
the  longhair  fringing  his  bald  head  was  unruffled.  During 
the  subsequent  sunny  hours  of  wakeful  tossing  on  her 
bed,  that  comdacent  aquiline  face  haunted  and  perse- 
cuted poor  Lady  Somereby,  driving  away  the  sweet  for- 
g«aulaess  of  the  sleep  she  vait'y  courted. 

"  Never  again,"  she  confided  to  her  comfortless  pillow. 

never  again  will  I  touch  a  card." 

Many  pillows  had  received  the  same  sturdy  resolve, 
wnphasized  by  the  vicious  thumps  and  punches  commonly 
d«lt  to  sleepless  i»Uow«.  The  Confessions  of  a  RDow 
might  furnish  exciting  readii^. 

Another  pillow  in  that  house  snppwted  another  nn. 

JTi^u  j'  ^*"^  ***^  •'~P  ^""  troubled  by  dreams 
M  a  sick  and  safEeiing,peihaps  even  dying,  youth.  Some- 
times the  sufferer  had  the  face  of  the  dead  Gerald,  tma»- 
times  the  features  of  the  younger,  living  son— again  it 
*w™  face  of  a  young  brother,  dead  hS  a  c  entnry  ago. 
Restless  night,  temperature  io8,"  was  the  first  bulletin 
timt  roused  Sir  Daniel  from  his  broken  sleep.  The  next 
told  the  same  tale,  the  next  spoke  of  less  delirium  and 
slower  pulse. 

And  when  the  day  was  well  begun,  and  the  day  nurse 
came  on  duty  in  Adrian's  room,  she  noticed  unusual 
fatigue  and  harassed  lines  in  the  night  nurse's  face. 

"  Look  here,"  thie  latter  whispered,  baling  her  arm  and 
showing  a  nng  of  bruises  on  it,  "  he  was  all  but  out  of 
wmdow  with  me  twice.  I  was  about  done  when  the  valet 
came  to  the  rescue." 

They  kwked  with  pity,  tempered  by  professicmal  use, 
at  the  restless  figure  plucking  at  the  sheets  on  the  bed, 
aad  then  at  each  other.    AAud  was  staiiog  stupidly  at 
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rSl'SSv'tX  ?!lS?if^ '•'y  ~  "» «»™  to  help. 
yJ1-«i«yk  «  «wfol."  he  m«tt«ed  ho«dy.  '-Ji 

^!S^A  ."^  1**"''  •*»  «""ed,  putting  freeh 
^^^r^  ^  the  burning  he«l,  "  th^y^lSfh^ 
now.  qwte  hajqiy.    There,  there  I  "  —  u-Fpy 

♦1^  ^tT  °'  *»i«%ence  brightened  the  glaasy  eyes,  and 
ttemght  nu«e.  .^3ing  the  patient'.  h.^b^^ 

^irSS:A.^^  •='"^>'  *°  "-  °«-^ 

r^rt  to  the  doctor  and  contemptuously  pointing  totme 
ktt^^dapacket.  "  of  sendi.^  parc4^o  a^°iX' 

He  took  the  tmaU  box  and  ifei>hed  it  in  hit  hand 

sJ^tt^'^^'^l  "^  •^,  "P-tmarkTNorton 
BMsett.    Rowers  from  home.    Ill  take  it  in  and  chance 

„-n^**^  ^  P^*  "•  P'«=od  it  within  right  of  the 
PJBow.  and  began  that  impcnonal.  profesuonS  scratSJ 
^patient  that  makes  him.  if  <i)SdS°^  ttS^ 
rqjal  human  responsibility  is  already  abdi^ted  aSd  bS 

S^fSic^tioT  ~^°'*  '^^  ^'^  "^  -^ 

H»^fr*°**^f*,f"y  •""*  *t  him,  consciousness  faintiy 
tt.^S^  ""J^  ^f  «^" :  *°  encouraging  s^e^m 

w-T^^k"*  'T'^f'  "»  *"  '"^^nt**  face-  An  inqSy  to 
•^.^th  evoked  a  hoarse  reply  that  it  waaTod   at 

bv  w?il?    K,- *^  ^  "^"^^^y-  **«  °'™  standing  silently 

^^LJ''*"^  ^*5P^  ^  *^  *«««  and  t^London 
roM^unded  softened  to  a  hum. 

Praently  the  resiles  head  on  the  pillow  roUed  in  the 
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"5^ro«  LaJy  Bantu's  G«r>n. 

frVant  ^S^'^p '  ""  "«''*  °'  *^*»«  ^^  and 

Towen  «ih«8^   a^h^H  "^fP^*  with  the  Bassett 
*Sb«dSd S^SrtirS^ Patiraf . eyes  turned upou 

to  stand  within  ttT  oSn  d^  I^TI^I:  •"  ^  ^<"^«J 
of  his  life,  stretch  hdrfi.^„^^*'«^°*'''  "P<"»  ^l**  J»op« 

garden  on  tKuftf^""*^"-  ««i  I«>bel  and  the 
^'^^^t^T  '*™'«  '^'^  ^'^^  Ws  face,  he 

she  were  gISty  of  tKcSt«^  *°  "^^  ""~'  "  « 


/ 
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tter."  »■•  *k. n. 


m«*  .t  th/^ht  tKSl^  ''*^  •?"*  ^^ked  to  once 

*op  npon  £a  brow     H«~jr  v^™  "^  brought  cdd 

h«d  faded  .way.  her  SLfh  S^ri/'«,yo'»«  sister  who 
hanWiip ;  he  thoughtof  G^^^^ri^  ^Z  P^^^on  «ud 
gnrve,  and  of  the  Z^<^  y^^t\  f  *«"»  ««'<«"'» 
«J  h»  wife,  and  his  stouTh^^T^i^'i  ^  ">»>»«<»  W™ 

l*A?"^w^-^£^la,.edtheen^ent 
'     ^T'^^thedoom^'S^S.     •^^^'P'^^d 

feding^taS^^jf «  «»tter  "tlfight  in  the  eye.. 
P"W  <rf  moMy.  "  ""  naqnestioning  trust  in  the 

«i-^4St^*'i;j^<'jXed  slowly,  "only  to 

on  the  one  side  youth  and^^IL^^  "^  "*"*«'  '=««'bat. 
;^^r^.   ^e  cr^oS?r',-Jon  theoje^' 

to'^fe^^JJt^  h^s  ^^'Sssionate  struggle 
dark  welter  of  LondonTtertv  '^,°"'  of  thatl^ 
yp^tt  spent  and  maiA^  i^L'.,     *J*^  *<>  think  of  fis 

a°sit£  sdrS  "^"^  -  -  ^ 

death.  ~  "^'  seething  tunnoil  and  drink^ 

n 


'  :  1;.  5i'l 


■■I? 
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"  1^^.^  **«  ^^  '"rt."  the  physician  said  nntlv 
ttie  few  must  ma  its  oomie."  *"J™™"  "™  P»"y. 

eri«L  ^S.2SJI^5?1?  •?"»*?««  »*<*.  Sir  Andrew."  b« 
^^!X^  dariceBing  his  eyes.  "  some  onfavoi^hh 

-i^?I^  '^^  *=!*****  *««ly  on  «»  physician's  am  • 

-j»i.     vi?**'*  •**"  q™*e  candidrTnever  saw  anv  one 

^liT  **""*•  ««»d«i-«ther  more  delirium  than  Ws 
wnditaon  seems  to  warrant,  that  is  aU.  Hasthwrbew 
-<h  l-any  mental  shock  ?-«ay  unhappiW  ?-S^loSfa 
Sl^  '^,««e-«,y  cros^SSf^boyT^S 
^^  female  cruelty  ««oudy  to  heart.^^; 

"  He  took  his  mother's  death  to  heart  and  his  broth«'« 
'^^u^y  wuM-but  that  wasyJLTiS/'  ^' 
"n^fLT*  ""^  *?*  **"*'"  ^  the  dieeiy  reply. 

m=„  JT  »^Je^^'«W  Sir  Daniel  to  wonder  if  the  neat 

.^r.Ftl^  ^  "f  ^  V«atas  within  call;  and 
feillt'^tS^  ^  '1_*'^'  '^  8«a°«c,"  he  heard  in  a 

iCindlffi^S!^*'*  *"°  "«>'^'»  y«".  two 

Sir  Daniel  had  been  standing  in  the  shadow,  listening 
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turn  and  his  fl«h^ci^  °P°°  ^  •'*»>»*  1>«  htood 

it.  low  complaint  fr^  t  J^^t-P^t™?  ^^^  n»«»nln« 
something  ^m^Tt^^^^  '^  «»  whiTl^ 

woke  a  rieam  of  co^^U^  '^^^»  persistent  effort 
mation  ^I^d^^^^^^^f^  !\.^}  "da- 
voice  had  roused  imT^^'-     ."  ™  famihar,  fatherly 
"WtoTdnS^  K*^°  fr«°  childhU"^'^ 

•honld  hear  thT'rrOASi.  "*f  °"*  «*  »«>«  ?    Yon 

and  laugh.  and^'^"Xt^'rw!^H?r  '^• 
fevoniite  was  a  cautiM  H--if-  ^^  take  on  the 
him  off  in  his  con^te^ce !  ^  ^ii!f^  '''«°  '  *<»k 
A  few  days  lata^SL  "  ^^.^  to  get  weU." 
injunction.  Xt  d,e^  t^*^  ^*^^  » telegraphic 
•intent  to  o^.  to  £l  1,^  r*  ^?'S^«'  «<»  '«« 
"Princess."  a^lV  w  **'•''  ^^  Mostyn  at  the 

upon  the  Park/  ^*^°°**'  ""^  •»*  windows  loddng 

Why,  firaav  beLn.^L  •  ^*°v"'  ^"«™t  ?  you  ask. 
fittiiTL'^'^"t^*'^^Sf-t  and  ex  Jts  t^^ 

fo  through  a  wedff 'aT«.^  -  ^'  "^"^  ^  "^^^  *» 

?o«nd.tion.tor^i.vr^',^„rstrs 
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**pani.  _  There  b  a  dever  Kttle  woman  at  Mande  Rav- 

^^^^^^^T"^^  ^^  description  of  the  coetnme 
r^wver  makes  a  mistake,  a  perfect  geniiis  for  cdomr-! 

Blanche  smiled  on  the  radiantly  attired  tein*  before 
^^^^^^y^'S'^y^-    ^et^eknewlhlt 

"  te'^H^*"  ?*"/  ^""'^ '  "  *«  ^«d.  meaning  dress 

"orj%w  T*  P«*«n^aJ  joy  and  refreshment." 
uni  that  I  were  a  swot  I  "  sighed  Isobel     "Hm»'. 

wTSn?'S?"^'iT-  y^tt;"?^Thei?aol 

vougeot  «M»  t  bad.  But  shun  their  hocks,  darling  as  von 
^HZ^'^  ^  *^y  '"^  y*"^  ''rinks'  in  S'ue^ 
Ste^, L^  ""'*  y°"  '^"^  lukewarm  beer  o^ 
?^S^tW  ^°^"**'^'  Now,  what  on  earth* 
^  do  in  that  smutty  settlement  ?  They  say  von  aU 
tott  Greek  with  •Arry  and  'Arriet,  but  I  d^'f  beU^e  if 
And^  them  balls.    What  can  'Arriet  lookSe  ta  a 

_J.'i'^'*,°*'*^*"*a»  nor  sees  low  frocks  Bdle     Qh- 

evw  do  m  these  days,  at  least  in  Enrfand.    As  Mr  Ba^t 
°r-S??.'  '^^.^-on  be  a  deadlSJuage!^  ^" 

omnih?..      "i?,       "*"  ^y  interested  in  a  passing 
«nmbus.        Our  poor  Greek  faunl     The  setd 
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«..t^we  can  chatter  as^  S?»  ^^  *"  *"  '"^^' 

Between  ourselvfe,,  dear  B*.li.  t  *      .^ 
*s  lesponsiWe  for  that  i^^dw*'„:  ^'^  "»?  settlement 
»««»  waste  to  risk  sucKr^'l'"^'^-    And-itdoes 

witt  a  s3^.  '*'  '^  ""*  '*°'^'l  try  to  cut  down  for«L 
,"^»"M.  of  course?" 

say.  BTn^^^-^-tr*  ^wa^  "^  »  "•  they 
seems  as  if  these  mto^h^  ^.'u'^l  ^  ^'"^tt.  It 
fortably  withouTsomSj  Z  J^fL^T'''t  '^■ 

sake."  IsoM  s^^^th^'Xl'/^^r^'  ^"^  P'ty's 
of  sterner  stuff.  SfaTvl*  ^"^'^  "He'siiade 
Witt  Sir  Dan.  hin^X  w^^^  '^,  «»«i".  who  liv^ 
at  Bassett  Towers  whenfhT^^^'  ^  was  week-ending 
and  you  nevaWS^n^f^  *2"'''  ''°°'t  ?<>«  kn^ 
^pntencethewhTtSf^'^Kion     Aire<^e's  o^y 

Everything  went  ^T^r^^^J^f^T^.  h««  1^ 
sequence  of  his  absw^  c^TL^  i  "^S^*'  "  Pon- 
settlements  ?  Is  'aS^'  «,  ?  ?*'?'"  *»11  in  love  in 
with  a  sudden  kwn  to^k  i„^  r?^*^  '  "  ^  '^ 
tiveeyes.  Hie^S  S^^  SZ^-'*'??  •"«*  "»««S 
went  in  the  dear^Se  &2^  "^^  *  '•^*  ""»^  «"«  and 

wp.yan^otL?tppLS^i.?f  •"*"**  ^-  0°« 
J*^  just  before  his  ET  Y^*J,„T*k  f*^  ^eal  of 
ment  is  the  fi»mini„«  .  ™°w  that  our  settla. 
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^^WJSH"    g"  5?*"  •  cnrfo"  "rt  of  pity,  dttBcult 

•?S^- 1  ^  ^*f^^,y^  t«>.  I  think  ?  "^ 

« J;f"*™y-    J"n  »  idol,  aa  yon  say." 

"  wZ'^^  l»  strike  you  as  being  happy.  Belle  ?  " 

tbJ^^J  ,?•?!**  <l°»t  weep  in  bafif^oms  or  pour 

^vS^Ca"         ''■""^^  '^""-    At  least,  nSTin 

vei'  ^*^A'  Ji^^~J  »n»  »««  he  is  no  coward.    And 

J^i^lS^S^yS^t'?.^  *"  '"^'  '^  '«--»'^ 

!.'  ^^ '  What  on  earth— what  do  you  mean  ?  " 
hi™^''^?^!^  ?*  "^  ^"^  "°  good-least  of  aU  to 
hmaeif.  CheeifubjMs  is  the  soul  of  that  kind  of  work 
^/Zlf*^*"^  •H?  "^^^  H«  told  me  thTTS 
S?ff ^^*:  ^  "^  'T^  *»t  nor  sleep  forS! 
^L^4'^l'^  °*  incnraWe,  inevitaWe  nSg 

J2r  Ti..'^  ^'^  mahed  out  of  him  by  somttkinr 
One  mght  there  had  been  a  dance,  thTmatotrnMS; 
PO-We.  In  the  E«t  a.d,  ff  ;e*lK&'.S^ 
^Mrt^and  not  merely  with  the  tips  of  our  toes.  NotlZ 
r^J!S^r°°*^.""'**"*''^k askew.  LemmaS 
and  aandwicbes  and  iced  coffee  by  the  ton  cheeredbut 

™:f^  ^^^  ^  refredmients  about  and  danced 
iMrt  of  th«  duces,  and  was  entitled,  like  the  rest^w^ 

Sf,^'*"l?'*"*l"'f  *°  «*»  *"  *fr-  Baiett.^  don^f 
toow  what  to  make  of  him.  Miss  Ingram,'  he  said^ 
^,to  be  quite  off  hi.  head :  heT^S^  ^  like  . 

.«  "wI!li°*"™P**!  ^^'  ^«*o  had  been  listening  with 
an  interest  apparently  divided  between  the  i3  wd 

it 


Naturallv."  Im»w.i  .^.-Ij?. 

™ly.  "else  what 


are 


Mint  and  smoke  Jot  Hi^d^^if  ^*"'S'*  «"«»«- 
on  a  bench,  his  h^  fi£rfo,^^'*~^  °*  »  ^P 

<lark.  but  dark  in  the  dSb^^^*  x  ,^^'  °ot  very 
Wht.  Lulworth  ^r  hr  hfd  "^  '°«»y'  '^""^ 
thmk-but  he  was  q^te  stiU^th.^  «7tog-jnrt 
•"•mWy  stiU  and  aU  J»r  JSt  •  !*•  ^°°^  him. 
•aid  Lulworth.  •  hSl  TmS**!,^  •  l,"^'  B^* 
movement.    *  Look  im  «i j1  '»««m.'    No  answer  or 

himaIittleshair'shf;^l'5fP'  ^^""^  '^d.^^ 
keep  her  ontTthel^V^'^toyou.  Y^«^ 
crouched  fim.~     .  »,™^    ^,  no  movement  from  the 


crouched  fimie.  ""ifcBas!^'  f  "?S^^«nt  froin  the* 


— -«-ucu  uKure. 

are  not  well.      What  can  „,..  A^t i»=«amy,   ■  you 

AfteratimelSh^Se^SdSo^'    What'iitTJ 


=".  1  aaia; 
with  a  crowd  loS^on  Md  n^i^  -^  ^'^  ^^  «%J»t, 


il  I 
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to^ht  with  the  daughter  5^the  woman  who  was  Iddtod 

53^  girl  8  fatte,  and  U  lyiBff  nnconscicnis  in  a  hospitaL 

Airf  I  saw  and  heard  little  cSJdren '    He  grew  Sore 

and  more  agitated  till  his  voice  broke  in  a  s6b.    'And 
after  two  thousand  years.'  he  cried. '  two  thousand  years/ 
***  *«??''  him  each  by  a  hand  and  Jed  him  out  of  the 
wet ;  by  this  tune  he  was  shivering  violently— I  suppose 
with  fcv«-and.  after  a  little  sccldmg  and  soothiDTl 
told  the  b^  to  make  him  have  a  hot  bath— dcmTvou 
rraiember  how  comforted  St.  Augustine  was  by  a  hot 
bath  after  his  mother's  death  ?— and  go  to  bed     Next 
day  he  talked  cabnly  and  rationaUy.  but  looked  Wretched 
and  worn  out,  and  was  obviously  very  iU  ;  he  apologlMd 
for  the  ni^t  before,  and  said  that  Lulworth  was^b^t  as 
Wundenng  as  they  make  them.    I  advised  him  to  bo  into 
the  countey  and  forget  the  East  End  till  he  was  m^  like 
himMlf,  but  he  said  it  was  burnt  into  his  brain  tin  he 
could  ttink  of  nothing  else.    'And  after  two  thousand 
years,  he  repeated, '  our  pitiful  efforts  to  push  back  the 
sea  with  a  hayfork.'    I  pointed  out  that  the  devil  not 
bemg  dead,  we  can't  expect  perfection,  especially  in  the 
Mcnmulated  dregs  of  a  vast  civilization,  and  that  with 
^flM  and  patience  we  can  push  all  the  seas  of  the  world 
betand  us  with  an  oar.  a  paddle,  or  a  screw.    This 
philMoidiy  appeared  to  afford  him  some  faint   con- 
Sf^tiOB.  which  may  have  been  only  poUteness.  other- 
wise he  cootinned  as  sad  as  the  Sultan  of  Serendib. 
Now  what  does  an  this  mean.  BeUe.  a  mental  or  a  moral 

"Neither,  simply  typhoid.  What  loathsome  aspic 
thq^  give  yon  here.  And  we  might  have  had  mayonnaise 
—of  lobster." 

*'  I  am  not  sure  of  that."  Blanche  replied  absenUy. 
But  I  am,  it's  on  the  card,"  Isobd  said. 
.."."*  '^"fj^  "»y  ™°ney.    Just  fancy,  he  borrows 
MuUmgs  and  half-crowns  of  people  to  pay  cab-fares ;  he 
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STesKS:?.  '"^^'   «'^<«'«^  everybody  who 

-IS  t^r^  Z  ^pI'^e^L'^l"  *-- » 

that  doem't  waHybel^^;  wl^?  P?"^*^  »  ««« 
can't  mieem  iV^^      ^  *°  '*'*-»  ^»°^y  Jewd-and 

;;  My  dear.    What  can  be  done  ?  » 
must^tftS^k''SeV^'1^L^'^*«^*«J.    We 
steal  if   /  Sght  ri^L""±'™°^'  «  *«  have  to 

IshouldhavetoCelSta^tS"  Z^^^"'  ''"i 
IS  my  very  own,  Lncle  Algernon?^  ^m  f^*?*"*** 
1«B  than  two  hundred  ^K°°    ^      "*^  *****  °°* 

dear??'    °''''    ^'^°"'''    Your    only    hunter?    My 

be  kept  dark,  becawv  if   tt--i    c        ^^^^  '•    "  "nst 

the  «Lh-up  wS^  tl  aS  to  S!^t\**"S*'  "  *»'* 

my  poor  daS^ling  Die  Wu  nSli^^f  ♦h^^''^ 

One  of  Belle'swhims  •  thZ  ^    ijP      ""  "™«  »way. 

think  I  hK^n  S4S^S  "^e  ^'  ^H"^^* 
after  2.30.  Trv  a  pfra  =ril??2"  ^*  ""  ^^oJ^e  here 
case  is  idid  gd^.  covSd  iti  -P^*^-  J^  '=*«>'««« 
one  side,  andiohl  CluZ^  ^^  T^  ^^"^^  «" 
What  will  it  fetdi  sKe  ?    Sh.iw'*S%'"°"°e'»n'- 

Sl^;:t"^aty^^  ?  -hi-ait'l^^ 

~^r1Z  ;S.''  "^^  ""«'*  •"  '^^•^  **>  P'^'-phy 

raciS'Sr^  K^e  tlli"  2^  '^'^*^r«  ^"^^  «Pon 
know?"  """"'®' <*«*r,  how  IS  he  to-day.  do  you 

Something  seemed  to  faU  away  from  Isobel  with  thi. 
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*T*'^aff*  **^  her  With  »  ehikrk  tnuMMimey 
•nd  a  child'i  angukh,  that  went  to  BUndie't  Srt^ 

nn§  ol  uoln  into  the  ranshiae  and  Uybm  htrdnntta 

«  ranlit^t  among  the  trees  in  the  Ptek.  M  caOeSto 
toqniie  tlm  moraing,  and  who  ihouM  come  oat  but 
Marion  lloore-ywi  remember  Canon  Moow?-hia 
danj^ter ;  the**  a  trained  none  and  old  friend  of  B^ 
^Mter  day«h-jnit  <tf  duty  with  a  black  eye  fonr  daye 

We  walked  a  httle  way  together,  and  the  was  sayiac 

^'I?*iI2?™?Mii!i*^^^  «»**»■*«*•  'AnS 
before  aB  thta«  I  blMi  whoever  sent  some  Uts  ol  myrtle 
ai^  verbena  from  Norton  Bassett  to  my  patient,'^  she 
••M;  «  coarse  no  MM  would  have  dreamt  of  dotec  such 
u^\J}  T**^  ^  ""^ :  •»•'•  '»«^  beeniw^ 
like  so  bad  since.  He  watches  the  myrtle  by  the  hwS 
as  if  his  salvation  hong  npon  it*" 

The  sound  of  a  faint  sob  made  Blanche  start  and  tnra. 
to  see  a  shower  of  tears  leaping  down  Isobd's  dress : 
aer  face  was  screened  by  a  paper  she  was  osiiK  as  a  ten. 

"I  asked  Marion,"  felaiiSrwent  on.  ™t  wL  itf. 
qnetti  for  nurses  to  talk  about  cases.  She  said  it  was 
one  of  ttoee  strict  rales  that  sensible  people  always  bwak 
qm  occasion.  Here's  the  waiter.  BeHeTlTl  settle." 
J^^^'^JSr  *^*  "•*  wouW  probably  have  to 
pay  the  bffl  n^icnWdden  to  a  repast  by  &obd.  op  account 
of  the  latter's  habit  of  losing,  forgetting.  <x  emptying  her 
pane;  a  habit  that  occasioned  her  nather  remme  nor 
inconvemence.  since,  as  she  said.  "  If  alone,  you  can 
always  cab  to  somebody  for  the  pence,"  which  pence  she 
always  forgot  to  return,  unless  her  sisters  were  the  lenders 
when  they  reimbursed  themselves  by  tiie  simple  process 
of  ftwce.  or  by  levying  distrafait  on  her  goods. 

On  this  occasion  poor  Lady  Isobd  omitted  to  make  tiie 
customary  refsrsac.  to  the  ever-mMng  panM.  which 
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2?^SJ^'^i5*« '?*'"«  ••ow"  to  M  tiirhf  nor  dM 
«ne  mmntiir  the  onul  thuka  and  iJnn<^  _?    '  ^*  "* 

Payment,  to  deeply  WM^fflgS^—f^P*  "" 
Ijfcw  the  turned  a  langhW  facelSdXf^**^ 
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CHAPTER  VII 
TOE  CITY  BY  THB  NORTHERN  SEA 

Tke  CItj-  bjr  the  Northern  m*. 

A  haunW  town  it  1,  to  n»._A.  Ulio 

Ftte^  "Jtt^'^  •2?  «^-"  «^«J  St.  Andrew 

«»w>i.».»-  ^iTv^  greater  cliarm  or  meUncholv  to  thm 
^TOMTgrown  streets,  is  hard  to  aav  PnTT^^  .  ™ 
Khottlv  areMiu<M  t.1 ij      ^u       .  "'    ***  "'"o*  of  the 

•Med."  and  M  ZWrn^T^!?  5**°^  *•«*  »*"«>»  "d 
■taaid  to  hJ?  Km^    J^^  and  pined  and  plotted  and 

her  wit  and  witS^'nf  w  tl^"*  "?*  ^'^  ?"*««>'  <>* 
5t^T2^«i^^SX^tir"se1e93 

2rd'«.r  buTo^^  S'^tS'^^^  ^-  ^y 

so  deathlka  anH -i    =*"**'**»  Mary  was  given  a  charm 

mined  DalacBr.nVi£--r^     •.**  that  men  walk  in  her 
™«a  palaces  and  trace  her  step,  through  ancient  cities 
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put  to  d^,  to  J?S.^t^*lr''TLF"  ?««*  *« 

•»on«»  tpent  .."****""  "pon  them  and  the  sledge 

coi^y'iS'eiK'tSir'sssi  ■  ^°— 

treason.    How  didit  f^i  ^^  A.   ^*"*'*»  't  was  high 
fierce  andl^tn^  ^"^  ^  Oueen-Rqjent  over  t^ 

you.eethe^H£wL^^Jl°'*!T«'    »'«» 
tl»;^^en'dS^C^',  ^'- J?h^?2oS?^= 

of  "l^We'^sSLiS  te*  •  „P**  ^  the  tragedy 

and  the  terJ^toie"^*SJ'Kl'  '?'^  *^'  'P'"'*^' 
to  bay  by  those  i^^^^^^XT.'  k^^ 
had  to  smile  on  one  mH  ♦hTl,-  "'^^.that  she  only 
«ndce  for  hie     |he  SvS  -^  "^  !=^*^  *»  ^^ 

DMhonour,andh<^?ieS^^r.H  '^  "^^^  ^«>  and 
wora"  P "***  ^'^  ''^'^  men,  her  board  the 

"And  lost  ? " 

th^h.  TSjS"li^f***^K'^'  had  played  the  game 

sT^ust  i^  ^V^  h^-veS;^!^..?^- 
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from  them,  only  many  shades  grimmer."  """^^ 

..  fi^  "^y  ^  ^  J°an  of  Arc  ?  " 
„  .^^t.  and  be  burnt  alive  ?  " 

h,,™*    y°  anything  really  worth  doing  you  must  h« 

bmiat  ahve  one  way  or  another."  ^  "* 

The  ait«noon  was  warm  for  September.    Bevond  tho 

Hoihn^/^*'  wpensive  ?  Then  why  did  I  give  ud 
Hc«ibnig  to  dance  attendance  on  my  father's  «i«  hf  *h? 
coldest  and  grimmest  comer  of  the  4rthT'    «*"  "»  *^ 

tbSZ^i^f-  ^^  "^''^  "  a  t^*^«l  '^dow  arch 

oeepest  wild-rose  tmts,  Blanche's  dear-cnt  featnr«!T^^ 
white,  both  perfectly  idle  and  oJ^ZhJ^^       f^'^ 

T«>i^f  fi^e  o^dock.  Mr.  Bassett.  not  a  moment^T" 
S^^  T^*^  t"^*^  *°  J^"  '^<=l'e.  '^I^ryoTb^'n 
%S.ttt"so<,S^nt"n?^"  "-^^'"Sj 
toSrRoyal an^  Z^t "     "°*  ^^^^  ^"1^  '«?«=» 

loo;Ll^te^teJSSiS^'->-  Hiscaddie 
milhttt  S^.S.t.f''^  '°*''^'  "^  «viaUties 
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The  cousuis  dipped  from  their  niche  on  the  arrival  of 
La^ddy.  thr  swimmer  fresh  like  Aphr^teTom  t£ 
waves-but  with  more  millinery  on-aad  walked  halia 
»ak  a^ong  a  tud.^6g,JrZd{o  Lord  Kil^  Ke* 

the  teacup  m  a  boM^windowed  room,  lookiniTm  S 

Se  «^l/  *^  *^  "^^  "^'^  ^''^'^  hill  ^S^ 

Kv^j^'Jf  X"  "^^"^  "'"*'  as  witches  in  the 

Sh;  Daniel,  just  returned  from  a  political  speechifying 

iSf'  •'^'^  ^f"^"'  ''f^'^  *^«  gay  laughter  ^^3^ 
voi^  rmg  out  over  the  road  as  he  d^ve  to  the  km! 
modemhotdbythelinks.  The somid warmed ^hf^* 
^stopped  the  ^y.  got  out  and  went  round  to  thfJe^ 
f^^h^^y  f  *  y^^  contentedly  in  a  comer.  mmicS 
^^if  *??  '"**°*^  *°  *•»«  ^o"**  ^liich  are  thi  wisdom 
of  youth.    It  was  still  a  perpetual  feast  to  himTiS 

^^i."^,  !«¥?  ^f*  the  scare  of  his  recent  iltoS 
which  had  left  him,  not  pale  and  exhausted,  butwtf 
•^f^^  by  Medea's  ma^herbs.  The  ^^t  afr 
of  the  Nortii  Sea  had  made  him  brown  and  S  teS^ 
wMe  his  golf  was  already  beginning  to  be  taltelaW' 
They  were  talking  of  golflTOnhe  teacups,  and  tt«^ 
would  talk  It  at  dinner.  Sir  Daniel  knew ;  h'Se  but  «S^ 

sport,  phantoms  and  athletes-at  least  when  the  red 

Adrian  a«^eed  that  it  was  a  fine  game  to  bring  up  re- 
hxed  mu«Jes  and  preserve  elderly  gentlemen  from  dys- 
pepsia  and  overmuch  flesh,  a  gentle,  dawdling.  comf<irtI 
able  way  of  getting  tiirough  tiie  morning^  of  doi, 
without  effort.  But  Lulworth.  faithful  even  toX 
neglect  of  his  own  partridge-«hooting  to  the  royal  game 

OTmtiie  hearing  of  the  truly  great  upon  the  links.     "The 
v«y  caddies  would  do  you  to  death  without  mercy,"  be 
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that  passed  in  thTSit^^fe^'=  *°' ">e  convei^SM 
thar  admiration  of  MT^k^r"^  ^^  smokes  a^5 
and  breakers  rolling  un^frc^f'^  °?  t^e  glowing  slnT 

The  breakers  werp  «,  ?^  •  "^^  "^  rosy  Bold 
quished  couprhXS  StT^*^  '^''  >^h«  the  van 
^^^dhills  pii^  by  tJe  sL^rr.'^*''  "^'y  '^°^^ehw 

Wundered  into  their  Me^l^^^T"^  *^«»  ^e  had  S 
after  aU,  ifs  Biddy  "bffi^  T.  ^^  ^^-     "  pX~ 

him  *„  i/^.'S'fi*" '  ..s  Sis  ,r  s 
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"  Om'^^s^'IT  "•«  »-°'->tao'  sigh. 

said  in  surprise     "  Thf IrSd.^''*  '"«^'  ^ulWlS 
a  sister  of  Lady  Kilmenv3 t^?^."**™*^*  »  Coverdak 
known  as  th/thr«  h^^3"^''y^"««l>y;  theySw' 
Qj^,.     we  tJiree  handsome  Coverdalei.  the  i^^ 

un;»SoS^o5?ro^i^~"'"  ^'^"^  Sir  Daniel 
they  make  t^^'       "^^"^  8°*^  sort,  and  as  clever  h 

umversity  settlemSS  C  iSfl!I^  «periences  in  the 
fever.    Those  expSenci^J^  JT*5^  *?  *  «=1<«  by 
never  target;  th^^brT^tf  .^J  ^P^m  he  could 
his  soul.    Pwhaw  hl^J     ^  ^*°  *^«  ^"^  flesh  «rf 
until  that  mSSfn&tl^*  T^'*  ?'  ev^tho^h? 
deUver«i  his  tirade^^t^J^  **^  ^''^  Grir^y 
was  the  son  of  a  vwf^h    ^^^'^  Plutocracy,  that  he 
Which  he  was  l^T^'S  Se  bfof  t*  "^^^  ^ 
of  those  with  whom  he  sLmlt^      "**  majority  even 
wealth  counts  for  so  little  ^tl  °°  *°  "''«^*y-    That 
attributes  of  all  RrLt  En^l^K     i,"^  f"°"8  ^^  healthiest 
that  clings  to  an  K  h^&S?4  "^  ^  *"  «">^ 
^e^aureole  sunoundingrfi^^^^^V S«- 

toSSwrmfct*^^^  «-  special,  school  of  aris- 
^th^hadheenv^^^'teC^-^tSlS 
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immemorial  ™d^  Sfef^,  „W  '''*^  ^*»»  ««« 
under  the  modttn«^^!f^  ?^  ?"^  *'""•  ^^  dwindling 

stately  toSS^l^tSS'°.**'^i"'^«'»''''»^ 
preventaWe  M^h~,  fif  ^J.P^^^rty  came  from  more 
the  Uttle  hLo,^51' «T  •""•.  t!°*'°«  "t'^*'  things, 
relative  he  haH^^-t  ^?**  ^""^  "<*««  »!<»»«•  Pwarty 
Sy  at  h^lS^h*."^'"  that  in  an  idyllic  S 
rememl^eSlSJLSSXhT*^/^*"^'  ^'^^'^^e 
of  f anns  and  SS  H^^^iT  ?^  ™"^ '"  ^n**  ""t 
sorarested  thp  »^=**  ^  "other's  numerous  charities 
wKlll^yl^t'^S^t,,^^  entity  called  the^S 
munificencT^^o^d^^^'^tf''  ^"^'^  ^'"'^ 

NoSSnetttrdS^^-^^^r^- 

poverty  crashingsoth^eLrf„  ''''ject   and   mcurable 

had  touched  the  gkdnS"  of  a  L'?JI°\*°^  "°  P^ 
vigorous  adolescent  vS,1^i,  k  t  Wealthy  boyhood  and 

lif^so,TowS^;tS?dea?hfn'.*^'  )f^^^^  ^P- 
fineTnd  enviable  enrfWh  j  I    ^^  ^®^  ^""^  ^  brother's 

ss^tiL^er^r?^^"^  ^"'^^^^ 
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and  young  dSdJen  "'*' '''"  °*  y°"°8  '«>'°«» 

raents  :    "A  reu'lar  Wnn    ilto  *u-      "'^'*  *^  «>««»■ 
lot "_»   j„?  ^'^  Deano,  like  this,  makes  ud  for  a 

nor  th.  twelve  di^iples  w^^-uaSlS' wSSL^* 


H 


Ik 


S.":! 


il 


"1 


The  Great  Refusal 


poor  bond-slaves  of  industrialism  ever  at  hanH  «,«.  ^*u 
starvation-each  had  his  own  hanS  Th^^JlmS 
the  unskilled  wra-inn- >    Aj_' ^**«"i'     "nence  comes 

=«™7j-       -^  Mr.  Bassett,"  Blanche  said  one  dav  aftpr 
some  discussion  of  thMA  thir,^   •<       •  ^  '  •  **'^ 

T'm^  '  "S  "^  •"■»  '  "  •»  lb.  reply.      ..  Th-,  » 

te  s.'^.s  Seis  Sv'S^  *^-  -^ 


The  City  by  the  Northern  Sea 

with  the  eternal  vitality  that  renews  the  earth  each  tmiim- 
every  star  shines  with  new  brilliance,  every  leaf  on  even! 
tree  »3  wrapt  in  Eden  glory  ;  the  summer  sea  leaps  fresh 
as  on  the  first  day  from  the  Creator's  hand,  shaking  white 
foam  crests  m  the  joy  of  exuberant  life,  vigorous  and 
vmfymg,  murmuring  peacefully,  or  shouting  dee:;  pseans 
of  unutterable,  irrepressible  joy.  Nothing  is  wShout 
Charm  m  this  jreat  renewal.  It  is  hke  infancy  with  the 
consciousness  of  manhood. 

The  grey  grim  streets  of  the  city  of  ruins,  swept  by 
u-on  blasts  from  the  roaring  North  Sea,  or  shroud^  in 
taving  rams  and  chilly  mists  of  early  September,  were 
strangely  fascmating  to  a  southern  eye ;   the  low  white 

■j^    xPi?*^^"f  °"'*'*^®  «**^ :  the  inn-yard  in  the 
mildle  of  the  broad  empty  street,  with  its  haystack  and 
primitive  surroundings  in  full  publicity;  the  jollitv  of 
bare-foot  urchins  and  sturdy  Uttle  lasses  munching  per- 
petual cak«,  the  ruddy-faced  women  with  shawledheads. 
taittu^  and  chatting  on  doorsteps  and  stools  in  the  open; 
tne  beU  and  the  horn  announcing  wares  ambulant  in  the 
cobbkd  qmet  street;  the  Fife  accent  and  Scottish  words, 
with  the  shadow  of  stem  and  storm-beaten  towers  over 
aU;  and  that  wildly  broken  and  still  beauteous  cathedral 
front  closing  the  vista  of  every  street—all  had  ineffable 
chann ;  while  the  glory  of  the  fierce  exultant  sea,  so  seldom 
qmet  in  summer  song,  over  the  long  roaring  ridges  of 
which  few  thmgs  but  the  sea-birds  ever  passed,  the  gran- 
deur of  the  long  range  of  hills  above  it,  and  the  romtntic 
gloom  of  aU  those  shattered  and  historic  towers  and  walls 
were  pure  ecstasy.   Then  the  live  salt  breath  of  the  sea- 
locked  bnks,  whence  mountain  and  towered  town  and 
corn-crowned  diff  and  country  running  up  into  the  very 
streets  of  the  aty  were  visible,  was  sheer  dehght. 

But  even  the  joyance  of  new  birth  after  sickness  was 
not  whoUy  responsible  for  the  charm  and  gladness  that 
ever  aiter  made  the  city  by  the  Northern  sea  a  haunted 
town  to  Bassett.    Was  it  the  glamour  that  Ues  on  every 
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windowed  house  on  the  Scores  ?  In  anv^  wht.  ^^ 
f^l«°W  »«!df  d-ycanie  at  theend  oT^pl^j^J^n'^*^ 
and  warm  as  if  fetched  up  out  of  the  heart  ofW«L 


CHAPTER  VIII 
GOLD  MEDAL  DAY 

"  O^  ¥f^^  ^*^*^^  ^  '**^*  *o  '^•"  La«Jy  Biddy  said 
\^  to  Adrian,  when  it  came  to  Lord  Kilmeny's  turn 

at  the  first  h^ie;  "don't  watch  my  father.    He  doesn't 

much  mmd  a  rallery,  which  he  is  sure  to  have,  as  lomr 

as  none  of  the  fomily  are  in  it." 
Adrian  oinuoned  with  pleasure ;    but  Isobd  shot  a 

dark  look  at  her  sister.    "  Family  ?"  she  cried.    "What 

nonsense,  Biddy,  it's  friends  that  make  him  nervons: 

strangers  don't  put  him  out." 

.'.'  }f^  °^  P**'P'*  ***•  •*«  tl»t."  Adrian  said. 
He  s  wealing  my  white  heather,"  cried  Blanche, 
putting  down  her  glasses ;   "  and-huirah  I  he's  got  the 

K- "  ?«*  J?'55*  ^  y*"*  8**  "  ^  cutcbes  you  looking  at 
E^L:;^''^..?''^-     'I-fsgohometo^cherno^ 

AD  day  long  in  the  warm  sunlight  the  links  were  dotted 
^  er  wivn  gcdfers  and  moving  groups  dogging  the  steps  of 
ll'ZJ^^'  ^n  'at^^ing  their  play  as  if  empires  depended 
upon  It.  All  roimd  the  dub-house,  andVwarm^far 
rf  ■!.?<*»»•  "^  a  many-cdoured  crowd  inl^er 
dress,  sitting,  standing, «    moving  from  group,  to  group ; 

^i^^.r'^^'"'  *'f°'^*<^  "«°-  *«^o"s  and  responsible 
^H^IT'^^f  v"'°'^y  °*  mahogany  or  walnut  huTyoung 
and  old  with  here  and  there  a  beautiful  boy-faie,  and 
here  and  there  a  gnzzled,  weather-beaten  veteran,  but  all 
bearing  their  dubs  as  if  they  were  lictors  carrying  bmidles 
of  fasces  with  a  more  than  Roman,  a  Scotdi,  gra^tynpon 
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ttdr  face,  and  twinkle,  of  enjoyment  in  their  shrewd  grey 

had  mdS!??„/'"  ^^^  "\**^  ^  *»'»  the  mountain. 
l«nn^ .i       y?  wft  purple  dreams  upon  a  liquid  swS 

ugnt  snot  over  the  dense  crowd  ranged,  breathless  hu^Sd 
and  m  ent,  round  the  immortal^ng  inTct  tr^S  Ae 

ZjtZT  r',JrJ  ^t',^'^'  as^very  ol£'su5! 
P<»ed,  win  the  Gold  Medal  of  William  IV 

The  hand  of  many  a  gaUant  photographer  quivered  in 
the  Mguish  of  uncovering  his  camera  at  the  rigrmomen? 
and  the  breast  of  many  heaved  with  fury  as  the  head  'w 
t^t^l  *??'  »'<t*"^/r '^tor  wam^iS  invaded  iZ 
Si^mJ^"  P"^  °^  th«  ^t«°t  "°wd  throbbed  wUh 
often  bi^ed  expectation,  as  the  eye  of  the  great  edWa 

SSit^^f^^  ^  instrument  with  fi^rce^ 
leU  energy  m  both  hands,  first  one  wav  then  anotw 

tae  l«U,  now,  with  glanng  eye  and  bristling  moustache 
r^^^^J**  ";°''-*h°^  «=""»>  ^th  an  acrobat  t™offi 
whole  body  above  his  head  and  far  behind  Wm^th  a 

SL£LJS„m"'%"T*^^*«'  bystanders,  hithe^ 
accustomed  to  hold  such  actions  characteristic  of  cannibal 
wlanders.  ogres  and  battle-axe  men  in  armour  •  th^  m 
iZTA "  ^"ty ^yond  the  power  of  me^huSitt! 
sadly  and  slowly  relaxing  from  this  furious  men™o  a 
tamer  and  more  peaceable  attitude,  tiU.  from  the  rank  of 

£"s3'ol^"r  f  ■  7  '"'^-'^^'^  s'word'tt  <S3LJ' 
lion  sank  to  the  level  of  a  mere  pacific  umbrella  soadl 

^n'SfT'^^^'  '^^.'^  t^rf  ^^  the  balll^  S 
fnl^^.^'^i^'^^^y-  P»"«J  ^y  "•  Then  at^t! 
m  Fttty  to  bnght  eyes  on  the  point  of  being  suffused  ^th 
tears  of  repressed  emotion  and  manly  breasts  readv^to 
St«Tt;^ii^'  ^'  golfer  suddenl^  and  .^th^uTt^e 
slightest  warmng,  with  a  quick  and  compUcated  pirouette 
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Uuit  threw  him  upon  hu  other  leg.  whirled  his  club  so 

n^l  '^A  '"^^{y.  ~""**  ^^^  »>*  •""'ed  to  *«nite  W« 
own  shodder  with  it,  and  in  the  rebound  caught  the  bafl 
dean  m  the  centre  with  a  quick  crack,  that  sent  it^^ 

ffiu^^HSTdttanll-*'  ^-"--^« 

ni^^"  ^  "  \  "  '^'^  ^'^y  ^'^^y-  "  th«  "°wd  feU  to 
IMeces  in  garrulous  groups,  and  eager  partisans    with 

caddies,  with  mbhck.  brassy,  and  putting-iron,  illustrated 
their  favourite  golfer's  style  w^th  actioiS  so  enerffetic  as 
in'Kii^*  public  safety.  "  Who  h...  it  ?  "  wSo^ 
OTaU  hands  while  the  great  one.  calm  but  quietly  ela^ 
walked  riowly,  and  without  apparent  consciousne^  5hii 
supenontv  to  the  general  huiSa  race,  throurf, Tume  of 

Adrian,  Lulworth.  and  I  nore,  son  of  Kilme^y  ca™ 
™^  with  the  great  n  .'s  name  on  their  S  a^a 
nwrow  shave  of  cannoning  against  him,  and  also  with  the 
w^  ^*  *°'°'?  '^1  '"^y  disappointed  of  the  me<Sl! 

tJ?^,.^  1  "*  ""^^y  °"  *^*  «^«»*  »"<»  glorious  S 
Lord  Kdmeny  had  borne  himself  most  elllantly  Md 
covered  himself  with  renown ;  so  that  all  tlS3^t 
home  to  dinner  m  great  gladness  of  heart,  and  lidy  BiMv 
^nf  *°  her  bower,  there  to  expres^  her  fe^  bj 

S^^JiITk**^'"  'L""""'  °^ber  sire's  achieVSts^ 
Isobel.  helped  by  Mr.  Bassett,  wrote  a  sonnet  on  the 
occasion  I  and  Lismore  demanded  choice  wine  in  com! 
memoration  of  the  event. 

How  ruddy  were  the  faces  at  the  baU  that  night— faces 
h^  f J°  t?'  "^J^uUy  powdered-even  Bli  I^S 
5^^X  ir^J^''-  ,^<ly  Biddy,  who  scorned  mS 
up  was  franMy  red  and  exceedingly  handsome  in  aS 
^d  commandmg  way ;  but  Isobel's  delicate  tint  ^^ 
only  the  deepest  wild  rose.    As  for  the  frocks,  none  but 
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SSf  .S  ^  *^'  ">y«teries  of  chiffon  lore  could  paint 
their  splendour  or  analyse  thfiir  charm.  But  UwakX 
general  opinion  that  Lady  IsobdWnlm  es^^Sv 
te'*^^ ''  "i?"'^  as  if  it  was  made^f  ^nlSS 
still  blushing  with  sunset  rose.  Out  of  this  sea^^  rrST 
face  m  which  was  all  the  beauty,  chimn.lld  ria^^? 
er^er  was  or  will  be  in  the  y>hoh'y,^^^u^ti^i 
thought.  Other  ladies  present  were  faL.  but^Toli 
remote,  nnpersonal  faim'Ws  of  the  long  dkd  L^^tw! 

Ster*l„^'^*'^^ry-  Thegra^jTdsJ^f^S 
^^l*^'^-  "^  ^^  ^^  an  embodied^m  he 
thought,  watching  her  with  speU-bound  ea^  ^^J^ 
tunes  catching  with  a  deep  heS^S  th^pJ^eXt 
rf  laughmg  eyes,  when  the  whole  bright  ^d^foS 
wlurl  of  dancers,  the  glinuner  of  wlute  shouldSs^Se 
of  bnght  eyw  and  ewels,  glow  of  young  fac^^^  of 
tarta^  flash  of  jewelled*  weapoL,l^d^ceof^e 
^^^  became  glorious!*' enchantX^  ^?^1 

lai:;;o^  fwXf^^^fJ,T^  ot^ic^^'^l^S 

ftv  *Ik?^"2l'f  °"  ^  *^^  roor  tSt'i^TgS  u^n 
Lady  Belle  is  head-over-eais  with  LaH«   RiJw,.     ^ 

can't  get  within  yards  of  dt^"^**^   ^'^^^  •   y°" 

"  V  ^i  ^°^  '"?•  ^*"**  are  you  for  ?  " 
in  wSteT'flfr^^'^  f«>r  Miss  Ingram.    Isn't  she  ripping 
m  White?    Over  there  with  that  Scotch  chap."  ^ 

Admn  looked;  Blanche  smiled;  her  gallant  Highlander 
Sig%^^^  ^«'  ^  tartan  ag3"£ 

one  ?^^  ^'^  ^""^  ***  "  "^""^  S'^  "  """^  thoroughbred 

w<^^"  ^^,^''nl^'^'  ^^i?" ''  "'^  '^  ""i^d  a«<l  pleasant 

ffi    W  „?T  '*^  *^!^  figged^ut  Scotch  feUows 

W^kiL  ^  p      ^''T  '^^"I'J  be  the  better  of  a  judicicMB 

iS^^»    •."',""'*  mistaken."  he  added  suddinhT 

The  music's  dose  sent  the  couples  apart,  andheXped 
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to  the  other  Mde  of  the  room,  whence  Isobd  was  tnrmnit 
into  a  comdor  with  her  Highland  partnw^  A^ 

fa^anddodgings  until  the  first  notes  of  th;  next  d«m« 
began.  Then  at  last,  by  a  rapid  and  rather  hazardous  croe. 
cut.  he  came  face  to  face  with  Lady  Isobd  in  act  t^ 

h^l^i^  ^V  "^  ^^  ^'^^  were  ^^  ZiTli 
hB  mouth  by  another  kilted  Scotchman,  whose  iew^ 
shoulder  pressed  and  almost  shoved  him  a^dT  ' 

Mme  on  the  contrary."  said  Adrian,  off ering  vigorous 
passive  resistance  to  the  jewelled  shoulder  ^°'°'» 

Certainly  my  dance."  insisted  the  Scot,  cold  anger  in 

P^^fi^iT^V  "  '''''  ""'"  '"'^•"  ^  ^^ 

^.Ti^m?^t^^^'  '""•'*  ^  "^  <^- •"  ^<^ 

swLtlv*^/;?^'*^'^  '?^'^i  ^'^^^  ''^  ^  <="d.  then,  very 
^  ^'*t  ^?^'  J^^^y  *°'»''  n^take.  Mr.  BasUtt^ 
Then  the  Highlander,  with  flaming  eyes  and  bristS^ 
moustache,  bore  her  off  in  triui^  Jvii^^SielS 
to-nWiT'i?:  "*!?*  ^^  indignation  and^azemen?to 
f^^  ^  '""^  '^*"f?*  "^  ^^  ^'»*«J-  The  glamour 
faded,  the  gay  assembly  was  a  stupid  n«sy  crowd  the 
women  looked  older  and  the  men  heavier.^  sTJas  a 
flirt.  AU  women  were  flirts.  Life  was  a  sordid  trari- 
come^  of  painted  faces  and  grimiing  masfa.  ^^ 

beast?"  h^^^^H*  R,  ^^t  ^«*-i'««l*d.  raw-boned  Scotch 
neast  f  he  asked  Blanche  a  few  minutes  later,  thoueh 
he  fai^r  him  quite  well  by  name  as  a  distinguishedg^ 
into  tWt  *^l  *'^*^*  '^^  '^ts  that  went  by  twos 
Mm^  ^\  ^'^''y  y""  '"'^*  '"°w  «>«  Master  rf 
fSrSi';:^.^'^"«-"'^-'-'M-tyn.    Rather 

"  Oh !  a  fine  model  for  Judas." 

to„r?*f  j?**^  "^  ^  .*^*  Highland  blood.    Biddy  has  a 
tou(±-they  are  cousins-Scotch,  not  German." 

Lady  Biddy  shall  not  be  insulted.    Her  hair  is  Irish 
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red-gold.  Scotch  carrot  is  quite  another  cdour. 
can  that  girl  not  dance  ?  " 
•  "  Nfthing-from  an  Irish  jig  to  a  Scotch  reel  It  is  a 
Mght  to  see  her  do  the  sword  dance  with  bare  feet  and 
^  ckymores.    But  her  dancing  is  not  as  graceful  as 

The  disputed  dance  ended  and  the  wild  romp  of  a  bam 
^ce  so  congenial  to  Lady  Biddy,  began.  Adrian  and 
Blanche  turned  in  different  directions,  but  with  one  im- 
pulse and  the  same  sensation  of  eating  sour  apples,  from 
the  six-ct^e  of  her  ladyship's  prowess,  and  the  former 
soon  found  himself  alone  in  a  room  with  an  open  window, 
fhere  he  leant  on  the  sash  and  looked  out  upon  the  dark, 
surf-ndged  sea  glinunering  with  lights  along  the  Forfar 
coast,  with  the  Bass  Rock  light  shining  wher7sea  met  skv. 
There  It  was  possible  to  sulk  in  silence  and  comfort. 

Oh  I  grant  that  the  boy  is  good  to  look  at."  he  heard 
presently  from  a  male  voice  passing  behind  him  in  the 
stream.       But  such  an  awful  prig." 

"  ^li^,*'*^  senseless  libels."  retorted  a  fluty  voice  that 
made  his  heart  leap ;  "  because  he  happens  to  be  superior 
to  every  man  of  his  age  here,  must  he  be  a  prig  ?  " 

NaturaUy;  superiority  is  the  Oxford  note.  The 
newly  nch  always  catch  local  notes  badly." 

The  voice  died  in  the  crowd ;  Adrian  was  gladdened  by 
the  sUver  of  a  newly-risen  moon  touching  the  dim  hill  tow 
and  slowly  sloping  down  their  flanks.  The  world  was 
not  so  bad.  aftw  aU.  The  sulk  had  softened  to  a  reverie 
though  the  wound  stifl  rankled,  when  a  shght  but  im- 
perative touch  on  his  arm  made  him  turn  to  meet  Isobd's 
smile  of  conscious  power  subdued  by  deprecation 

Dont  be  too  furious."  she  pleaded;  "who  is  not 
sometimes  m  need  of  forgiveness  ?  " 

"  One  seems  to  have  heard  that  observation  of  your- 
before,"  was  the  stiff  reply.  ' 

"Of  course  I  was  horrid."    She  laid  her  finger-tips 
lighUy  upon  his  arm,  so  that  he  was  obliged  to  twu  and 
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SSlS^:  Jj,^  in  a  fearful  fix  and  had  t<^ 

••  Why  so  ?  "  he  condescended  to  ask. 
hi.  Jrf  J^  '*  ^  ^  ^'^o  ™««ed  the  thing.    He  eave  n» 
hs  «rd  to  put  down  any  vacant  danceTLgK,^     I 
m«myo  give  him  nine,  but  unluckily  pe^ilS  '^h! 

"W?^n^O*'^w°''°""'  ^  y°"'  consideration." 
do«   W  M  presume  upon  the  generosity  of  great 

pen.?  *£<SiSf  J'*  *'''  ''"''^  "'^  ^^'^  «="«  th«  h^- 

"  Tf'  -qir^  i"^*"^*'  '^^  P°««"  prose." 

w*  fil^"-   f°  *"  "P^*  ^^'^  Balmorran-did  you  ever 

se«n  to  have  family  reasons  for  something,  unlucMy 
That  B  to  say.  there  has  been  not  quite  a^kiWe  bui 
Ite  I^ToS^^'  ^'  ^*  -  ^^  ord^^Si^d! 

«'  S=Si"?  ^T.^'^  ^^"P'"'  ^  *e  harmless  Saxon  ?  " 
Besides  his  dirk  was  handy  and  a  sharp  knife  in  his 
h,^  while  you-had  nothing."  m  tragiH^icT^^ 

KSlylovllXr'^'^  "^^^^  ^^  '^  P"y  *°  '«^«i- 

su^^-^ren^'^^f  •! "^y  1^°^^  ?  "  vrith  a  smile  of  plea- 
^  de.f  fnte^^  '!  "^*'*'  ^^'  ^^'^  "e.  ^d  that's  a 
tl^o.^/  ''c?"'*^y.i°  ^y;   *e  aJawys  Mkes  her  own 

55?.5s'-J^»iS^  *^ « "^^  ^  <«  - 

Glamour  once  more  settled  over  the  gay  whirl  of  dan- 
S^oSe'^^"'  glamour  lay  up^^th^mo^tS 
o?si^r  evP^  .gWur  streamed  from  the  soft  sapphire 

hpsS  Th.^  "^^  '"  '^'^  *"^^  ^"^'l  th«  bright 
S»  1^         1°^  ''^^  "^ance  romped  too  quickly  bv  and 

saxon.  while  the  deserted  knight  contentedly  did  his 
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b^fl^"^*^  ""^^  •«''»««  o' tJ«  night.    The 
hours  flew;  the  prc^ramme  was  exhausted-    abo  th! 

hTl^  k J'  *  ^"^  ^'^  I™h  fun  and  frolic,  refused 

mJ?    T*  *?  8°  *°  ^^  or  aHow  anybod7ds^  fa^e 
Mostyn  household  to  do  anythine  of  thewL  .„?    -J 

?Jl'b?rt^  ^'^^Z*  -oTC't?^^b'st"'J£ 
S^.l^r.    K  t^i?  »«?°.nlight  faded  and  the  sun  rose 

chaperoned  unasked  by  the  stout  S  "D^ro„  w^on' 
frM^e  neither  night  nor  day,  strenuous  toil  nor  sfcr^u^^ 
^^   kI  ^^}<'  ^ake  the  sUghtest  impr^on     p^ 

Sf.£^"^^°"«^.,^°'^  -here  go.^'SSe  S? 
peacefuUy;  under  rusthng  trees,  fast  losing  their  s^t- 

t^lo^lFZT.fT'''°^^'  "owinth^S 
ten  di^^ii5!«^°^  **  K*y  """P^y  -ent,  the 
word,  mocking  echoes  m  ruin  and  rock  and  burdenedb^ 

i^d^ntn.  ^°*^*f't>sm  has  battered  into  ruin  and  then 
made  into  a  place  of  many  skulls.  ITiere  thev  rotsedthp 
astonished,  vainly  protecting  custodian   o/wh^lJ^ 

S  "inS  Sf  ^'  ^Irish  H^e?antrngLl; 
reveil.^  i  *h!  "P»«l  "lave  lost  in  blade  shadow  the 
Jh^rav  ^^^'  .^°°8  ^^"^  ^sles  mounded  by  Lve^ 
where  hvmg  woishippei-s  should  have  knelt  la  ^k-d^^ 

H««d»  <  4ttl  crest  ™  TOMM  «ith  p«„l  „d  S 
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s^SSXrl^*"  ^^J:  1  Mthe.  kated  Highlander 

nnaer  Uie  speU  of  that  ruined,  unearthly  beantv  of  rar^-™ 
Mone  and  fretted  moulding  aAd  e^?e^Sir    ^e^ 

duS^S^'^ilf  *  f"'  P^^*  '"^ii^ing  of  e^ieautiM 
austwed  cdmnn.  long  ago  broken  off  and  destroyed  was 
seen  benrath  the  traceried  window.  The  erlat  S^ 
sWl  standing  turreted  and  solitary.  muffi^^S 
lugh  and  lovely  in  the  pathos  of  evU  fate  ^ros  ^aced^n 
the  solemn  sky;    and  embedded  in  th^^^^!l?S 

^  mSh'^^r  ^1^°'  '"^^  ^tones'S'^StS 
OMven  monohths  from  the  ancient  Culdee  Church  wae 

plam^y^ble  u;  fronic  comment  upon  humanSm^ 
SSl£rtw^r*!.*''''yP^'^^'»°»«»t.ind^toe 

aS^  w^  •  ^*'  ^^*  ^^^  ^««°t  '=''^^'  no  Wer  tliows 
any  kmd  and  warning  glow  upon  the  devo,X,  ^^ 
and  sunken  rocks  thence  between  im.um3  JS« 
to  the  ancient  and  mysterious  church  of  ^  Rule  tS 
r^ai^  of  which.  clear<ut  as  if  hewn  but  y«^!'l^ 
ui»n  the  rum  of  the  younger  cathedral.  "^y''«>* 

^me  courage  to  plunge  into  the  empty  darkness  was 
necessary  here;  but  a  lantern  brought  reL^W^  ^ 
a«^twas  accomphshed.  and  yoath  andSTr^^ 

tS^^'  f^"*'^  "^^  ^^^e^.  uponT^^SrS 
the  sohd.  four-square  tower  that  has  Wrathe.      SwblLta 

buildmg  It  soars  above ;  and  aU  the  sleeping  city  w^ 
^fwlf*",'  ''"d  walls,  and  toweis.  and  all  tt.e1ur£^ 

backed  by  a  double  hiU-range ;  and  all  the  dim  inlanH 
^TS!?'"'";^'  and  Ki^ell  Braes  bo^'dS^tht^ 

th^  m  fadmg  moonhght  and  thinning  shadow.  There 
in  the  eastern  curve  the  harbour  lights  sp^Hed  witt 
Jessemng  lustre }  west  of  north  the  r---  -■'^— -'"*^ 
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peak  of  fax  SchehE   *''tSidlaws  was  the  snow-tipped 
oftSe  sea"<S  t£  mbL  /^M  the  solemn  organ  ^ 

Now  thTsJ^oS^fe  at  ^"*  ^"'*  "^^  ^^-'»*'^'«  «y- 
rising  andmo^^tiJ  ?^  Purposes  between  sun- 

and  along  the  Abbev  ^i  ,!^  ■  '  ^°°«  ****  '='°«t«" 
•-assesofitsbasdoS^iteteLTer  h"*  °^  *^*  ^"^ 
«md  an  owl  hooted  ^S^  It  ^  SL^f  r''''°«^ 
riowly  emenrimr  from  X-i  ^^  *as  J«e  a  dream-world 
hcDes  of  ySS^  ^.  ^*^°'^'  P^J^-A^shed  with  the 
ur.  xp^tidX^^' '^''^  '■'^'^**'  themselves  into 

the  air  was  M  t«fr»  j    ^         *^"^  ^^''''y  ™ade  afresh  • 

very  stones  of  the  Srim^fv  m^n     ^*!r« ^^^ •  ^^e 
returning  life.         ^^  *^^  "^  ^'^"'^d  to  thrill  with 

broad  St  bS  fo™%^l*"^^'  ?*  ^^J"  *°^«^'  ^^atching 

cathedralSSuSantiv  jL^r-  ''It  °^  '^*°rin«  ""e 
oping"  St  ^d^^  K  ^  •^"'^""^^^ideaofdevel- 
tf^^n^aS^ornttfih^^'Sv^'ttr  Y^  °" 
siuvered  in  the  keen  moST^and^JJl'i;;^^^ 
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tel^  l]^*^"*-,  ^-^^^  remembered  that 
.LZ^  A  ^***  *°  ^^y  *rain  south,  and  Biddy  that 
MoTttt  **K*  ^T^  »*  N*^»>  Berwick  that  Sy ;  Sd 

OT? m^^-      plunged  down  through  the  darkness  and 
<•  "Pon^the  road  beyond  the  Abbey  waU. 

A^^  •i"!^''  '^"'^  '^"'^  '•  ^^^  t»^ng  is  so  rare,  so  superb  " 
Adnan  said  turning  to  foUow  them.  But  Blanche,  Sin 

that  had  faUen  upon  hun.  when  they  reached  the  bow- 
windowed  house  on  the  way  to  the^nmujlnd  iS 

^  You  are  not  gomg  m  ?  "  he  remonstrated.  foUowing 

m^ti"rLi^  promised  to  be  at  the  North  Berwick 

4^,a2^  '^^}'  "■  «**>•*•  good  morning." 
the  m  Ji?*,  T""*:  t^«,<Jf kness  enguUedher.  and  all 
Oie  mapc  and  mystery  faded  out  of  the  moonlit^ht 

^'r^^  ""*  ^*  ^-*-  "^  Balmon^^^lX 

to'iX.tf.51!''  ^'''  '°"*  '  "  '"'^«'  Blanche,  lingering 
iZ^  ^-  ?^  KTOwng  warm  and  distinct  in  thel^ 
h|ht.  which  had  a  deeper  glow  now  and  bi  to  b^ 

KrflifcKy??^^*-  She^notmaf;^ 
steli  s^^Ch^l'^f^'^'^".'^  '^'^  d°*°  the  dark 

£?■  5^r  be  SlL^-ITh.^--  St 

pick  and  choose  anywhere "  ^  ^ 

Iso^l^h!^'T^  -^"^  ^'^  ™P"^<'  cheapening  of  Lady 

Isobd  he  walked  in  pensive  sUence  bet^nUie  grav« 

fall  they  emerged  upon  Kirk  Hill,  between  the  AbbJ 

los 


Ih 


!»>! 


u 


The  Great  Rcfosal 


_.„         .    ^       — wai    IVCIUSai 

SS.""  *^  -  «**  %  «>i%  in  the  be.«y  ,rf  the 
h.'SLS:'"**^'  «^.  don't  go  h«„e  yet... 
«S  SiThS  ;it^a  i  '-d  never  ^ore 

beams  bai«d  an  azureT  S^  ^:r°^-    ?«  «=arlet 

above  their  wooded  ;1od^  f'^  ^  ""^  ^*^  like  jeweb 
up.  Schehallion^  a  flL?  ^''*™'*  *°"™ :  ^gher 
«ven  the  grey  an^vLSTba?^^*  salmon-pink  sky ; 
on^  .to  rodcy  spur  abov^^Ee^?:  ^iT"*  "'^"j' 

You  are  not  cdd?  "  h*  «,i^       f?  *^*^  *»"«• 
Wine  men',  voicesM^vtel^'?;.!'"'  ""  tendenw. 
dose  to  the  gun  on  the^A  «*  fi!'  /^  Vi*''  '**«  <"»  tbe  bench 
*^  h      Cd^iSL2**d°^«Cddee Church;  Bl«,cS 

beloJ^ti  atth^SXfS  •"  ^•"  She  pointed 
PoorUdyBidS  Cjtei  ^^*^  ^"»  the'refl^ 
fishes  with  W^i^S  i^*^,»««seatoi^ 

eyei.  "  There'sS^  "  ^  '^*'*^  "  ^^b  enK 
^^^"SJ^t^^^^'^f^^^yBiddy.pas. 

S^^^S  t»t£t?  - -"-.illness  Of  th«. 
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"But  not  bobd.    She  only  cune  for  the  week     i 
WMtedtotempthertojomns:    NoW" 

I  seem  to  have  known  you  alwaw.  Thin«  Iiav« 
thrown  us  into  such  intiniacy.  especX  nr^«.ttk! 
m««t  «nce  that  memorable  ^t  afSn?  ^Sbk 

«rtI.,»mM».,  u>i.Jt  Bl™*,.  that  yoTiSSi 

unereo  it.    i'erhaps  he  did  not  even  hwr  st  i.  v.-. 

went  Z    "f       *^, ?°*  "^"^  "«  »  ^°»«ited  ass."  he 
^  S  o„i  JS^T  ?*  '°^"«  ™y^^f  and^ding 

bo?^ho^ut ^^^"^^  one-as.with  Dante-that  divine 

«5^  ^/S^ui^SL-^iS^.^irs 
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"  m^^'^"^  ""y-"  »^  «PM«1  in  a  calm,  even  voice. 
"  If  ?'*^dd  C^'-"  ^  '^'^'  ^  ^i^  eyes  dilating. 

•P^te.."  with  a  glSr^^  "«•**•  B«"des-youAa.* 
-ge.ll'SSaSvaSr'?-  You  see.  though  of 
i»tify^^^^  ™  *  "'^  h«  done  something  to 

«« r&t  to'ST^^'SL'  toX^rr .S^S^-^^ 

"*?S5  "f  .k«P  off  better  men^  >*-  *«  bm  her  m  her 
caCorliS^A'S^?'^*-^^     Does  she  love  a 

mean  to  tike  ad^aJe^f  ^"^  'X?y  '^J'' "  *ould be 
would  scarcely  Sa^«H.iJ*"'A'"'*  ignorance,  it 
.treet^^';^;'^"'-    My  father  was  a  starving 

nam^wShl^-^iS;  ''J.-^d^X  upon  the 
solemn  symph^7  "'^**'  "  *  "^^  ^^ 

oiZ  tnfZ^'^^Z^^  ^P??  ["Jf  <^  ^^  ^he  roar 
seemed  to  B  Ae  S,f  ^h  ""If  Plied  tenfold,  then  it 
into  the  no^^t'^T^'^^^^^j-^^crya^m 

bench  with^SfhanS  ^r^dfhSll^^^" 
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To  which  Idlted  beast  you  allude  Idon'fim«„     o  * 
But  an  obscure  fellow  with  no  distinction  ?     Ti,.„ 

am.    Wi^  shoSd  i't*  *  ^'^**  '^^^  ^^  I 

-I    T   Vi?"^'  ^^  ^'^*"'  I  tl^ink  nothing  of  the  kind 

"  One  may  as  well  be  too  bad  as  too  trood     r»«^ 
because  faults  may  be  mended."  ^  ^"*'- 


■I 
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An  anMl  o/  pity." 

iteiiStoLSCr'lSL'^^^  when  Ae  h«rd  how  the 
wwo*  oeued  yon  ?  No,  I  win  not— von  don't  A..JZ 
'*-::!W-ywirtni)id  fellow  I"  y<»*»tdeMrve 


CHAPTER   IX 
Ojr  THB  UMKS 

T^ft'SiS;  tS'b^^'  -0»«  *-  t^  longer 
in  whkS  even  STadd  of  ti^  i^"*  ^°y°"»  ««»«««. 
abeence  from  ^v^J^  'f*  •**""»  <^<^  of  I«,bel'i 

fruit.  Mthatri^:,  !""'**«"*  »*»T>n«  of  ri~ 
sea  and  mSLft7  «i°S?^ht1«d  d«^^^ 
the  glorion.  <Ci  Sit  S^^f,™*°V«'ln^Win 
had  lifted  the  dnamy  wedr^K**  "H**  »»%l»t   i^pe. 

d^M.  "^*  "*  "H  Plmnb  to  the  lowest 

*n^hb^thti:n^  '«"  »-««"«  back  into  the  old 

a^sjeiS^^htr^rSS^^'^ 

sunnv  freshness.  se-mS^h^S.     i    TP*  <*'»*  into  the 

Wyoutof  thdr^eJ^tl^^*^  ^'^  ^ 
the  road  with  disSLj^„^  1?°!^  "P  •»<>  ^wn 
demanding  some^W^or^^  ^'  :^'^  "^V 
day.  A  lsh-wifeS™^?fnS^""»*  new  bright 
<l»Panjging  ^T^l^rXV^"""^  ST''  ^  » 
v«aged  workig-nian  ri,^^*tit^%P*»«l:  a  donr- 
?fder  a  bonnet,  ^ey^^ht*^  *"P^^  ^^ 
faric  at  least  froin  the  ,,«i°^  •>>«  an  elder  of  the 
until  LiMaor»  ^„  ,rr*  »!    ^  morality  of  his  bearing 

aid  that  the  druito 
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Dcmald  Blair  was  the  mare  pious  he  looked,  and  that 
M  never  knew  mortal  man  carry  his  whisky  with  greater 

Two  OT  three  people  were  coming  out  of  the  little  iron 
chapel  by  the  sea,  their  faces  calm  and  uphfted.  The 
sight  of  them  filled  Adrian  with  something  like  home- 
sickness. ^ 

Having  seen  Sir  Daniel  off,  and  in  that  dutiful  act 
been  blessed  by  a  momentary  vision  of  Isobel,  and  break- 
fasted and  taken  a  header  from  the  rocks,  he  shook  the 
old  trouble  of  the  world's  misery  off  again  and  went  on 
the  hnks  with  Lulworth,  who  had  been  one  of  the  party 
to  the  moonlit  ruin,  and  was  as  fresh  as  a  lark.    Bassett's 
caddie  had  not  kept  the  morning  tryst,  so  he  lay  on  the 
^ass  and  watched  Lulworth  driving  off  the  tee  and 
thought  of  all  that  had  been  said  at  dawn  by  the  Culdee 
Church,  with  an  undercurrent  of  self-reproach,  the  sort 
of  compunction   people  feel   for  accidentally  hurting 
some  small  domestic  animal.    His  friendship  for  Blanche 
WM  deep  and  genuine,  deeper  than  he  knew ;  not  only 
did  she  breathe  the  aroma  of  the  rose  so  near  to  her, 
but  also  she  was  much  to  be  treasured  as  the  one  woman 
m  the  world  for  Airedale,  whose  silent  and  unobtrusive 
worship  had  not  passed  unobserved  by  his  most  intimate 
friend.    The  face  of  Blanche,  so  death-white  and  over- 
tired, the  darkness  and  brilliance  of  her  eyes  and  some- 
thing new  in  her  vwce,  haunted  him.  Those  great  soft  eyes 
were  pathetic ;   all  about  her  there  was  an  atmosphere 
of  hidden  tragedy.    Yet  she  was  gay  and  accounted 
happy.    Was  it  the  shadow  of  the  world's  sorrow  lying 
heavy  on  her  heart  as  so  often  on  his  ?    Clearly  there  was 
something. 

A  strange  caddie  came  up  to  him  with  his  bundle  of 
clubs  and  the  intelligence  that  Donald  Mactaggart,  his  own 
caaCie,  was  "  no  that  weel  the  mom,"  and  praying  him  to 
accept  his  services  instead,  with  references  to  aged  caddies 
of  high  repute  on  the  ground.    This  Wullie  Grieison,  the 


«,h.«^*  °"  '^«  Links 

the  clubs.    Wullie  looked^itn  ,*  *"?  ^^^  1'^=^  ^th 
*ft^  an  unmistakable  Sot^JfS?^  P"""^'  «>"* 

2at^^S^a"£-t1„r'f^T''  ^avid  explained 
whisky  in  exceptional  Dlentll^f**.  ^"""S^  *<>  mvolve 
ally  been  glorioVS  i^'  h^^  °^  *5*  "^^^  had  nX! 
?«h  .  and  had  exJr™thiT??'  °^  ^"  "^^  over- 
^!?*^-  ^^^S'  ^  a  Uttle  festal 

"-drSnrsici:;?^;PCj5>,d'.  Wdlie  whined, 
,     These  children  I  ■' ^l^iTi -""^^  Mactaggart  " 
fift^,.  '^«"-     cnedAdnan.    "MactS^^dly 

mentedA?4?U',Srtio?  '^^tV°  !''"°^^'''  -- 
fight-a  grand  fight."  "       ^^'  b"* 't  was  a  grand 

"  No  ?      i°"f  ^**^^''  thrashed  you  vet  ?  »  a^  ■ 

4t>'    •'"'"'"^'^''^-.youSewl^!?^ 
The  puir  laddie  was  not  ♦«  ^  ^^ 

turf  between  himself  and  h^  Zmn  ?'*='"**  ^^^^  »* 
he  eyed  watchfully.  17°  f^Patron  whose  movemerts 
and  is  quick  and  clever  anH^f  "2?  °^  "***  honest  folk 
^'ould  not  be  beatiTth^f,??'^  **  "»«  8°«-  GrieS 
hut  it's  gey  cauld^ork  i^^i  °'  *  ^P  °f  whisky  ^^ 
gentlemel  U  bete^^^^^^^^Jhe  clTbs.  Sd 
A  dmg  m  the  eye,  is  it  ?  nM  ^^^5'  Fechting,  is  it  ? 
schule,sir.J"   ^'^"'    ^''^  ^^  ««  fecht  youisd  at  the 

Mac!iS?/hol£  td  if  ^"  ^""^  ''^^'  a^d  show  me 
-  wl^ky  again  WuXd^rfk^ome  n^ -^^^^ 
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Baasett  said,  sickened  by  old  David's  long  and  moralizing 
account  of  caddies'  lives  and  labours.  These  two  boys 
were  just  oW  enough  for  Eton  and  practically  their  own 
masters.  Tl  active  lives  in  the  keen  open  air  ought  to 
have  been  uealthy  and  happy  and  prosperous  with  a 
little  discipline  and  restraint.  The  pity  of  it  I  young 
boys  ruined  by  serving  men's  pleasures.  Yet  the  men 
were  scarcely  to  blame.  And  yet,  when  one  came  to 
Uiink  of  it,  the  callings  that  minister  to  pleas^e  are, 
broadly  speaking,  ruinous  to  those  who  ^Jursue  them. 
But  surely  not  of  necessity.  His  heart  went  out  to  the 
freckled  face  and  shrewd  grey  eyes  beside  him ;  he  gave 
the  sturdy  figure  a  friendly  cuff  and  drew  his  history 
out  of  him  bit  by  bit,  and  it  made  him  very  sad. 

Mactaggart  lived  down  by  the  harbour,  whither  Wullie 
guided  Bassett  through  wynds  and  along  rows  of  cots 
swarming  with  barefooted  children  and  weather-beaten, 
scantily -clad  women,  through  dirt  and  rags  and  evil 
smells,  above  which  that  of  fish  soared  triumphant  and 
all-pervading.  Many  of  the  children  had  bandages  on 
their  bare  feet,  and  all  were  exceedingly  dirty*  and  ignor- 
ant of  the  commonest  decencies  of  life.  Up  a  narrow 
wynd,  dark  in  the  glorious  noonday,  and  up  an  outside 
stair,  Adrian  climbed,  and  was  admitted  into  a  low,  dark, 
ill-smelling  room,  in  which  an  old  woman  cowered  over  a 
small  fire  stirring  something  in  a  pot,  and  a  young  one 
sat  on  a  three-legged  creepie  stool  nursing  a  baby; 
heavy  stertorous  b -bathing  issued  from  a  small  box-bed, 
a  near  approach  to  \  hich  disclosed  the  motionless  figure 
and  sadly  bashed  face  of  the  unfortunate  caddie ;  golf 
dubs  and  pipes  adorned  the  walls,  else  bare  enough ; 
the  one  window  was  small,  dusty,  and  hermetically 
closed. 

"  He  is  not  asleep,"  Adrian  said  after  some  minutes  of 
silent  observation,  "  he  is  ill." 

The  old  woman,  who  proved  to  be  not  so  very  old  and 
the  mother  of  Donald,  said  it  was  only  the  whisky  he  was 

"4 


P^T  Su^Z,^\^'^  -thing;  it  had 
her  and  want ;  and  h^  Zi  ii"^?  ^""^^  sto«^bet Wf 
battered  a^d  sZo^t  ^"  '*°"«'»*  ^ome  lik^S* 
penny  in  his  pS^or  ai  tht"^'"'""'  ^^thoS^a 
though  a  bett^d<ie  Vh^r  ^  «°°**  n^oney  he  eot 
better  son  when  Sr       '''  ^  ""*  "^  the  hnks!  Ta 

wht  t'hiX'nrth^Sr  r  ^•''^  "^  by  the  gun 
and  face  to  face^th  the  S^'^.**  ^'^'  «ckat  hSrt 
degradation.  *^^  *''**  ^P«=tre  of  misery,  vice^ 

atSSn!ttt^fe-n  ^ys  yo„„g^  ^^  ^ 
as  a  usual  thing,    w^he  nn  •T'^^  "'^  Pern,ittedlv3 
that  drunken  ltddKCrS&^°'  "^^  ^^^^ 
f*^« professional goSSo^t-  ^%^^t  of  th^ 
and  that  even  hard  driS^e^  r^rS^°^8°'*'«8n>»n<^ 
of  repute,  but  feil  off  ^T^^^I^^  f^"^,  into  caddies 
they  survived.    The  v^     ^^  *"d  ne'er-do-weels  tf 
undoubtedly  one  rf  t^  .Lfl^*^""  to  caddiw^ 
??^arely flowed  bSS^tShn*""','^""  ^hisl^.  ^ 
blood   AdoctorhawK7et?hJSV°J ^°** flSh Md 
ma  dangerous  coupon  ^r^^!*';,^"  t^-^d  Mactaggart 
of  the  brain,  and  Adrian  remSl^l'?  *°^  conwSion 
b^  Playiig  on  the  lfc(S^^^f  l**?  1'.  ^  he  had  not 
handsomely  in  sheer  glaZi«  ^'  h    ^  tipped  the  boy 
canned  clubs  for  a  greaS^  i,  ^^'  *°d  Donald  had 
,^«: .  And  therett"^^"  bad  doubtless  doneSJ 
^spirits,  in  the  squalid  dri^„°^  ^"^''^  ^^h  steep^ 
mlJ^'^'y  "^^  liSwe    X!i^^?°«therqS^ 
mwied  nor  ashamed,  ^S^e^h    tha    girl,  neither 
cleaning  fUh  at  their  d^^  ^T!Z   ^  f^^  *nd  women, 
anything  else,  scantily  doth^  TT^^^^  »^^«'  leaning 
work,  living  hard,  joy^^  Jv^s  ^m^.''''^'^'''''^  ^th  h^ 
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l»eakfast  alone  would  have  dined  half  the  fisher  popula- 
tiOT  sumptuously  ?  WhUe  these  work-bowed  women, 
whose  youth  had  been  crushed  out  of  them  before  matur- 
ity had  watched,  heavy-eyed  and  fearful,  in  these  com- 
fortless hovels  for  the  home-coming  of  son  or  husband 
sodden  with  drink  after  the  long  day's  work,  the  ball  had 
run  Its  course  gaily— lovely  women,  beautiful  costumes, 
diamonds,  flower-scents,  buoyant  music,  and  every  re- 
fined delight  of  sense  for  the  rich,  whose  day  had  been 
one  long  pastime  in  sunUt  air— bui  '  ir  the  porr  >  After 
two  thousand  years ! 

The  Culdee  Church  hard  by  witnessed  to  a  Christianity 
traditionally  derived  from  St.  Paul ;  it  had  been  toii 
down  by  the  hands' that  built  the  cathedral,  that  was  laid 
waste  m  turn  by  the  forefathers  of  the  worshippers  in  the 
gnm  bare  church  yonder,  whose  stern  creed  even  now 
prevailed  and  cared  little  in-its  cold  and  cruel  dogma  for 
the  miserable  humanity  at  its  doors.  The  strong  Culdee 
foundations  remained,  and  the  cathedral's  maimed 
b^uty  still  bore  witness  to  a  fuller  and  more  perfect 
Chnstiamty,  and  empty  St.  Rule  stiU  towered  over  all  in 
unshaken  strength.  But  had  the  day  of  their  prosperity 
seen  better  things  ?  Or  did  those  bygone  folk  try  to 
push  back  the  ocean  with  hayforks  ?  Did  they  even  try 
to  do  that  ?  Just  in  sight  was  that  window  in  the  Castle 
from  which  Beaton  watched  Wishart  burning  at  the 
stake,  and  from  which  his  own  murdered  body  was  after- 
^ds  hung  in  sight  of  all.  Was  that  the  fruit  of  the 
thirty-three  sinless  years,  or— was  Christianity  yet  to 

These  squalid  hones  lay  foul  and  dark  in  full  sight  of 
the  glorious,  sunlit  sea,  whence  keen,  salt  airs  rushed 
exultant  upon  their  crowded  walls  and  windows  hermetic- 
aUy  closed  against  the  healthful  sea  breath.  Earth  was 
so  beautiful,  Ufe  so  joyous,  lives  so  wretched.  Harvest 
stiU  glowed  upon  the  diffs  yonder ;  the  sea  broke  with  a 
glorious  voice  upon  the  castled  headland ;  surf  foamed 
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reflecting  clear%^  a^l «lourm«  5 •"•*  "' '"''^  ^"^ 
plaques  of  opal  and  turquo^fl^t™**^'  ^'*«  ^^id 
sue  down  to  tiniest  MtS,4  h^^  "I  "f -^°^'  «^  «very 
crests  and  settled  like  Srf„„  ^^'^  ^'^^e  the  wav^ 
rock-rite;  beyond  the Tt  fh  "P°"  *'«'  »'™^.  we^ 
dr^-Iike  in  aerial  h4  i,f  *h  ""T'^'"  slopes  rose 
and  that  young  lad  laS^  ^^^'^-'ike  autumn  sky- 
reek,  and  th^e  yo^JS-the^''^i"'^-hSy- 
throwaway^werefadL^l^S:^^«  but  a  stoneV 

So  many  centuries  ^Jp^^-^^  degradation, 
to  wife,  and  of  whit  a^la  [o^"!  °^K^^i  took  poverty 
been  ?    The  poor  are  tl^i  /^?"  ^^  ""ose  es>ousak 
not  the  abjecg:i„d^,^2^^yt.-^?  be  with  us,  but  su^ 

Bassetfs  last  coin  had  Sild  ^  ^  *  °^°  *""  «n  ? 
and  he  knew  that  in  ^  pSStvT^  ^^  ''""^  ^^. 
"M  time  banned  somebJdv  S^^^  V"^  P^'^y  had  by 
,  In  the  pain  of  such^X"  ?"**'»**  can  one  do' 
l^utiful.  Se^'^S  &if  J^^  ^'''•^  «^  the 
children  were  so  wretcheH^n^T  ,     be  so  gay  while  its 

looked  up  and  saw  a  httle  t^n^.J'''^''^'  and  he 
barefoot  boys  for  whom  Ws  &  11^**^  "^^  ^^«J. 
the  road  out  of  the  slums,  j^t^t^'^tl  ^'"Ping  a^oss 
romp  and  riot  along  I'n^i^^i"''  boys  or  any  others 
spmts.    They  slip^d  shouW^/^^^'=''°<=e  °^  animal 
the  castle,  and  dS'ov^^Z^^r  ^^"^^"^^  ^""^  by 
bare  feet  clinging  easilHo  fh»  ^'^PPf'^^'^l'-rib,  thei- 
P^ute  they  4d  rS  a  wLT'^^^y  ''''^-    In  a 
m  another  their  din^  rSs^^r^l'  "P^J-Unted  rock-pool! 
miiTored  the  grace^ff  hrni^i'll!?'^  *^e  clear  ,^er' 
exuberant   motion.    The   batf^^  ^^f  ^  ecstasy  of 
•neny  shouts  and  laugSter      Kk^"'^''  ,f  boed  ^th 
^em ;    the  jewel  surilce  of  the  .1,^^^^  "^  ^8  ^^ 
tered  by  dancing,  rompiij'  Z^S'Z^  '^^  '*^*- 
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the  other,  lying  down  and  kicking  up  fountains  of  mark- 
ling  water,  getting  up  and  knocking  one  another  ^^wn, 
always  in  perfect  good  humour  and  jollity.  It  was  the 
gay  and  graceful  revel  of  elves  rather  than  of  mortal  boys; 
even  Eton  fellows  never  laughed  with  such  bright,  spon- 
taneous, irresponsible  gladiess  as  this. 

Very  soon  the  slender  pink  figures  slipped  back  to  the 
rocks  one  after  the  other  with  kittenish  trickery  and  irolic, 
and  drew  the  dingy  hulls  they  had  cast  once  more  over 
their  shining  bodies,  and  a  ragged,  barefoot  troop  was 
mirrored  in  the  turquoise  and  opal  pool.  Then  they  sang 
to  some  gay,  cheerful  old  Scotch  tune  with  a  march  in  it, 
and  one  of  them  played  on  a  toy  instrument,  and  so, 
all  m  ordered  gaiety  and  grace,  they  danced  back  over 
the  wet  rock-rib,climbed  up  by  the  Castle,  across  the  sunny 
toad,  and  vanished  round  the  comer,  leaving  Adrian 
with  wet  eyes  and  a  deeply  moved  heart. 

This  joyous  masque  had  passed  like  a  dream,  leaving 
the  long  brown  rock-ribs  soUtary  and  silent  but  for  the 
quiet  plash  of  ebbing  waves.  Surely  it  was  a  vision. 
But  the  sun  was  warm  and  the  sea-birds  rose  and  settled 
and  rose  again  from  the  rocks.  Down  m  the  harbour  a 
brown-sailed  fishing  coble  was  landing  its  freight.  The 
idle  sail  flapped ;  he  heard  it  ring  as  it  slipped  down  the 
mast ;  and  blue-clad,  barefooted  men  stepped  out  and  up 
on  to  the  matted  seaweed  covering  the  rocks,  marchmg 
as  the  boys  had  done  in  single  file  along  another  rock-rib, 
and  passed  before  the  Culdee  Church  to  the  Castle,  each 
with  a  creel  of  fish  on  his  back  and  each  with  a  healthy 
glow  on  his  face.  These  called  cheerily  to  each  other  and 
sang,  as  they  stepped  smartly  along  the  sUppeiy  weed, 
or  splashed  mto  jewel-like  plaques  of  water ;  and  they  too 
vanished  round  the  comer  as  the  lads  had  done,  and  the 
sea-mews  settled  again  like  clouds  of  living  snow  on  the 
rock.    Was  it  all  a  vision  ? 

Wordsworth  would  have  composed  a  poem  on  the 
dwidng  boys  and  singing  men ;   it  might  have  been  in 
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deep  demental  joys  of  life  ?  "  ^^  "^""^  "»« 

world'!  nusoy  to  .Sv^  S,T?'    ~''^  '°  '•«"  '!» 

was  permission  to  nav  mnri     t>      ""^  i'*'=s«ir  possible 

"o  engagement,  much  less  marriage,  could  be 
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based  upon  prospect,  alone ;  there  must  be  acWevanent, 
and  at  W  the  choice  of  some  settled  career-heiMed 
ttat  unpleasant  word.  After  taking  honours,  or  at  l«at 
aamnj  out  weU,  he  would  suggest  public  Ufe  or  dijo- 
m«y.  He  ^  glad  to  hear  that  the  bar  was  contSn- 
plated  as  a  first  step ;  the  post  of  secretary  to  some 
pubhc  man  might  be  an  ev«  finer  edSm  m? 
capacity,  even  talent,  existed  he  was  sure;  the  great 
thi^  was  to  avoid  dissipating  power  and  youth  in  idllness 

r^JT^  *?^«y-  V.""  ^'''^^^^  ^^^  been  trained  to  fill 
a  gr«Lt  position ;  she  was  not  without  gifts  of  mind  and 
person  ^nt.al  to  such,  bobel  in  Uiese  things  sur- 
pa^d  her  sisters ;  young  as  she  was,  her  dLicter 
already  showed  ambition  and  social  ability 

The  smtor  was  appalled  but  not  daunted  by  this  inter- 
ww  and  the  Poloni-  -  comiscls  tendered  to  his  youth  • 
Kilmeny  was  secretly  amused  at  the  simplicity  and 

to  doubt  whether  a  nature  so  single-hearted  and  sincere 
^..q'^te  the  best  fitted  to  b^t  the  turWd  ^^^f 
pohUcal  hfe ;  but  he  was  quiie  sure  that  the  youtt  w^ 
no  fod  and  would  make  a  good  husband,  and  only  hoped 

r  So  some  bright  hours  were  passed  in  the  midst  of 
staging  wnds  and  driving  mists;  and  on  one  golden 
afternoon  that  issued  heavenly  fair  from  grey  mist-fdds 
,J^T!r'^^'°/^"'*  *bout  the  edge  of  the  links  and 
ti^.H  V^'  sand-dunes  facing  a  sapphire  sea  that  ad- 

mnumwable.  "ternble  as  an  army  with  banners,"  to 
break  m  sheets  of  rose-tmged  surf  on  the  sands.  And 
there  some  words  were  spoken  and  a  promise  was  given 

5  Zr^^t  T^"^  '"^  '^^  "^^  ^^^  °'«-  ^- 

thrS^^th/f^-^Pi^""^  met  them  as  they  came  up 
through  the  ladies'  hnks,  and  knew-or  at  lesit  Blanche 
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lost  feeling  came  nnon  RU»^^        i  together ;  a  strange 

wl^tSTs^enrhad^^f«:e^?„tot"°.'^  ^^ 
and  maintained  that  after  T^  A^^*^  "^"^  ^«»^. 

the  impetuous  iS^^'fH^^**  ^f  <J<^'  ^Uowed  by 
sapphire.  ^^  °^  ^*°'^'  ^•th  eyes  like  glowing 

BlZS  "nKd1^i'\*'"i^«  "^^  -°-  round 
"soawfuUy^pp^T"    ^"«  ''*"■  ^^"  o»  »»«  shoiJder. 

Biddy':is^oSrb«1^Vb^ie°HT.*"^'  •'^P*"^^ 
dale  and  Georgie  iXorth  "  '  ^^  ^^^  "^^  ^ir^ 

sii;;|L^c:°  ^^eifs.^is'^'^^^  -^^^  ^^*-  -«>- 

him  isleep  mider  ^tiee^  afternoon  when  we ^w 

looi^J^pSe'SvtSLl'rs ' ::  '^^^  -'^' 

so  white  ?  "  '      *"  ""  snomaer.       why  are  you 

,  ''N"t^S'td-^rreT^h"TL^^"pp-'' 

look  in  the  eyes."  "'^^  *  *^*°'  strained 
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Nest  day  Adrian  and  Lnlworth  left  the  andnt  dty 
and  went  south  to  celebrate  Georae'i  oonhw  of  a*^ 
Md  so  it  came  to  pan  that  "St.  Andrem  by  & 
wocthem  lea"  became  a  haunted  town  to  at  least 
three  people. 
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part  of  hi  We.  anTS&e  SK^""*  considerable 
of  which  his  daughter  ^^h!TS       *'^'  "•**"^«  tow" 

that  had  .trayed  from  ^^SL  worW  SL^  *  "P"* 
grown  manor-house  snmmn^  k  u  '  ,'*°***'  *  "«»- 
"> «  smaU  dem^S  ,^?^^  ''^  **«*  plantations, 
where  a  UtS^n^^L^  the  long  roll  of  downi 
tower.  ^   *"~  "^"^  *  "qnare.  moe^grown 

the  chnidiyard  turf  »nH  h^  ^  **^**'  pavement  or 

a  cahnSto  i^'w^"^*i^.V*J!?  A  close  of 

"  It  isn't  such  a  h«i^  V^*  '^^'^  ^  *»'tWnl  friend. 

when  ^  d^  s^lS^' "^.r  ^•"  ^'««  «i<i. 

Ses-Sd^BS^^  t?^\r^^ 
-J  iv.  show^l^cire^lUnL^J,^^  rC^ 

mj^tery  to  speculati^^^n,^.  ^'  P^*^*  °«*'  '^  » 
At  the  fint  sound  of    " 
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dissipated  by  the  joyous  barking  of  a  series  of  doss,  a 
troop  of  which  flew  out,  dancing  delightedly  round  the 
cart ;  the  apeatd  hall  door  flung  out  a  red  fan  of  firelight, 
and  a  handful  of  girls  and  boys  tumbled  out  with  joyous 
welcomes  and  patted  the  smoldng  steed  chafing  at  the 
bit.  The  father  and  mother  stood,  with  old-fashioned 
hospitality,  on  the  steps  at  the  door ;  George,  hustled 
from  one  to  another  and  hugged  without  ceremony,  was 
IMssed  on  to  them ;  and  in  the  midst  of  a  joyous,  confused 
clatter  of  voices,  they  found  themselves  by  the  hall  fire, 
before  a  table  spread  with  tea,  and  here  the  red  flicker  of 
the  hearth  danced  on  the  square  features  of  Airedale 
riang  from  a  confused  medley  of  children,  cats,  and  dogs. 
"  Now,  dear  Adrian,  I  hope  you  can  eat  some  hot  cake. 
mt.  Burton  remembered  that  you  liked  it— not  more 
thui  seven  years  ago.    It  is  her  welcome  to  you." 

"Dear  Mrs.  Lvuworth,  I've  forgotten  neither  Mrs. 
Burton  nor  her  cakes,  uoi  i  \e  smackings  I  got  from  her," 
"  I  wasn't  homed  then,"  said  a  blue-eyed  eirl  at  his 
knee.    "I'seTinnie." 

"  Sweep  these  youngsters  of!  to  the  nursery,  Emmie, 
they  are  a  perfect  pest,"  commanded  their  father  in  a 
well-known  formula  that  no  one  ever  took  the  slightest 
notice  of.  "Well,  Adrian,  your  father  seems  to  have 
made  a  great  impression  in  th-  north.  I  wish  we  had 
him  on  our  side.  Here's  George  in  the  red  republican 
phase,  the  scamp,  along  with  you,  of  course." 

Adrian  confessed  that  he  scarcely  knew  where  he  was, 
and  could  not  understand  how  men  contrived  to  give  a 
whole  allegiance  to  any  ^arty,  and  the  genial  squire, 
whose  dress  and  appearance  and  weather-ruddied  face 
betokened  the  working  farmer,  gave  him  to  understand 
that  in  the  early  twenties  such  a  state  of  mind  was  not 
unhopeful,  and  might  alter  with  time. 

"We  have  done  very  well  with  party  government, 
and  if,  as  seems  possible,  we  have  done  with  it,  I  don't 
know  what  is  to  become  of  us,"  he  said.    "  We  are  being 
is« 
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Come  and  aee  your  room. 


■wept  off  the  land  as  it  is. 

»nd  up  and  down  ihort  and  .teq.  and  unex^erteSv 
wnding  .tair..  by  the  flicker  of^a  wUt^'lS^ 
they  met  a  cheny-cheeked  girl,  who  Mt  doW  a  b^ket 

»sk^i^}AVa?u"\^J'^  *ir*"*y'  **"""'«  '  "  »>"  father 
asked,  holdmg  the  hand  candle  to  the  dusty  bottles 

in  fhiT  ^"^  never  been  all  the  way  down  to  the  cellar 
m  the  dark  among  the  ghosts  ?  "  Adrian  said. 

worse  than  ghosts— rats."withmoredimples.  "Won't 
Georie  jump  for  joy.     But  if  he  loses  a  fefret.  he  muLt 

SSS/^K'''*'"*-  Ghosts  I  can  face'and  rats. 
Jft^J^^/^^  "^j**  can  you  <fo  /> "  asked  the  aged  aunt 

ri^H.'^f^*"  T^  **'^"«  *'"P'«^'  increas^by  toe 
presentation  o*  an  ear-trumpet  for  reply,  when  the  latest 
guest  approached  Miss  Lulworth's^^Xr  by  £ 
drawmg-room  fire  after  dinner.  "«r   oy  ine 

"Do  ?    Oh  I  Lord  I  "  he  muttered,  completely  routed 

jLuf  I'^H  f  '  °'J^  unexpected  broadsi^^  "  l2 
West  if  I  think  I  can  do  anything." 

FllJ^Z^^^tV-'  ^\^J^^^yf  Hay  the  fiddle? 
i-lay  the  fiddle  ?  she  asked  impatiently,  to  the  deUght 
MdGi^°r^*'  Lulworths  and  secret  chuckes  of  aSc 

J'^T^'  •^"°*  J*"*'  •*«  *ays  he  can't  do  anything" 
shouted  a  solemn  boy  of  twelve.  »"/"»»?. 

ul'  ^l"  ^^^  on  earth  did  he  come  f",  ?  "  cried  the  old 
lady  m  helpless  indignation,  not  lessen  ■ '  by  the  uidvti^ 
explosion  of  laughter.  '        uiuveraai 

the'J^pif'°'^°'^*P*«'"^'^*'"^''«='««»«lth'°««h 
"She  means,  can  you  swallow  carving-knives,  or  do 
the  giddy  goat  ?  "  the  lady  of  the  wine-te^:  et  eJl^S 
"S 
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il^dtlfeff^.""^'  "  '"'"^  -P  decorations,  like 

harasaedlemmts  h^«t?  ^-  ."^  messages,  confusing 
all  the  aST  ^  *  ^^"^  '■°'"P  of  all  the  childrenaod 
such^ds' «  nni  th         "*'*  ?'^°'»  °f  tl»e  family  did 

n«;;»?tr'4riX^*"^r  ^l^  j  ';  the  rich 
«lo«en  men  and  a  few  Se  of  ^^  ?°*  '*'"'^  i"'  "^  » 
lanterns  ?  "  **^'®  "*  ^^^O^  lamps  and  Chinese 

hereaC/!^  *'  '^'^  «^^  d"**  *  §«>*  on  hedges 

^i«^«^  cbvious  by  many  tokens.    Never  had  Bassett 

^^da^Ma  S^^  r^,*^*y  ^<*  refinemV 
office  •  vet  for  =.?f^  •  i°  ^  '^'"e  special  domestic 
S '  e^S'  i^  l^rl^^K  *^^^  exuberance  of  Ufe  and 

wearing  their  simple  (h-ess^^h^t^;;^^?''^*'^*' 
frank  and  friendly,  but  n^er?MtiE  ^  d^tmction, 

was  due  to  their  4  of  t^>^l^™^  ^^'wu  ^°'«**  ^^^^ 
full  sharA      4  jI;      '  ™^""  "f  Which  they  had  their 
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'ee  gather  they  roasesiS^h,"'*  "^'*'  ^'^  d««>t 
here  house-that^;  <^*  ^*  "°  J""^  'a*''*  in  this 
-y  fancy.  MS^Wo^Jl.f^yp-^f^'y -cording  to 
gestion,  aneer  or  conw  ,11  •  ^™S6.  blame,  or  sug- 
respect  fi^JsK  off  W  f  "  "l^^"  *»"«  <>'  ^  of 
stiU  respectf^.  ZTner  fo  r^"^  "^  '^^  ''^*''  »»"* 

hei^SS4"?S?,eTan'r'  *^^^'  <1^-.  when  the 
grave  and^aSed  aSe  driti,^^^  v*^  «^«^.  ^'t 
a  hearty  three-^^thL  ♦l^T^^  °*  ^  health  with 
in  their  s^cSanTS^r^*  °^  ^  candles  flicks 
affectedly  tSed  ttiem 7/^/  ^1  '?'^*'  ''"P^^  *«d  "^ 
faint  choke\^  reS.^  to  1m  ^'^  ^"i**'  ^«»  *  ^"V 
after.    How  differenTfrom  thi    ^^  *°i*  "«»<^  *» «»"»« 
over  a  year  a«,  wU  ™^  the  coming  of  age  celebrated 
luxury  It  B^tr?o^"P  'S^T'^'^  ^<*  ^^ 
been,  and  how  dr^dftd  thi  „        *.  *  wariness  that  had 
pondered  reptytlfiSthS.*y  °*  "^l!^  "^*  •"■>g- 
of  nervousnL^a^d  a  SiKl^'  rj***  '^^^^  ^^i^ 
chosen  words  did  not^^e  ^  "^1  *^!  P^^^^ 
geous  function  had  leit^l^t  ^''^  !?°'*  «>*  «>»*  gor- 
congratulations  ^dTiSu^r"?.?  unreality ;  *ihe 
prosperous  tenantry  l^S^?!!^^  ^t  °«^<*««  and 
heart,  the  feastiW  ^d  ^S^if^"*"/''  ^^  without 

workpeople  ^SaTtn^^^Z^ ^J^'''^  ^'^ 
purse  not  the  hearf  o^    ™personal,  coming  from  the 

gratitude.    M^'^^'T'''^ ^^'^T^iZbZ 

say.  "Great^e  toeT^tLT^*"°f  ^4*^  ««««l  to 

^  the  feted  seeml^  ToTSiSJ^  'J*'*^  "  ■   '^ 

"^'"^'^X^'}^  thSToid-^t^:^:" 

•^/^iv^'S t^rd*°cot,=.:?o-tr^*" 


A-riM     "  — '  >-«uciiu  ana  consd 
iwdly  conscious  that  Bassctt 
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d^'L*^H^'  ^^  V°  ^^^  •  "»"  new-minted  splen- 
As  for  the  tenants,  mostly  prosperous  and  even  wealthy 

too  much  hke  stage  supers;  the  name  of  B^tt  was 
ob,aousIy  sweet  to  them  only  as  a  source  ofl^"  Zt 

lfv«  nn^/°"'''y  ^^  ^^^'^  °"t  '-ith  home-gro^ 
Wes  and  flowers  and  crudely-coloured  bunting,  ^  a 
real  sovereignty  and  a  true  bond  of  life-long  aSon  and 
mutual  respect.    The  tenants  were  chiefly  loor  men  ^^ 

W=i  5  ,^^  **^*'  ''^  P^^  ^<*  plentiful,  the  music 
l^^d  voluntary,  the  mamiers  g<Jod;    th^re  was  no 

toSie  feSr^  '^^^^^-    "^^  ^°°"  «^^«  distinction 

H»rj'^T^'^*°'^J^7f  ^**y*  "^n  rauch  loved,"  Arch- 
deacon Ingram  told  Adrian,  when  the  tables  we^  being 

f^^^  Tl*°'  ^^  ^""^  "  "  ^  1"ite  a  tradition  in  thf 
famfly  which  m  one  of  the  oldest  in  the  kingdom." 

"  Unflf'  ^^  H  *",°'?  ^*^y  ?  "  Airedale  asked. 

Is  It  a  long-known  family  ?    Most  cottagers  have  come 

down  m  mibroken  descent  from  Saxon  ceorls,  if  tti"y 

could  but  trace  what  has  seldom  or  never  bSn  set  on 

*™7^i.  ?f    ^^'^^  "^  ^''^  ^ys  ">  some  coUateral  branch." 

AH,™  '  T^!'  '^T  *f.*^*'  ^*  *^«  *"  descended  from 
Adam.     That    is,"    Adrian    amended,    "we    used    to 

th;^  ^^^^  "^l  *^^  ""^  ''^ent  Wgher,  from 
that  well-known  and  august  personage,  the  anthropoid 

"  I  hope  you  like  our  people,  Bassett,"  said  Lulworth 
coming  up  to  them  "  They  are  a  good-hearted  lot  and 
have  precio^  hard  times.  Yet  every  man's  rent  has 
been  lowered  three  times  within  my  memory,  besides 
some  farms  having  gone  out  of  cultivation  altogether  " 

A  splendid  set,  Geordie.    They  look  as  if  they  thought 
Uc  worth  Lvmg.    And  yet  how  can  they,  poor  chaps  ?  " 
1*8 
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after  being  let  ofi^Z  l^  ■  ^^  ashamed  to  be  here 
is  to  r^eijVC*",^^'^*  gears' rent.  B^t  S 
and  off  he  goes."  ''°™  ""    Another  bad  season 

ch^a^f'^-STcan^^tSiS't^r^^  "^^--^ 
Last  year  it  was  a  wet  lambW  «    ^*^  ^**«  running. 

W.  This  year  Lis  o^^Z  '^S°tS;'"*'  ^  l^^ 
boy.  he  looks  like  a  dysDeDtiri^^  ***  V^-  P«"-  old 
with  a  bill  to  meet  »  Sd^  f°d  sWbroke  Jeremiah 
choly  man  with  a  mddy  faSt'rrtl.1  '^T  ^°^  *  ""^^ 

siaS?^S;Js^^^^-?o?a?iSrt^'^jp. 

£.-^----dd^S2^?.?b£^ 

^;  Both  to  Judge  from  the  breadth  of  his  grin,"  Airedale 

see  when  your  heads  are  ;^ev  ^/^'^J*  ^^^  ^^  will 
meshed  network  of  ^y^^  ^  °"?  <*?!*•  A  close- 
centres  and  relieved  wittr3'„^"*'*  "^^^  industrial 
Beauty  amiihikte?n^SiS&b^?ar*'P*^P'*'^P^ 

rif^^^^^^^SS'^'Tr,''^  '-'^-tion." 

left  unimproved  "    '  *  ^''™^«'    so  at  least  we  shall  be 
Its  ^^" 
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Chester's  waterworics;   all  riven  and  waterfalls  will  be 
diverted  to  generate  electricity.    The  moots  now " 

"  They  wfi  be  health  resorts,  open-air  curing  houses," 
Bassett  imagined,  "  unless  they  and  the  downs  and  hiUs 
are  all  leveled  for  electric  tramwajrs  and  rifle  ranges. 
The  few  church  towers  left  will  be  turned  into  posts  for 
advertising  cheap  excursions  to  the  Arctic  regions  and 
the  Equator,  or  return  balloon  tickets  to  Mars,  or  limited 
companies  for  developing  Veniis  and  openii^  mining 
claims  in  the  moon.  Luckily  the  sea  will  be  left ;  that 
can  neither  be  improved  nor  developed." 

"Only  covered  with  oil  to  smooth  the  waves,  and 
dotted  with  submarine  devilries  and  torpedoes  warranted 
to  explode  only  and  always  under  passenger  and  merchant 
craft,"  Airedale  corrected. 

"And  who  is  the  villain  of  the  piece  ?  "  Mr.  Lulworth 
wished  to  know. 

"  Greed,  Mechanical  Invention,  Industrialism,  and  the 
Adversary  and  Accuser  of  Mankind,"  he  heard  from  dif- 
ferent sources  ;  but  that  we  are  certainly  too  rich  they 
were  all  agreed,  when  the  violins  and  'ceUos  joined  with 
flageolets  and  hautbo}rs  to  strike  up  the  first  dance. 

The  rich  man's  son  pondered  on  this  sentence  in  all 
the  mazes  of  the  robust  set  of  lancers,  through  which  he 
followed,  rather  than  led,  a  buxom  partner,  who  enjoyed 
every  step  and  turn  of  the  dance  and  every  note  of  the 
music  with  a  heartiness  that  might  have  exhilarated  a 
Timon  or  an  parly  Egyptian  soUtary.  But  when  Bassett 
heard  that  Reggie,  l£e  second  Lulworth  boy,  had  hardly 
two  days'  leave  for  the  birthday  from  the  distant  bank 
in  which  he  was  a  junior  clerk,  passing  rich  on  forty 
pounds  a  year,  and  Mr.  Lulworth  expressed  a  rather 
distant  hope  that  the  next  boy  might  get  into  the  army 
through  the  mihtia,  and  regretted  the  probability  of 
being  unable  to  give  the  elder  girls  a  season  in  town  next 
year,  and  p<Hnted  out,  at  the  cottagers'  entertainment 
that  took  place  on  the  fcdlowing  day,  the  father  of  twdve, 
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-  ^1,°'  *y«-?«*:^<?*y.  whose  wage  was  twelve  shillings 
a  week  and  who  had  never  been  an  the  parish-tti3 
^.^\'T'J^^^  afterwards  told  him,  he  had  h^n 
Oirough  hard  times  now  and  again,  and  thanked  Heaven 
he  and  h^  mi^us  had  always  been  blessed  with  good 

£^hr.tf  r^?r*"'^^'^y'  "»""■  ^^  Bassetfs  son 
thought  that  a  httle  superfluous  wealth  might  not  be  a 
regrettable  circumstance  in  those  parts 

"Why,  my  dear  lad."  the  Archdeacon  said,  when  he 
wanted  to  entru  him  with  alms  for  the  people,  "  the 
only  reaUy  poor  iu-.i  in  the  parish  besides  the  unlucky 
Cox  IS  Lulworth.  I  can't  pauperize  the  place  with  this 
eaormous  gift ;  I'U  cheerfully  ^ept  a  couple  ofp^uiX 
for  the  wmter  chanties,  no  more.  But  Lulworth-one 
IS  sorry  for  him ;  he  and  his  caste,  the  very  backbone  of 
the  country,  are  doomed.  Where  shaU  we  find  their 
substitute  ?  What  do  the  great  employee  of  labo^ 
know,  or  care  to  know,  of  the  men  on  whose  labour  their 
enormous  wealth  is  partly  based  ?  " 

Adrian  suggested  the  names  of  two  firms  familiar  to 
lovers  of  chocolate. 

"Brilliant  exceptions,  they  are  on  the  right  tack," 

Ihrf^'^^^^  !I.^*^*^=  "•'"*  ^^"^^  »  the  persons 
pvi  *!,  fnendhness,  the  almost  family  affection  ? 
Phdanthropy  is  all  very  weD.  but  it  only  touches  the 
outside,  the  matenal  necessity.  Christian  charity  means 
something  warmer  and  deeper." 

"  Might  the  great  employers  recognize  that  and  try  to 
act  on  It  ?    That  is  a  dream  of  your  daughter's  " 

poor  dMd"* '^ * ^°°^ ^^' ^^ ^^^ *^^*™* rather'prettily, 

"Her  dreams  are  infectious  and  cheering.    Yes   Mr 

Archdeacon,  one  wants  cheering  sometimes.'  Adrian'  said 

M,!h  ^/*1^*  ^"PT^**  *  ^°^  °^  Whter  provoked 
by  the  mild  foohng  of  the  Lulworth  boys,  who  wctc  giving 
a  popular  entertainment  with  banjos  and  blacked  ' 


faces. 


You  may  think  me  a  fool,  but  I  tell  you  that  the  readi- 
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I  to  enjoy  and  the  chfldlike,  eager  delight  hi  obvioos 
and  simide— pleasores,  do  I  say  ?  zather  everyday 
necessaries — of  people  whose  Ufe  is  one  long  denial,  is 
to  me  pathetic  bjyond  words.  I  could  better  bear  the 
sight  of  actual  sufizring." 

"  My  dear  boy,"  the  Archdeacon  said ;  he  could  say 
no  more,  and  the  candles,  evergreens,  and  merrymakers 
an  merged  in  a  misty  blur,  while  he  silently  thanked 
Heaven  for  a  folly  more  precious  than  any  wisdom,  and 
the  laughter  of  homely  voices  rang  in  his  ears  with  that 
newly  suggested  note  of  patljos.  "  Only,  don't  exaggerate 
the  value  of  money,"  he  said,  when  a  movement  of  the 
crowd  separated  them,  and  Adrian  took  his  place  with 
the  glee-fongers  on  a  platform  of  dubious  stability,  and  the 
piano  tinkled  with  more  decision  than  accuracy  under  the 
firm  fingers  of  the  cheerfully  dimpling  Maude,  and  all  the 
voices,  none  more  than  a  crotchet  behind  or  an  octave 
false,  sang  with  great  gusto : — 

"There  was  an  English  ladye  bright, 
(The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  Wall,) 
And  she  would  marry  a  Scottish  knight  j 
For  love  will  still  be  lord  of  all" 

That  reproach  of  money  value  had  become  chronic  of 
late.  What  was  wrong  with  giving  ?  Who  said,  "  Sell 
all  thou  hast  and  give  to  the  poor  "  ?  Yet  Christ  gave 
everything— healing,  food,  comfort,  reproof,  sympathy, 
even  the  gladness  and  gaiety  of  wine,  and — once,  a 
scourge — money  never.  And  that  solitary  scourge  was 
for  those  who  traded  where  they  should  have  prayed. 

"  That  wine  she  bad  not  tasted  well, 

(The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  Wall)." 

"  Look  out,  Bass,  if  you  shift  an  inch  to  the  right  the 
whole  show  will  be  down,"  Lulworth  whispered. 

"  When  dead  in  her  true  love's  arms  she  fell. 
For  love  shall  still  be  lord  of  alL" 

"  It's  only  two  big  btun  doors  laid  athwart  three  kitdien 


Coining  of  Age 

"  For  love  ,Mt  lUU  b«  lord  of  all," 

twice  bS  « JtteA        *^*  P""  ^*'  ""^  «»*  »>»<1 
A,-«i»l'*^*'  1°  *°  ^'^^  '!<"««  than  to  any  I  know" 

StelCHf  SLnr^  ^*^  ^  -<>  '^^•^ 
kneTCSft  P^P"  '^^^  ^  *»«.  ^d  Airedale 
the  contente!^       ^'         ^^^  ^''^  signature,  but  not 

fanuliarit;T?dL°'.^sX^;^ff '(S^  *^ 
oniy  once  before,  she  laad  c^Z^^^t^^^i  ^ 
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be  remembered  the  heert-mnic  in  the  Ungering  voioet 
The  letter  incidentally  mentioned  the  nnmber  of  hcdca 
in  which  Lord  Kilmeny  had  gone  round,  and  the  state  of 
the  weather ;  but  its  main  purpose  was  to  report  the 
I»ngress  of  Donald  Macta^^iart's  health  and  WuUie 
Grieison's  abstinence  from  whisky,  both  of  which  were 
satisfactory.  The  writer  had  taken  turns  with  Blanche 
to  pay  daily  visits  to  Mactaggart,  whose  consciousness 
was  now  restored,  and  with  it  an  overpowering  desire 
for  whisky.  Blanche,  who  had  undertsdcen  the  super- 
vision of  tiiese  youths,  and  who  was  also  aware  that  cor- 
respondence, except  on  some  special  occasion,  was  inter- 
dicted between  the  pair,  had  deputed  Isobel  to  say  that 
there  was  little  chance  of  sobriety  for  Mactaggart  while 
his  mother  sat  near  him  all  day  stupidly  absorbing  spirits 
as  flowers  abswb  sunshine ;  so  what  was  to  be  done  ? 
Blanche  begged,  on  the  ground  of  laziness,  to  be  excused 
the  letter  she  had  pronused  on  the  subject.  "  But  she 
is  incapable  of  any  such  engaging  vice,"  the  writer  added, 
"  and  is  probably  only  pa)ang  the  just  penalty  of  a  too 
flagrant  virtue.  You  remember  how  furiously  active 
she  was  in  that  dreadful  settlement  that  nearly  finished 
you  in  the  summer,  and  she  has  the  reputation  of  being 
one  of  the  most  awful  swots  in  her  college,  and,  as  I  tefi 
her,  no  constitution  can  be  expected  to  stand  such  excesses 
and  if  she  doesn't  take  care  she  will  have  to  stay  down 
this  term.  Perhaps  it  is  only  that  this  Scotch  sea-air 
is  too  strong  for  her,  poor  dear.  She  won't  have  that  at 
any  price,  and  clings  to  the  place,  reminding  one  of  all 
the  Scotch  songs ;  she's  '  wearin'  awa'  like  snaw  wreaths 
in  thaw,'  she  '  gangs  like  a  ghaist,'  and  she  '  caresna  to 
spin,'  or  to  play  golf,  or  even  to  snub  Biddy  and  lismore ; 
and  lets  my  &ther  say  the  most  dreadful  things  about 
the  inferi(mty  of  the  female  intellect,  and  women  needing 
care  and  protection  and  nice  frocks,  without  a  word.  But 
dcm't  yon  think  St.  Andrews  is  rather  fascinating?  Please 
tol  OS  ifb»t  Wc  are  to  do  next  with  these  dreadful  boys* 


Jll« 

J,  Pi 


Coming  of  Age 

WuDie  has  confided  to  me  his  secret  and  long<herished 
amtetion  to  be  chief  steward  on  a  mail  steamel    iX't 

?^^,M    1^°"  ^'f"*  '^8  ""«'  '**^<» :  I  am  sure  that 
I  should  alw  ys  want  to  leave  off." 

rJ^l  Christmas  vacation  brought  a  visit  to  ICihneny 
Castle^  Md  a  vision  of  all  the  daughters  of  the  House  <rf 

JSSmcerZr/f  *"  ''""^  °r  ^?^^^'  ^™h  stone 
wUIs  hke  a  flock  of  dovM,  or.  as  Airedale  suggested,  a  flight 

1  Ll^if.  ff^'i  "'^'  '"°'*  ^^"^  ""«  ^^  the  flight  of 
of  a^^fiJ^S"*^  ^'Tu^  !'"'"«  I^"'°n  •"  th«  middle 
a  ter^^rfl^'''^""''"^^  '^"°  deposited  «ofe«,  voUns 
R  !L*  T  °*  unexpected  somersaults  in  mid-air. 
R-sse  t.  whose  mounte  were  also  of  Saxon  breed,  was  not 
^tirdy  unacquainted  with  a  vision  of  the  sisteTfrom 

^tn^  ^.ri^^'^r-  y***  ^  enthusiasm  was  not  ov«^ 
thrown  with  his  balance.  And  yet  the  Irish  visit  ^ 
a  ros^  retrospect  to  dream  of  ov^  many  a^h^*  ^ 
S?l^  "'i^'T.  H**'  ^°^^  to  the  study  ^fflc 
S.S^''  ^^'  •?  ^'^t  *"**  o*  «»«  Lent  te'rm,  S 
S^  ^  ']^"^  ''y  *h«  •■"^"Pt  of  a  valentine,  a 
^r.T^  °i',''V*  °*^*'  '*^°'«  ^°-  It  consist^  of 
th^^:^^^'*  locket,  set  with  diamonds  and  wedged  ta 
t^e  Sw"!,^  Jluminated  page  of  veUmn,  insaibed  S 
Iwvl^i^^  ^^S^^  handwriting  of  a  student  presum- 
ably reading  for  honours,  with  these  lines :— 

O  the  bonnie,  bonnie  Links  beside  the  bay. 
By  the  city  with  its  ruins  erim  and  erey, 

^d'Si^/°"f°*.?'"'.^''^5  "PP'"=  '°  'he  »«■«'» 
A  •.."?  »  far-thundered  music  ever  beats— 
O  It  s  there  that  I  would  be 
By  that  tempest-furrowed  sea  I 

O  the  bonnie  Links  beside  the  flying  spray. 
Where  the  fair  queen's  spirit  hovers  night  and  day. 

And  the  «Uant  kn.ghts  tSat  trembled  at  her  ^taoce- 
O  totreathe  the  breezes  free 
Of  that  haunted  Northem  sea  ! 
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O  Um  boonie  Uaki,  whan  Kika  w.t.r«  ^n. 


TakMhiseaM* 
My  heart 


My  bout  acfies  fgr  Um  roar 
Of  Uut  billow^nunpM  ihoicl 


Oto  roam  the  bonnie  Unk*  afain  cm  day, 
VTOT.Sri^  w«TeJ««io™  twcep  In  iM^  array 
^^um""^'  "*•  ">  "'T  •"Wed  creat,     ' 

By  that  ylad,  exulting  aea  I 


<Jt 
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PART  II 
STURM  UND  DRANG 

Some  life  of  men  unUnt 
He  k.-w»,  which  n«de  Mm  droop,  uid  fllM  hi.  hc«l. 
He  went  i 


CHAPTER  1 


THE  camxoN 

SOME  two  years  later  the  quiet  of  a  balmy  nisht  in 
.n^  ^y  T^  ^^^  ^y  ^  t^pling  of  a^^^ 
DanKl  Bassetfg  sumptuous  mansion  in  Carltra  How» 

ho^.  Thethoufebtofitwas^  olT^Tm^d 
upojut  wMe  watehing  the  moving  brilliaS^of  toeS 
rf  gl«mwg  shoulders  and  jewdl^  throats  rising^  J 
sea  of  sumptuous  millinery,  all  besDanirled  an^  Ja*^ 

upon  the  melodies  of  a  happily  insDttrf  no2m  TT 

ha  dd  boyah  da)«  of  hunger  and  rags  he  hid  loved  to 
watch-much  harried  and  hunted  by^cem«i-S^ 
^^^  coming  in  the  splendour  i^^^jeS 
cJ^ded  by  doato  and  wiap^  to  such  a  house  as  ttiTVu 
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had  been  to  hhn  like  a  page  of  poetry,  a  vision  o*  fairv- 

S^^i^^-,?*  •*•  remoteness  from  Us  own  drab  aSd 
dmgysurnmndings.    And  now  he  was  the  master  of  tte 

tl»  more  delightful.  This  Dick  Whittington  was  alwaw 
bstemng  to  tEe  bells  in  that  happy,  startkd^!^ 

^^^^,^  ^^^'  ^^  *»*  ^  ^  dreamed  of 
VlMdour  bke  this.  Once  he  remembered-onT^^ 
race  ^y,  whm  every  coster  cart  fluttered  with  liirht  or 

rMUttof  that  five  minutes'  swift  sweep  over  Thames 
H?e^^  «n,«nb«ed  thinking  that  the  sixteen^ 
^f Jt^J™,^  *^J  "^^  **t^  "t^J^e*  too  swift  to 
^  «^!^.*^.°^."*'^'  black-massed  humanity; 
S^  ?f^  ^  fi"^  ^^  '^^  "«^  >*«  himself,  and  had 
bera  boys  of  like  passions  with  himself,  probably  rivine 

S,  .^fntL'T'  *^«'orio'»  emulation  had  sprungV^ 
SriS^^^**  to  that  supreme  eminence  of  rowing  in 
already  and  t  seemed  a  not  impossible  thing  to  thnS 
s^k^^  J^  M "  L°°«  blue-bffl  oars^  JhjSc 
sta^to.  He  could  endure,  for  he  had  spent  aU  th^t  cold 
and  and  spnjg  night  and  the  moniiVand  the  n^ 
ha^d    foodless.  by  favour  of  3ful  poHc^.' 

kH  dSaT^  "K^"^^  °"  *«  P«tney  shore,  and 
tet  It  dunng  the  race  to  a  carriage  for  five  shillings.  It 
was  but  a  flitting  dream,  quickly  dispefled  bvttose  he 
to«Togated  on  the  subject^  to  revive'lj^  K^^ 
ffi.r?^'''  found  himself  father  of  Tmuversity^ 
who  had  been  a  passable  wet-bob  at  Eton.  Poor  Sur  T^ 
J^y  toew  himself,  and  Adrian  ne^  evrr^oS? 
gwoscd,  what  a  glorious  thing  it  would  have  been  to  hii 
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to  have  a  son  in  the  boat-race,  and  read  dally  to  the  M~r. 
of  his  weight,  condition,  and  rowinTa^h^  toe'd^ 

mat  superb  five  minutes'  rush  ow  th»  tiA^^^  ««uuig 

^   ^^"^  acdamation  of  the  people.  "™  "y  "» 

The  dwappointment  of  seeing  his  son  pass  out  of  ♦!» 
Umversi  y  creditably  but  vriSut  ttMiH^om  ^ 
nothing  m  comparison  with  his  missii3  Bke  Sbb^ 
a  «^Ppomtment  he  would  ceS^l^e  £n  sSrf 
f  Adnan  had  divined  half  its  bitterness.    U^  T^t 
the    mevitable   tragedy  of  life  that  «™,*k       5^ 
^ally  if  near  i^ule^'J^^  nS^ersffea^'ot?^' 
tWh    o'**  considers  the  matter,  is  singuh^TeS" 
though  youth  has  never  been  old,  age  K^vTb^' 
young,  and  might  reasonably  be  ex^ed  to  reSbeX 
^enenceofjariydays.    Inth^^efaS^^ 
lad^n  so  uttwly  ahen  to  experience  to  the»^>s^3 
the  tiaming  of  both  had  been  m  entirely  di^mSL  Zt 

ated.  That  mad  and  wild  notion  rfAS^^tt^t 
^n?s'ln^  n?  '"^  "P°''  which1?a.*Se 

the  midst  of  someTih'k^l'oi  "l.^foa'Z  ^t'l 

TJ^^.^  ^''^  ^  '»°°«y*^  wortolor^to  ^^?  " 
To  which  the  son  repUed  that  he  had  gato™  S^Dy 
by  those  coUege  years  more  than  ^the^^? 
Lombard  Street  could  buy.         "^   »"  me   gold   m 

"You  mean  you've  had  a  rattling  good  holidaw  .n,i 

tethi2trwi?ry<^r  will  S'^yStr? 

Reading  for  the  Bar^    No.  thank  'ee;  twS  more^ 
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toafing  wWle  yon  eat  dinners  with  other  idle  yoanff^aen: 
No,  no.  What  yon  want  now  is  a  thorough  business  train- 
ing on  an  office  stool,  and  no  nonsense.  Don't  tell  me 
that  the  Bar  is  good  preparation  for  public  life.  Why, 
more  money  is  lost  at  the  Bar  than  in  any  other  profession. 
Leam  to  make  money  and  to  spend  it— you  didn't  even 
learn  that  at  Oxford— and  that'll  fit  you  for  puWic  life, 
as  It  did  me.  Can  I  speak,  or  can't  I  ?  Can  I  organize 
and  lead  a  pohtical  campaign,  or  can't  I  ?  And  my  pubUc 
school  was  London  streets ;  I  had  the  key  of  'em  time  and 
again.  And  my  college  was  hard  bodily  labour  L,  day 
and  hard  book  learning  by  night,  and  never  a  hand  to 
hdp  me.  I  suppose  I'm  one  of  the  largest  employers  of 
U^ur  in  these  islaAds-4et  alone  the  American  concerns 
and  the  South  African  mines  and  the  rest— and  you'll  be 
the  same  when  I  drop.  How  many  men  of  your  aee  have 
such  a  chance  ?  "  ■>       -r> 

It  was  vain  to  object  that  Sir  Daniel's  great  business 
capuaty  had  not  descended  to  his  son,  that  he  neither 
loved  nor  had  any  talent  for  commerce,  or  at  least  the 
pr«ent  methods  of  commerce,  or  that  the  pubUc  school 
and  nmversity  training  was  not  especially  designed  to 
create  a  taste  for  a  sedentary  life  of  any  kind. 

So  the  dreamy  university  student,  full  <rf  imagination 
Md  poetry,  adoring  beauty  and  enamoured  of  great 
ideas,  put  his  shoulder  to  the  wheel  and  drudged  manfully 
at  ledgers  and  unriddled  the  mysteries  of  markets  and 
quotations,  and  learnt  the  A  B  C  of  stocks  and  shares 
and  bulls  and  bears,  and  was  chained  every  morning  at 
exactly  the  same  hour  to  a  desk  and  unloosed  at^dly 
varying  hours  every  night,  and  learnt  to  sigh  for  Sundays 
and  long  for  Saturday  afternoons,  and  yearn  for  an  hour 
of  the  fresh  air  and  freedom  and  out-of-doors  life  he 
^aheea  carefuUy  trained  for  in  those  historic  playing- 
fidds  by  Thames  waters,  and  in  the  pleasant  meadows 
and  gardens  on  Isis  banks.  After  a  year  spent  in  the 
galley  of  commerce,  ha  ms  r«^wrted  to  be  an  avaage 
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drt,  vAtboat  talent  or  initiative  or  any  soedal  anaKH, 

^tf^T^?*!*"'*"^-    A  safe,  stead/d^XS 
butterfly  that  emerged  from  the  chrj4Wthr^ool 

lil^n    D   ^^  *^*  ''^^^'^  of  NeviUe  Bassett.  ^ 

of  ?S  fc'f  '^  f'  "^"^'^  neph^  tte  brother 
JL  .h»7^  Iforaton.  a  lean  and  sallow  man  indinineto 

LmJ^v  '  "«'»*-'»»nd  man-    Latterly  he  had  s^ 
^eS^   ^  '^^.''^'   J^  *">  ^  border  of^ 

^^lu^^nl^''  y^y  ^  "•"  the  oth«! 

Js^ibiSih^^  ^i4?r  .Two^-5 

SdTiminS*'  *h«»y.  and  argument  might  OiunS^ 
-Sle^thS^an!^  adamantine"7oundati<S 

^5  f E  ^^^  T^^^-ts  t  't;  x^ 

q^  rephed  to  the  same  effect  that  he  Zm^ 

h,™!^^*  J,  8««».  that's  about  the  size  of  it."  Nevifle  i«. 
Sto£,f*^**°°-     "^t'»  what\ou^^ 

of '  W  i£iT!r*'"  ^^^  "^^  "  *"  *»  °P«»-air  life 
^iu.    i  ve  aiso  Men  trained  to  think  and  to  fed 
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and  to  heer  tha  other  side— tiiat  is  what  nnivenities  an 
supposed  to  do ;  but  that  may  not  altogether  be  the  best 
pieparaticm  for  a  commercial  life." 

"  Well,  I  judge  you've  had  a  year's  good  training  in 
this  office,  Ad." 

"  If  goodness  is  in  direct  ratio  to  unpleasantness," 
said  Adrian,  with  a  smile  that  escaped  Neville.  "  Yes, 
I've  acquired  business  habits  and  an  air  of  respectabiUty 
and  book-keeping  'uy  double  entry.  But  why  in  the 
name  of  all  that's  perverse  my  dear  old  dad  should  so  sat 
his  heart  on  my  doing  the  very  last  thing  I'm  fit  for,  I 
can't  understand.  What  a  fight  poor  Gerald  had  to 
get  off  the  shop  and  go  soldiering!  And  what  is  the 
sense  of  trying  to  make  money  when  you  have  more  than 
jrou  want  ?  How  lavishly  my  father  gives !  I  can 
never  spend  enough  to  please  him." 

"  It's  not  the  money,  it's  the  game,  the  great  game," 
Neville  said,  almost  reverently.  "  You'll  catch  on  by 
and  by,  and  be  as  keen  as  the  rest.  You  have  to  fag  at 
the  beginning  of  everything.  Nobody  is  r  'e  Pnme 
Minister  straight  off.  And  if  you  want  j  .<j — great 
Scott  1 — capitalists  control  the  markets  of  thu  world  and 
poll  the  strings  of  every  Cabinet.  Youll  catch  the 
money-fever  right  enough,  but  you  must  chuck  all  your 
fads  and  high&tlutin  notions  6tst  and  learn  to  swallow 
your  peck  of  dirt  like  a  man." 

That  was  the  trouble,  the  secret,  ceaseless  sore,  the 
growing  fear  that  enormous  wealth  cannot  be  piled  with 
perfectly  clean  hands,  in  the  &u:e  of  which  dislike  of  con- 
finement and  monotony  and  keen  desire  for  enjoyment 
and  intellectual  activity  faded  to  nothing. 

It  was  now  a  year  and  a  half  since  he  had  been  chained 
to  the  galley-oar  of  business,  the  weight  of  which  increased 
rather  than  lessened  on  his  hands  with  time,  though  the 
word  partnership  had  been  mentioned  and  a  tempting 
suggestion  of  learning  some  of  the  foreign  and  colonial 
bosiness  thrown  out.  And  after  all,  trade  itself  was  not 
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dSSS^'o^e"'?^^"'  trade,  the  m<«  than 

achieved  on  a  weU-built.  ^^^  fi^*  *=^  "S'y  ^ 
domg  his  part  in  the  ftmcS^^S^'  h J?!]?"'  ^ 
an  expatriated  look  in  hi^  tl^^^^^ '  ''"t  there  was 
fatigue  that  s^l2a^p5^ief!,;f*».'«'»«tWn«  of  the 
her  post  against  wa^  ^^n?^^'  *''°  "^ «tiU holding 

and  wondering  how  ma^«^«^K  ^.°°  "*«  »'"<'««. 

asd  b^^inaing  in  the  confusion^wSrint,  f«  "^  ?"""' 
,^^3^  gu«ts  and  receive  fr^  Ss"^S  r^^ 

co2£nSbS^.r"/'*y  the  nmxor  part  in  the 

itwSrhSSxi'^!;!^wJ«'*^«^tynS 

"  to  taste  SL  dith^JS^  °^ ^^.T''^ ^^ 
pomp ;    and  eveT  "  S  Ja^t  ffiS*'^  T*^  *^<= 

iTth^»  —  ^"^^S^^ffiS 

^USrutT^-^^^Jf- nf  her.the  "--> 

than  when  fcH^TashiiLo^^L^,*^*^  '"W*  vivid 
dream,  and  fe?  briJuS^^  f l,»  ^  ^  "'t'^  ^"""^ 
Her  supple  figure  wal^o^w  Jtr"*'^  °°  ^^  ">«*• 
fuller,  her  bSriL  mn?«  I  Perfectly  rounded,  her  voice 

tobeonfof^^tw^l^^'^^^'^-  She  was  saw 
the  des^  S  iSt  bS  T"  ^  ^"^^^  ■'  ^  was 
as  steadTas ItttlJln'^^nf^J™/  -« -o  longer 
^prl.^.  grace  of  Isobers.'  'pl^'l^d;^?'^^'^^*^ 
»4S 
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little  hard  and  fixed  now,  and  she  was  liable  to  sodden 
and  nnaccountable  indisposition,  accompanied  by  grtat 
excitement  and  even  incoherence.  It  was  called  hysteria, 
a  singular  malady  for  an  athlete  and  devotee  of  outdoor 
sport.  Was  there  a  grain  of  truth  in  the  whisper  that 
these  symptoms  were  due  to  a  too  high  aiqnedation  of 
the  beverage  of  her  native  land  ?  Lady  Eileen  was  long 
since  married,  Lady  Patricia  was  betrothed— sacrificed, 
Isobd  said— to  "that  young  Hildenheim."  Isobel's 
engagement  had  been  made  public  and  the  wedding-day 
fixed. 

No  question  of  sacrifice  in  that  engagement,  Sir  Daniel 
thought ;  and  indeed  he  must  have  been  dull  of  perception 
who  could  see  the  young  pair  together  and  doubt  their 
mutual  attachment.  Lord  Kilmeny  congratulated  him- 
self on  having  exacted  that  period  of  jjrobation  and  par- 
tial separation ;  he  thought  this  marriage  the  most  satis- 
factory in  every  respect  of  any  in  the  family.  Sir  Dan 
had  been  in  favour  of  a  shorter  engagement,  but  the 
terrible  fiasco  of  poor  Phyllis  Thornton's  match  made  him 
shrink  from  hunying  on  another.  As  for  the  lady,  she 
had  {dainly  stated  that  she  wanted  a  little  fun  before 
settling  down;  and  while  so  many  fair  dames  were 
making  havoc  of  domestic  peace  by  taking  their  fun 
after  marriage,  it  seemed  a  wise  precaution  against  post- 
iraptial  pranks  to  let  this  one  have  hers  before.  Adrian 
had  been  content  to  wait  till  the  galley-slave  life  was 
over ;  he  could  not  ask  the  woman  he  loved  to  share 
that  dull  monotcmy ;  it  was  not  the  part  of  prentice  to 
marry ;  their  business  was  to  brighten  Sundays  smd  holi- 
days 1^  sweethearting. 

Suddenly,  M*ile  Sir  Daniel  was  watching  the  brilliant 
majse  of  the  cotillon  unwind  itself,  he  saw  Isobel's  face 
change  and  darken ;  then  she  quivered  and  turned  pale. 
Adrian,  who  had  seemed  to  give  the  shock  with  the 
cotillon  favour  that  covered  some  glittering  thing,  had 
also  changed  cdour.    Some  words  pased  between  them. 
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^yTw^^  ""^^"^ ''•^' »"•'""  ••^"^J  to  «o 
™^^  ^  programme  was  played  through  and  the 

^1  ^Ti  "'  f  *'"«'*=  P*^  °^  •><««  echoed  away  in  the 
dun  stillness  of  true  London  midnight-thatfe  ^mS^ 
^on^-Isobd.  flushed  and  y^VodS^""^ 

«iD^Sh<.°hL^  *"!?  ''^*=°°y-"  he  said,  with  a  firm  hand- 
HTL.  «ti        **u.*^i  perceived  that  same  gravity  seen 
^MJ^?''"'^*'«'''«**J''hivered  slightly.    ^^ 
^iS  f  **?r'  ^  ^^^-  ^*  he  kept  her  iLd  to. 
I  m  m  for  it  now,"  she  thought,  and  put  her  head 

S^"k  SKi"  ^r  ■  ^«  hefc^  -e'^  tS 
^5^  •      V    ^t°*^-    ^<^*"  wrapped  her  in  a  cloak 
Si  ttrS^  ''^  '^f  1  ^'J^''^^'*  his  aS^  led  her  LX 
sS™;^T^K."'''  *^*  ^  *he  dark  of  summer  nig^ 
totteX/^,r'''hi.  ^"^  was  a  faint  thrill  of  wS 
«m  «„^      ^ZS^  ""*  ^* :  *e  trees  in  the  park  rose 
iT?*    A"^*  from  a  sea  of  shadowy  mystery -sBarse 
h^its  traced  tree-bordered  drives,  hL  ^^  S 
^k  of  an  Jlummated  clock  and  here  a  lights  ?E 
wmdow;  some  b^-notes  afready  trembled  throuKe 
^wy  dusk,  and  flower-scents  stole  upon  thrpiSl^^d 
S,^;  ?  ^^'^  step,  a  policemS^^s  tnldy^dS 
^L^T^^  '^^  ***  market-carts,  sounded 
rhytW  breath  of  deejHng  millions  in  the  deep  peace 
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Adrian  watched  her  in  ailent  expecUtiaa,  bofixm  tor 
•omething  that  never  came ;  her  hand  was  ttiUOT  hb 
aim,  but  her  face,  troubled,  ahnost  frightened,  was 
turned  away. 

Suddenly  a  great  chcrus  of  twitter  and  cheep  and  frag- 
mentary bird-song  rang  out,  and  a  waterfowl  cried  from 
the  lalce.  Soon  the  world  would  be  awake  and  the  house 
still ;  he  could  not  wait.  "  Now,"  he  said  at  last,  and 
she  recognized  a  challenge,  left  his  arm,  turned  and 
faced  him.  \ 

"Well,"  she  returned,  and  there  was  another  brief 
silence  while  the  bird-music  grew  more  definite. 

"  Won't  you  tell  me  ?"  he  asked,  a  note  of  tenderness 
m  his  voice.  , 

"You  shouldn't  do  it,  you  shouldn't  tempt  me."  she 
replied.  "  Why  will  you  give  me  such  costly  things  ?  " 
"I  never  yet  gave  you  anything  half  or  a  quarter 
good  enough  for  you,  Isobel,  though  I  gave  you  all  that 
was  best  of  me— all  I  had,  all  I  was,  without  reserve  or 
afterthought,  wholly  and  for  ever  in  that  first  look." 
He  began  in  a  low  level  voice,  through  the  calm  earnest 
of  which  tenderness  stole  and  deepened  to  passion. 
Her  head  sank  upon  his  shoulder,  her  face  was  buried. 
"Adrian,"  she  sighed,  "Adrian,"  and  was  gathered  to 
his  heart. 

"But  indeed,"  she  added  presently,  her  cheek 
pressed  to  his,  "I  have  often  wished  your  presents  less 

costly " 

"As  if  anything  could  be  costly  enough  I  " 
"  Of  everything  you  ever  gave  me  I  treasure  most  that 
bit  of  white  heather  you  gave  me  by  the  sea  at  St.  An- 
drews— ^it  was  the  first." 
"  You  won't  give  that  away,  Isobel  ?  " 
"  Did  I  give  this,  do  you  suppose  ?    Where  did  you 
find  it,  Adrun  ?  "  she  asked,  lookmg  up  with  sudden  fear. 
"  In  Venice,  in  a  bric-ii-brac  shc^n— my  own  gift  to  you 
for  sale — ^the  mcsc^Tam  caught  my  eye.    But  thoo^  I 
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"  !iX*  ^  *  wanddence.  tiU-tfll  to-night— 1"^^ 

When  you  frightened  me  to  death  with  it.    Oh  I  it 

^L^i"^:T"     Y°"«-«'^*'»--    Are  you  .«y. 

injfeX^ffXJd  yo*??S„r?  ^  ^"^  "' 

"  Dearest,  I  should  think  that  the  shopkeeper  had  been 

done^  uncommonly   brown,   considering   what   rubbish 

"  I.  suspect  that  it  was  not  the  shopkeeper  who  was 
donem  this  case,  considering  how  cheap  he  let  me  have  it. 
C^to?"         ™*— *™s'    me— was    it— was    it— Monte 

She  bent  her  head  as  if  in  assent;  he  drew  a  long  breath: 
tnere  was  silence. 

"Isobel,"  he  sighed  at  last,  " my  Isobel,  promise  me. 
promise  yourself,  never  to  do  that  again." 

a8h!TOtarn°  ^°"  "**" '  '  ****  ^^^  ^*^  '^  ^^ 
"  Oh  I  "  he  cried,  with  a  gesture  of  despair,  "  was  there 

S^'sSS.T^"*'  *  '^'  womanTwoman,  than 
"  Poor  darling  Aunt  Gussie,  that's  just  it ;  she's  such 

a  dear,  one  must  do  ansrthing  for  her." 

»™^^  ^^  ii.^  ""  *^^^^  love-gift  that  she  played 
away-<mly  two  homes-^y-Isobd,  you  can  ke  aU 
that  long  misery-you,  with  that  same  blood  in  your 
vems— and  not  take  warning  ? " 

"AAian,  you  can  think  that  cA  me?"    She  started 
awy  from  him.  hoUy  flushing,  her  voice  fuU  of  tenderness 
^*"?^f?r*'^  '■«P">*<=h,  and  her  eyes  swimming  in  teara. 
Oh !  I  am  a  brute,"  he  cried.  "  and  I  didn't  think  it 
But  what  can  I  think  ?  "  ^^ 

"Have  you  foigotten  Bine  Diamond?    He  cost  me 

S^   ^"*  ^^  P^*y  «»*ly  *l>™g.  that  I  only  trea- 
sured because  you  gave  it "  her  voice  Med.    ''Don't 
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give  me  any  more  diamonds,  dear,"  the  said,  with  onick 
recovery.  "Oh!  Adrian,  I  sometimee  wish  we  w«i» 
both  poor.  I  wish  I  wen  going  to  get  up  in  this  tweet, 
fresh  moniing  and  going  out  to  work  ni  a  factory  or  a  shop 
and  you  were  the  man  who  worked  the  lift,  or  a  policeman, 
or  a  postman,  and  met  me  on  the  way  and  promisee!  to 
take  me  to  Kew  next  Sunday,  and  we  were  to  live  in  two 
rooms  and  save  pence  in  the  best  teapot.  Let  me  go, 
dear,  everybody  is  gomg  to  bed ;  they  are  shutting  up 
the  house ;  let  me  go." 

She  was  gone.    All  the  east  was  ruddy  now,  with  a 
redder  heart  in  its  centre,  like  a  great  unfolding  rose. 
In  another  minute  the  rose  had  faded,  and  long  thick 
bars  of  scarlet  lay  a<:ros8  a  pale  pank  sky.     A  little 
breeie  stirred  the  balmy  purity  of  the  air  and  irtiis- 
pered  pleasant  things  to  the  tree-tops,  and  the  birds 
rejoiced  greatly  with  full  song  and  steady  chirp.    The 
geraniums  Isobd's  dress  had  touched  were  dewy,  their 
scarlet  began  to  glow  out  of  the  thinning  dusk  as  if 
quickened  to  life  at  her  touch.     He  felt  the  magic  of 
her  presence  still  in  the  air,  in  the  glowing  sky,  in  the 
silent  purity  of   that  deep  brief  quiet  so  soon  to  be 
broken  by  the  mighty  rush  and  torrent  roar  of  return- 
ing. nulUon-polsed  life.    Big  Ben  solemnly  counted  out 
the  still  hour  in  deep,  reverberating  strokes  that  left 
the  air  quivering  long,  and  many  a  slighter  chime 
took  up  the  tale  and  repeated  it ;   while  the  last  star 
vanished  and  clear  blue  spaces  came  through  the  pink 
between  the  scarlet  bare  laid  along  the  sky.    Such  a 
weight  was  lifted  from  his  heart,  such  a  joy  thrilled  it. 
How  base  to  have  thought  her  capable  of  the  madness 
that  had  so  wrecked  the  lives  of  those  others  of  her  blood  I 
And  yet  to  see  his  gift  exposed— put  up  for  sale  in  that 
shop  in  Venice!    There  was  no  one  like  Isobel,  none. 
How  had  such  happiness,  so  full,  so  deep,  been  given  him  ? 
There  was  terror  in  such  deep  intensity  of   joy.      How 
<»8ld  he,  and  yet  how  could  hi  not,  have  suspected  bet  ? 
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He  had  Mm  ber  at  Monte  Carlo  during  a  flying  Chri«tma« 
vi«t  matched  from  that  office  gaUTy,  s^Ther  in  the 
Cadno  at  the  UUes,  flushed.  abMrbed,  quivering,  the 
^tta  of  the  gold  heaps  reflected  in  her  eyes.  "Oh  I  " 
she  had  said  when  he  drew  her  away,  her  ralced-in 
winnings  Jingling  in  the  LtUe  embroidered  bag  she 
carped,  it's  an  enchantment,  a  madness;  erne  can 
understand  how  it  grows  and  grows  till  it  is  impossible 
to  break  tiie  cham.  Let  me  breathe.  Adrian ;  tSte  me 
down  to  the  sea.  up  to  the  hills,  anywhere." 

TTiey  had  gone  out  into  the  magic  of  winter  moonlight, 
mellow  and  mUd.  with  aU  the  hills  stretched  out  shadow^ 
"t^i"?  dreamlight,  and  the  bay  shimmering  like  a 
pp.  -,  Jiedshield  under  a  clear  blue  vault.  fuU  of  trembling 
j*^.  The  Casino  music  died  away  into  silence  so  that  SM^ 
miamura  became  audible,  and  the  peace  and  purity 
and  freshnos  of  the  southern  night  had  visibly  descended 
upon  her  tiU  he  felt  the  stilling  of  her  pulses :  and  both 
agreed,  as  so  often,  that  of  aU  pleasures  and  pastimes 
the  most  enjoyable  and  memoraUe  part  was^wava 
some  such  glimpse  of  elemental  beauty  as  that.  And 
so  the  fear  had  died  out  of  his  heart,  only  to  revive  as 
a  dread  certainty  in  Venice,  during  a  Whitsuntide 
fl^t  thither  to  meet  the  Mostyn  party  on  their  way 

He  rmemb«a^  now  some  vague  trouble  about  Lady 
Somersby,  gathered  from  Airedale's  dewession.  and 
recognized  that  it  must  have  been  a  repetition  of  the  Blue 
Diamond  madent.  Isobel  would  naturaHy  shrink  from 
teuu^  hun— the  secret  was  not  her  own.  Afterwards  he 
heard  the  real  truth,  that  the  poor  lady's  losses  at  roulette 
nad  been  so  severe,  involving  what  was  not  strictly  her 
own.  that  she  had  been  found  by  Isobel  in  a  conutose 
state  with  an  empty  chloral  phial  by  her  side,  only  just 
in  tune  to  be  restored.  Then  her  trouble  had  come  out. 
and  the  card-case,  solidly  encrusted  with  diamond^ 
wiUi  a  ruby  monogram,  had  found  its  way  to  a  jeweller 
"i« 
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SSr££S'S,*^;ri^  ^  Ai,««^  had  I-. 

He  w'STiJKf^,'^  to  "»ke  hto  happy 

"^  not  only3L^S^ttito  iSl^  ''"I!**"'- 
He  went  with  a  ii»K* JTjV^    cowardt  of  us  all. 

and  the  solid  bwL  o^  fl^^**  ball-room  looked  tawdiy 
«hed  a  heavj  ^^  ur^^JV ^'^'^  •""*  ««S 

withered  petals  and  broW  .!L         *?*.  *=*T>**    ^th 
out  by  a  teck  ^  Wi    ,.  5'^>''  »"*'■  '«*«■'«  himself 

invaded  by  rumhimK^lJ^^^'  ^  »  1^^ 
workmen.    Het™^^^  and  carts  and  steps  of  ^ly 

Mcio^ly  a  SJ^  S<rn  wl^p^Ln*"*^^  '^ 
diamonds  underher  piUow/         ^  recovered 
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T  N  those  days  the  rich  man's  son  whos*  n~.t-« 

1  never  empty  sometiFrwT  »^'    j  ^  POCMts  were 

burdened  with  L^  ^^T***^*^  ^"^  °ther  men, 

limitations,  ma^d  to  h^T^r^f  ^'^'^  ^V  *"«"« 

one  long  cilcuS^n  of  a^^-1:J^"^'''^*«'<*»««n«l 

pied  oS  ^^^i  ^^e'^  ^°'  ?L^'  "«»■ 
to  get  the  chiai»I^oK^  -T***"*!'  ""^  "^"^  where 

moith.    Someto«hrS^vS^."'JJ^*°"'*P*?^ 
I^don  life  ftom  t^  toM^f^mnj^    *^*.  y«=tade  of 

women,  SSSSS*  inSbSs^h^ ^r* 
amosements.  "wp-giris  presumably,  to  cheap 
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iK^  l***  ^^  "''"  ""*'  ^*PP^  ^•"ite  scimitar  wings 
^^Z  '™-8*«^  "^  »  iter's  day :  pigeons  flaS 

S^.^n"^''  1«^^  «^y  ^'^'=«  and  d^k  trees  ;^ 
setting  m  doudy  gold  and  crimson  behind  purple  tow^ 
and  palace,  carved  out  of  dim.  ethereal  &-9tX! 

Sm1!fi;L'°p^  ^"*^°''  *°*°'  ^'^  ''»  the  pubUc  on 
Westmmster  Bndge  every  sunny  day;  the  firit  violety 
^  of  sprmg  m  the  air-ifs  always  a  surpiise-Se 
balm  of  summer  mghts ;  the  keen  sparkle  of  frost  •  the 
pmply  gloon^  of  autumn;  and  clear  moonsLS  te 
faendhness  of  stars  sitting  serene  in  the  sky.  The«  a« 
op«i  to  everybody,  and  you  can't  better  th^." 

J^  ^  ^•'^"^'^  ^°^  **^^*«'-  For  ^'as  everybody 
capable  of  aijoying  ^ese  elemental  delights  ?  I^ 
had  ^ken  of  such  capacity  as  one  of  thelLet  affi^tiS 
between  them  and  both  remembered  each  sceneT^I 
drama  of  their  love  as  set  m  some  frame  of  natural  beauty. 
The  hay-scented  afternoon  outside  the  "  sweet  dty  "  v^ 

K.k^  .?f  *  ■«*•  ^"^^  splendour  on  1^  North  sL 
A^^;  temble  as  an  army  with  banners,"  the  second. 
And  that  ^onous  panorama  frcrni  St.  Rule's  tower  of  the 
oty  spre«l  out  m  moonlight  edipsed  by  dawn  after  the 

T^L^^f}^"^-  ^*?  ^  "°J°y»"«  ^thout  conti^t  ? 
^  CMmo  s  feverish  ghtter  made  half  the  beauty  of  that 

r^„*^°"  "f  ?^*  mountain  and  tranquil  sea  at  Monte 
Cario  Were  not  beauty  and  enjoyment  rdative.  not  a" 
solute,  dunge  and  movement  essential  to  pleasurable  life? 
Bassett  was  at  this  time  a  hedonist ;  mioyment  was 
m^e  nec^sary  to  him  than  air.  and  it  caiie^^l^ 
kyish  profusion  every  hour  of  his  life  ;  even  the  distaste- 

«^T*  wP?y  creatures,  he  knew  that  he  wis  happy 
^^^^.*^'^J°^  '*""'''«•  ""^t  he  also  knew  that  Se 
omdd  not  bear  suflering.  either  his  own  or  other  p^e^ 

Senm«ui  to  a  degree,  he  was  no  sensualist.    He^^ 


^^jK^m^j  "tit  ^^Ms^ew^w 


The  Quarrel 

findy  organiMd  and  too  weU  balanced  for  gross  or  vidous 
pleasures ;  intellect,  imagination,  and  emotion  interpene- 
trated and  ethereahzed  this  sensuousness  to  the  p^ra 
for  beauty  and  perfection,  that  marks  the  poetiTand 
artwtic  tempmment,  and  is  that  half  of  MatthewAmold's 
culture  that  he  calls  sweetness,  a  thing  that  rarely  ex- 
ists without  some  smaU  degree  of  the  other  half-the 

«Z  °Ki  Y*--  ^^^'  '^"y^  ^^i'  «««ned  an  in- 
superable bamer  to  sweetness.  Wealth  seemed  necessary 
to  the  enjoyment  of  beauty,  and  a  certain  measure  of 
knovrt^e.  Leisure  and  acquaintance  with  art  and 
b^utiful  miLtmal  surroundings,  suavity  of  manners,  aud 

^  of  wST'  "^  "'"''  ^P^"'  ^^^^-^^  «»»'* 

»t^'  ^l  T^  ^""^  ^Py  moments,  he  granted,  but 
at  the  best  their  hves  must  be  fragmenta^  and  their 
natures  mcomplete.  f      ^  "«" 

*,;"2?*..^''*  "*  esthetic  enjoyment."  Grimsby  main- 
W  -k  **  "*"^  «??""*  °^  temperament  than  of  train- 
ing. There's  no  Philistine  like  a  cultivated  Philistine, 
just  as  there's  no  fool  like  a  travelled  one,  and  no  rude^ 

nesstoequaladudiess's.  You  can't  cobUe  a  silk  purse 
out  of  a  sow  s  ear."  ^ 

haii<b^e.""*  ^^"^  P"^  "*  ^^''  ""•*  'l'^*«  «« 
Bassett  went  home  to  his  beautifuUy  airanged  and 
luxurious  chambers,  thankful  that  he  ^  notls  oS» 
^r;.i°™  *°  "«^T  ^^  Wnorance,  of  narrow  circum- 
stances, or  even  as  this  struggling  law  student.  Povertv 
TOs  cramping  and  fettering,  poverty  could  not  give,  it 
had  no  power.  Lightmg  one  last  cigar,  he  began  dresin- 
uig  of  what  money  could  do-found  institutions  and 
asylums,  ai^ent  charities,  build  hospitals,  churches, 
colleges,  endow  art,  science,  and  Uterature.  help  lame 
Uop  over  shies,  soften  manners,  cultivate  intdlects. 
What  could  it  not  do  ?  ««*.». 

Wealth  meant  freedom,  power,  influence,  all  the  gracra 
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fitting  frame  titt^V^.  T*  *"  **'  ^'^  '^"^y  »  » 

prestige  of  his  n^/»n?  v  ^'^  Airedale,  with  aU  the 
manVwiSmif  n^       «  ^  '""«  ^«<^t.  dared  not 

to  conceal.    There  w^-  iU^  i-  *°,    ^*  **•«  '*  Wed 

knew  that  B^JnJJrA"^^'  "^^  '""^  °"« 
morrow  he  was  totake  T^^Lw  i  ,  '*  *  ^^  ^-  To- 
their  futureXme  SSl*°i?'''  over  thelites  house, 
exquisite  thi^^^  ^ii&rn%'^'^^y!°  ^-^  "^ 
or  costly  or^uSd  ^^h  K.H  ff?^  ^^f**^  "^ 

rio^^l^ofcoS  SI  '^  "-'^^^i- 

now  at  a  iSn  coUection    "*'^*'*^<*»  ^o"  pamting, 

a^;SS^'^^"S  r!? "^^  '°^"«  f*«  "  went 

nntooSXmTS^'S.™Pt"0'«  thought.    Wh^ 
•weeping  i^datio^^^**  ^^-^^  "^^  that 

2iP*-^blocS^^faftr^.?:St'^^ 

si^intni:^  ^^tj^^'^r  »  ^^^7^ 

occasional  ^^'^'',^-^^-^^'1^ 
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Item  command  ever  given  now  ?  Tobtd  thought  so.  and 

^l^^C  ^/"ToJ^t^i-reledwithhiTconsdence 
and  kept  bade  an  Ananias  portion,  who  would  dare  cast 
fL*  °^1  JP^  unfinidied  cigar  feU  from  his  hand ;  he 
sat  stin.  absorbed  in  thought,  while  the  chimes  told  the 
quarters,  and  the  deep  and  solemn  voice  of  Big  Ben  spoke 
the  hour  Then  ^th  a  face  grave  to  sadness,  he  went 
to  his  rest,  and  the  deep  sweet  sleep  of  youth. 

A  few  days  later  Sir  Daniel  dined  quietly  at  home,  the 
o^y  guests  being  Isobel  and  her  father— Neville  and 
Adrian  dmed  at  Carlton  House  Terrace  too  often  to  be 
caBed  guests.  PhyUis  and  Isobel  had  just  left  the  room, 
and  Sir  Dan,  with  the  look  of  reUef  and  enjoyment  falleil 
nature  often  wears  after  such  an  exodus,  settled  himself 
comfortably  m  his  chair  and  ht  a  cigar,  told  Adrian  to 
paM  a  fr«ih  bottle  poured  himself  a  bumper  and  emptied 
It  at  a  gulp.  '  Who  loves  not  wine,  woman,  and  soig.'  " 
U"i?  u'  '*™*»™  a  fool  Ijis  whde  hfe  long.'  The 
good  Lutho-  was  a  man  and  a  wise  one.  It  was  Luther, 
wasn  t  It,  Adnan  ?  Come,  lad.  fiU  your  glass  and  kam 
to  take  your  wine  as  a  man  should." 

M  "•«*'*  -^7^  "^  "^  y°^  steady  brain,  uncle." 
WeviUe  said,  covenng  his  glass  with  his  hand.  "  In  these 
days  there  are  no  giants  as  in  the  great  days  of  old." 

Im  a  fairly  seasoned  vessel,"  Sir  Daniel  admitted 
^*u      u*^T  Jo^'^ty.  and  poured  himself  another  glass 

though  I  touched  nothing  but  water  till  I  was  thirtv 
Come,  Kihneny.  trink  auf ;  it  wouldn't  hurt  a  lamb  " 

KUmeny  refused  with  a  gesture,  and  sipped  at  his  half- 
fcushed  glass.  He  said  that  such  noble  wine  was  worth 
dallying  with,  not  to  miss  the  mellow  softness  and  deU- 
cate  ethers. 

"  I'm  afraid,"  he  added,  "  I  am  neither  a  son  of  Anak 
nor  a  baa-lamb,  but  only  a  dyspeptic  old  fogj-,  horribly 
conscious  of  a  hver.  But  then  I  didn't  follow  your  good 
example  in  my  twenties,  Bassett.    We  can't  have  it  both 
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hard  times  I  hS  m Tl^    1. 1!?^  "'*'  ^"'  •">*  *«»•  ""e 

•hatterirg  critS^m  T  3^-£' ""P^Tk^d  by  the 
"^ervedly  accented  «,<.  PbTi  ™  ,?*™an  research,  un- 
maketh  gkdKit'^*,  ^^*.'  u"^"^""  ^^^  ^*ine 
it  as  often  as  cSvel£.t  '  ^"^  '*''**^y  ^cted  upon 

oftlringsneverfSoStAT-'''"^^  ^'^  »*ate 
never  seen  or  heardof  L fXr h^*'*"'^ *''°"6'*  •»«  '>a'J 
by  wine.  '^  *^*''«'^  '^>'>e;  actuaUy  overcome 

l^^^^i^t  yorSZ.^&ni'^  «>«  -"^  to 
are  fairly  smart  in  thntat^^,*;/,?™™^  y""-  They 
among  them  thirty  «  t^i^l  "*"*  ^  *  British^ 
aa  for  smartn^J"  ^^  ^^a"  "go  who  banged  'em 

wds  the  ceiling,  "  Wasn'tT ?  "  ^^      "**  "P"^  *°- 

i  OT^^'  ?^  *'"'«^''*  ■"*  '»'"'  to  make  thines  hrnn 

^e«lSes,of'te'or^vTrttST  t"'  ^^^n^' 
ments,  such  as  he  bv^i^Kni"^'*'  andachieve- 
g^oi  sway  of  wh,e  ^d  «,lf  *k  ''^  *'"'  glad-hearted, 
ments  in  Wm  c^e  o^  aS^' Vi"!  *=°a^'  ,n>«aner  ele-' 
habit  and  his  owna«jnri:H"„  the  egoism,  which  careful 
jection  in  2^m^^Z^  °^  ^*"i^  ^*P*  » <J"«  sub- 
Adrian  S  h^S;r?^.J!P,^"^''i°''''  a"  *«™*- 
Mce  this,  especiX  S  otte«  l^^^l  hear  to  see  him 
fine.  moodsS  uLft  SZ^tJ^Jt""^ 
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meny  toned  from  the  old  man  and  tried  to  set  np  a 
commonpkce  chat  with  the  young  one,  whose  attention 
was  too  much  distracted  for  anything,  while  Neville,  as 
usua^,  se^ed  to  find  a  languid  am^ent  in  pkjIiM 
up  to  Su-  Dan's  weaknesses  and  leading  him  on  W  hinS 
questions,  or  suggestions,  from  story  to  stoiy  of  his  owi^ 
smartness  Md  successful  spoiling  of  the  Egyptians. 

Adnan  fidgeted,  looked  wretched,  tiied  to  beguile  his 
,♦  T  "l, V,  '"■  *y''J«=ts,  gave  up  in  despair,  and  caught 
at  Lord  KUmeny's  proffered  chit-chat,  with  one  ear  oSen 
to  the  veteran's  reminiscences. 

♦Ji^"  that.'' he  heard  presentiy  in  his  father's  resonant 
tones,     was  the  foundation  of  my  pile." 

••^ther,"  he  cried,  starticd  out  of  himself,  "  but  your 
^.;;^S*°.*  "T  ^f}^-    ^^ '  "  ^  added,  ;rith  an  un- 

hislTon  iJ^l"  '  "> '  "  ^^"'•^'^  Sir  Dan.  banging 

"But  it  was  downright  cheating !  »  buret  from  Adrian. 

Then  came  silence.    Kilmeny  looked  grave :  Adiian 

quiva^d;  Neville's  feahires  w^  still  an*,'  ins^^^ 

gjJJ^*  <*««?  ey«  flamed  and  the  veins     .  his  templei 

*u"  ^^'r  '  d°^«^«»»t  young  ass !  "  he  cried ;  "  the 
ttung  is  done  every  day  in  the  States." 

Adrian  crimsoned,  and  his  eyes  had  answering  flames  • 
^^  ^^^^  ^  ''^'  «*--^and  half 

J^^S^i'  T^^  ^^T^  *^'  '^"^  a*  ^  ^tch  and 
speafang  m  a  cool  but  imperative  voice,  "I  wish  you 
would  run  upstaire  and  ask  Isobel  if  she  means  me  to 
Sher?'         '''°*  ^^^  **^'^'**-    Time  to  be  ^Ing! 

A^L"^^f^  ^  Z^***  "^^  deliberate  care,  whfle 
A<b.an,  stiU  facing  his  fati«»  and  standing  just  as  he 
nad  sprung  to  his  feet,  made  one  more  gas]^  attonpt 
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Young  blackguard  I  "  cried  Sir  n,  ^^' ._   . 

As  he  spokete  looked  v^h^l-'"^^'*  business." 
Kilme^whoL  „,™ir*  ^•""'  "'t«"<«ation  at  Lord 
abowlo^fr^„K^,^^-«  «^  ^  ^-^^  ^ 

"are  at  timS^tf^ •^^'''  ^*  "^  "^^^"^V  avoided. 

.«;«';^wirknS'^s4i^^,^HSi°'^'-^^ 

clK*e-fuU  of  fads  Md  wS^oW-  book-leaniing  and  is 
that  infemS  SJegT'^wKt^^??""?;  ^^^  «P  ''t 
time  enjoying  hii^f  mII  m.^  ^t**''  ^''^  *P^t  bis 
caH  WskSa^SS'tS'.'.**^^  "P""  ^'i'^  to 
KilmS?  S^^g:*^'^ «»  °-  «<ieonly  ?  "  Lord 

heTl  nev«-  get  tlu^u J^^th.      ^^  u ^""/"^  *°'-  tb^^  world; 

what  in  ^ef^oSo"tv^o  J^*"^^  'T^^'  °^  ^*-    And 
sities  for  hnf  *^  I         u^  ^    *°  P"bhc  schools  and  univer- 

mutual";^^  K^'XerS*"  "^"°"  ^'^ 
Of  ineasles  braking  o7t  ^'LS^l^U^,^^ 
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I  JS^i.^°P"'"u'!P"*^  Kilmeny,  v«y  tranquilly  Uy. 
^^&»wn  hu  imokwfout  cigar.    "DsioreTat  cHi. 

^  W^.''  .tammered  Sir  Daniel.  "  what  the  deuce  do 

Jl^Z  !^?^^-f  S  "T"^^"  "^^  Kilmeny,  with  calm 
suavity :  '  evidenUy  she  is  not  going  to  di^  me  to  tS 
opera  to-mght.  I  hear  Mrs.  Thornton  S^  ^t 
^rSti^t!^?'"'    «««^'e-simp!^wiK 

do"y^\^7lyT»*^'''""^'"^^-  "^* 
"The  air  is  somewhat  sultry."  Lord  Kihneny  returned 
with  an  mdignant  glance  at  the  impassi^J^eT^' 
nephew  seems  a  little  overcome-^Sned  tof^t-i^ 
Not  at  all  not  m  the  least,"  returned  Neville  Iwisklv 
J^y,  ^**'^  to  ^^y^-  But  the  evenin^Sid 
to  be  thundeor;  I  am  sure  Lord  Kihnenyl^d  be  cooto 

-rjn*  ^^^V'^foS^  in  the  drawin^r^ 

«,^.^J^"T"?  T",  '^  ^^°^'  ^th  little  isles  of 
wl^w™^  ^'^  ^'^^'^  ^P'-  Even  the  j^ 
hght  of  ite  hmps  concentrated  on  the  desk  and  thekw 

^£t^^^^'  hands  fluttered  white  and  spWt-S 
aTh^  ?  ^.  '^PP*^  *°  ^^^^-  But  for  tS 
onpty  when  they  came  in.  ■~~-«>^ 

"Isobd,"  called  her  father  softly,  looking  round  as 
the  song  brokeoff  at  their  entrance;  indashado^whit" 
n«,came  from  behind  some  palms  banked  S^by 
giwmg  Malmaison  carnations,  tea-roses,  and  mignonette, 
andghded  mto  the  light  somebody  had  CrfS!^^ 

a  cW^,'!*^^'  '^^  '***  ""^  8°°"  •»*«*."  "Plied 
t^^T^^^:  7T  "^^  **^  half-lights  coKd 
«stfBl.  Sir  Dw,  ?    I  know  no  rooms  inlu  London^ 
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«na^  Itaow."   *^^    '     '««'y  ««»>  is  the  only 

his'5SS  ^,S?*'  '^'^  ^  "^"^  '^thout 
it"  7>«=n-wie.  Taste,  and  your  taste  is  so  oorfeet  "  ». 

sKrd^-  up  o^StiTcaC  r^^  """'^  *»  -"^^ 

ing  S'J^L^  ^SS  'll'^  f-"«il-tend- 

thati^co.tbyTtoS^'^S^J.'   •'p^^yp^-y 

£co-ee-L^Jrot^"-S^^|e3 
He  was  seep  no  more  at  Carlton  T«rr»...  *».  i    -v. 

s^So^ttr^et^sLf"^^^ 

£  lX-JCtSen°«Sile*t£l^  2^.^^: 

"Did  I  misundeistand  him  ?    Are  such  things  actually 

done^  ^  ^^  ?^y  i«ting.  after  all  ?  "  ^  ""^^^ 

Who  know  ?    returned  Neville,  with  his  usual  borod 
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"  Who  cam  what  an  aid  man  babUes  in 


indMerence. 
hiscnn?" 

In'i.J^I^T^W^'!*^''  "  "^"'^•'•^y  '"-"itaWe. 

"  Why  be  so  infenudly  pedantic  ?  " 

"  Oh,  if  common  decency  is  pedantic !    What  do  vou 
mean  by  in  his  cups  ?  "  ' 

jJ'^°^*!*^^'*^'*iyoa'atiatbtaopreaK.    Uncle 

I^  could  bear  his  part  m  a  compotation  of  Scandinavian 
gods,  and  floor  the  lot.  But  wine  loosens  tongues  and 
hghtens  hearts;  we  don't  polish  our  phraseTand  cut 
M^rSe  U  o;??""' *"" '^''-  ^'l*.  he  always 
Adrian  caught  at  that ;  the  strictest  observance  of  the 
fifth  commandment  could  blind  no  one  to  Sir  Dan's  in- 
clination to  bounce  over  youthful  achievements :  so  he 
pdlowed  his  an»ety  upon  this  and  slept  on  the  consoling 
thought  that  the  transaction,  though  shady,  was  probaWv 
grMtfly  exaggerated.  But  this  was  only  the  heginnini 
of  trouMes  and  he  knew  too  weU  what  Lord  iSS 
thought,  though  no  word  upon  the  subject  ever  passed 
between  them. 

Kihneny  went  home  in  an  unusually  thoughtful  mood, 
wishing  that  the  mamage  had  ahnjady  takra  place  w^ 
mg  It  had  never  been  arranged,  and  cdlecting  fnan  his 
memory  vmious  scattered  hints  caught  bom  time  to 
time  as  to  the  manner  in  which  the  Bassett  pQe  had  been 
m^.  But  they  were  only  hints;  thete  was  nothing 
de&ute  enough  to  lay  hold  of ;  people  are  so  reactyto 
aetiact  from  the  merits  of  success.  Happy,  thrice  happy 
IS  the  man  who  is  the  mark  of  calumny  I 
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CHAPTER  in 
ISOBEL  AND  BLANCHB 

ISOBEL  sometimes  envied  Blanche  her  lifp  o*  /,«i^ 

tS^^J  '**  movements  but  out  of  its  .ffi; 
IThS^fS^^'^K  J  "«^,'  »^*  •onetimes  wonS 
~n?f^i?'^™«5*°'"-  »>»"«*«  had  done  more  iSm 
^.^*^  Umverrity ;  ri>e  had  come  out  first^^^ 
™»t«ncing  even  those  dominant  maka.    Tk.  £?  i 

S^to^»tVjT*°K*  "^^""ity.  <w  a  We  devotedlo 
literature  and  scholarship,  if  not  the  usual  life  of  her  cki 

laigdy.^  with  leisure  for  intellectuaJ  A^t.       ' 
had  ch^*  t  T**  "P^tiP"  ^"^  «°^  advice  Blanche 

B^bian^^'*'^'^ '''^***^^^t"telife. 

oi^^!..'?^^' J^^'^'y-  ^'^J'  ""Other  cigarette,  and 

^^'K^^^r  ^'^*'°"  ^°'  »  conXSjUfe 
T   u  ,    ?i  awmdie  mto  a  sort  of  inferior  stase  'AmVf  » 

doem  t  mterest  a  coster ;  you  are  getting  the^lmey 


,  —  -—vw  ,    jruu  are  i 

twang;  your  very  slang  is  East  End, 
Np,  no :  I  admit  the  cnsfm-  a„^  * 


admit  the  coster  and  the  twang,  but 


some 
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•ccontiooi  are  bej^ond  even  Christian  forgiveneat.    Th» 
very  eeBMJce  of  dang  is  evanescence  and  exdusiveneaa." 
And  inappropriateness." 

"Of  course,  slang  is  metaphor  without  analogy; 
the  more  remote  and  unmeaning  the  figure  of  speech, 
the  more  successful  the  slang." 

"  You  don't  consider  the  mortification  of  being  cousin 
to  a  woman  of  one  idear,  who  owns  a  little  dorg  without 
a  tile  and  tells  it  to  gam  when  it  fights  in  the  street. 
1  doubt  If  there  is  any  swear  language  or  thieves'  patter 
you  couldn't  pass  an  exam,  in,  BLmche." 

"I  ought  to  by  this  time.  I  know  several  burglars- 
such  clever  feUows,  BeUe,  and  so  amusing— down  White- 
chapel  way." 

"Break  off  in  time,  Blanchie.  Now  why  on  earth 
should  you  hide  yourself  in  all  this  squalor  ?  " 

"For  nothing  on  earth.  Belle,  dear,  couldn't  you 
come  out  to  our  soirfe  on  Saturday  ?  Last  time  the  rirls 
said  that  only  to  look  at  you  and  your  frock  and  your 
prarls  nude  them  feel  comfortable  and  quiet  like  inside. 
One  declared  it  was  better  than  a  funeral ;  she  didn't 
■"JP^       "*'''  ^^  °^'*'  ***"■  o'  sweeter  smiles." 

Dear  Blanche,  no  mortal  could  live  up  to  anvthins 
so  tail  for  half  an  hour  on  end." 

"And  bring  a  song  or  two  and  a  guitar,  there's  a  dear, 
l^en  If  you  could,  if  you  tmly  could,  bring  some  fencing 
toils  to  our  gym.  one  evening  an  put  the  factory  girls 
through  a  few  passes.  No,  I  know  you  can't  spare  two 
evwjings,  so  come  Saturday  afternoon." 

"  Well !  Why  not  ?  And  teach  them  how  to  do  a 
court  curtsy  without  tumbling  over  iheir  trains.  I'm 
not  laughing  at  your  'Arriets,  darling.  I  only  wish  I  had 
U»e  good  enough  heart  in  me  to  do  what  you  are  doing. 
But  1  have  no  genius  for  doing  unpleasant  things.  I  do 
mow  how  to  enjoy  life— mv  worst  enemies  can't  deny 
Qiat.  But  you  are  like  that  great  wise  Princess  of 
rennyioD  s,  «mly  much  nicer  and  gentler.  And  both  you 
i«s 
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.^"Sl' «!?  i!"' ■  *■  t^' «»  *y 


most  live 


I  was 


,  .  —  u<„i  luc  uuy  1  was 

ioinewber»^why  not  ia  East 


bora.    One 
London?" 

^Eton't  ^  know  that  Airedale  is  dying  of  love  for  you. 

"Dying  must  be  a  very  healthy  amusement,  then ;  it 

J^^Xt!S^SlSf^*'"^^'^•    Bdle.d«;n't 

;•  Ishould  so  love  to  see  you  married  to  Jim." 
Then  you  would  love  a  very  stupid  thing.    How 

— *  J*^"  hard  that  two  lives  should  be  s^t  for 

yo^  we„  me  f„n  of  plan.  ^i^^J^Jt  Z^^ 
"  ^*^  to  pUy  a  great  part  in  the  world. "  ' 

doySrp^prtoTit?R^^*«''**P^'««"-    H- 

nuiirSirtte^'.P^I!?^^"'*"''  Women  a« 
""WO  rar  anairs  ,   they  should  mfluence  them      A<1Hati 

has  more  talent  for  public  life  than  peoSe  Set  iZ 
^^^'"'"fP^byth-oldmroS:    K 

S  Tne^Sr;r"^1!r'  ^'^'  '»'*  t*-^^  J^W^ 
Satte?,^^^  Z  "  P'i^'=  '°^-  There  is  the  making 
^a^f^""^-    By«^<»hy-weU.youwillS 

thil7.^'hi^*^*^**'"^''*"^y'"^'^^*«l^ys  thought 
iSer   Se     Hf^''  «"^*  P°^«*.  q«ite  u^usp<^ed 

always  di«.ppointm,ixts  at  unive:^^ ;  ""j^y  X.^ 
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waU  there,  but  seldom  best,  if  only  becante  they  niae 
expectations  they  are  too  immature  to  fulfil.  Fine  minds 
mature  sloMdy  Those  who  {day  a  part  in  the  world 
are  too  macr  .  cl  to  concentrate  themselves  on  special 
sttbjecti  early  '^  !•'-  *-.;  7  must  cast  about  and  learn 
and  try  irciv  .  liiip  bcL.'  they  find  themselves  and 
know  w'nl  ilv  y  c  ,..  dj.  H  is  a  dreamer,  yes ;  but  one 
of  thos'j  \vh'>  niilf!  t.'i.  ir  dre    .  1  come  true." 

"Bkncht !  I  ■.vJit'-.''  yu.  are  the  only  creature  on 
earth  \'.n^  ati.   /-jt-^nd.,  h'ln,  except  ;ne." 

A  gn,\t  ci-i'. ". ':  .vave  ruhed  over  the  clear  pallor 
of  Blanche's  face  -^d  '  -fc  It  paler,  a  flame  leapt  from  the 
depth  of  her  it 'I ,  nrk  evt  •  and  vanished. 

'  His  characU:  alway:,  interested  me,"  she  replied, 
"apart  from  his — connexion  with  you — and  Airedale. 
But,  Belle  dear,  I  never  cease  to  wonda  at  your  choice. 
I  never  know  what  secret  affinities  draw  you  together. 
Your  characters,  your  aims— of  course,  I  may  be  wrong 
— seem  to  me  so — so  opposite." 

"You  dear,  sweet,  wise  owl  I  That's  just  it.  We 
or*  opposite,  complementary  to  each  other.  He  really 
is  almost  too  good  for  daily  consumption,  so  my  native 
devilry  and  double  allowance  of  original  sin  come  in  as  a 
corrective.  He  is  unworldly,  and  in  love  with  ideas  and 
great  thoughts,  while  I'm  not  above  the  pomps  and 
vanities  of  this  wicked,  delightful  world.  Hy  worldliness 
will  give  him  a  firm  footing  on  sohd  earth  and  keep  him 
from  flying  off  into  doudJand.  I  shall  be  the  practical 
member  of  the  firm.  He  is  docile  and  gentle  ;  driven 
with  a  light  curb  and  occasionally  allowed  his  head,  you 
could  do  anything  with  him." 

"  But  wiU  he  be  content  to  be  the  junior  partner  ?  " 

"  Not  if  he's  labelled,  of  coiirse.  There  the  art  comes 
in.  These  male  creatiu'es  are  so  simple  in  their  subtlety ; 
the  way  to  lead  a  man  is  to  seem  to  follow  him." 

They  were  sitting  in  a  shaded  room  looking  west  and 
pierced  here  and  there  with  rods  and  arrows  of  vivid 
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"Hi  lilies  BwiSfa  il^«r«°°°'""  "«'  carnation, 
came  ft«lS«r^*?  Janhnitea.  acented  the  air  that 

m  faiffM^S.^^'  ,"•'  «'v«Powered  the  linger. 

her  a  W,  lomr  look  whil«  tL^?^  Blanche  gave 
and  liatraed  to  tt^h^^  rose-gajlands  on  the  ceihng 

which  S£  ^ntfiS'^nS^^t^of  Sf  1^"  ?*  ^' 
rarer  ahrillinK  of  cablwhkfL  of  door-knockers  and 

npon  the^tt^^lll^  •  TJ  '  *^  *'«>il^ mdody 
I^  OddfK  &^  ^"^  ^r  °*  West  LondoZ 
•he  could  Mt^  ^nH  K    ?*""•  '^'^  f«"  something 

•howeTtheStS  c^t<^  ^'  her  raised  arms 
and  the  lonK^B^,!T!!fl°*  ^<*  "^^t  and  waist, 
grace  anffteJt^S?^t^^P  to  ankle;  P"^  "^ 
her  resting  body^T^tt^j"  '^^  '^l"^*"  ^  of 
wmy  hdf :  hafbitLf  w^  T**?°  P^y«l  in  her 
ccatWeTk;  oTa  d£  ^^    P*^*?  ^  *°  »  P«<"^ 
tant.  ahiost  ^1^»^ '  *  "^J  "^PPy  withexol- 
woridTw^t   vL^h^^lf  ±T  ''^^  ^  the 
kindUp8.sunn7MdlStd  ver&If^'^  lips-«weet  and 
of  what?  BlJche  TOnd«^^,!f'''=*P*"*-^P»hle 
the  externals  of  a  ou^^^^ff    T*  <»tainly  all 
hearts  and  mi^L*  1"^^  "^ty  and  ruler  of  men's 
possess    noww  Tn  urt^       P****'  '"<*  as  no  man  can 

EM^dSt'SLTo'^'  r"«?  "^^ 

and  cahn.  devatH^rS^'^f.^^"!?' stimulate 

of  nature's  own  forriiw  ^1^^^  **?^'  »  °^^ 
luiging,  sues  as  women  who  sit  upon 
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thrones,  iceptred  and  anointr  i,  cannot  wear  except  by 
■pedal  grace  of  nature.  No  wonder  that  Isobd's  pco- 
grew  throng^  life  was  marked  by  the  hearts  she  left 
broken  and  sj^^iing  behind  her.  Brilliant  matches  mighf 
have  been  hers  during  those  two  years ;  many  a  gallant 
fellow  had  been  dismissed  with  a  smile  and  a  jest,  many 
a  one  was  ready  to  come  back  at  the  lifting  of  a  finger 
or  flash  of  an  eye.  Yet  she  had  been  bound  only  by  her 
own  wishes,  and  during  a  year's  virtuid  separation  she 
had  been  true  to  her  &st  choice,  and  he  had  done 
nothing,  and  had  nothing  but  the  promise  of  youth  and 
the  charm  of  romantic  devotion  and — ^wealth — ^to  recom- 
mend him. 

Suddenly  Blanche  seemed  to  catch  the  secret.  Isobel 
was  fully  alive  to  the  value  of  externals ;  she  knew  how 
to  measure  worldly  advantages  better  than  many  a 
woman  of  the  world  twice  her  age ;  she  was  what  is  coib- 
monly  called  clever;  those  lovely  blue  eyes,  to  which 
men's  hearts  were  wax  in  flame,  were  wide  open  and 
dear  sights ;  she  had  very  accurately  mMscied  the 
capodty  and  social  value  of  the  man  who  loved  her,  and 
quite  dispassionately  analysed  his  character  and  per- 
cdved  its  adaptability  to  her  purposes,  and  built  the 
plan  of  her  life  upon  these  cool  and  calm  deductions. 

Blanche  was  appalled.  She  dissected  and  spoke  of 
her  betrothed  husband  as  she  would  have  dissected  and 
spoken  of  any  man  whose  features  were  in  Punch's 
cartoons  and  whose  name  was  the  sport  of  the  mob. 
She  vas  twenty-two,  he  was  twenty-four ;  she  was  pro- 
posing, in  current  slang,  to  marry  him  and  run  him  for 
all  he  was  worth.  At  least,  so  it  appeared  to  the  shocked 
perceptions  of  Blanche,  in  the  long  look  she  bestowed 
upon  the  beautiful  and  vividly  happy  face  idly  looking 
at  the  cuinds  on  the  ceiling,  in  a  pleasant  sort  of  dream, 
from  a  p(»e  of  restful  grace  among  flowers  in  the  cool  and 
shadowed  nxnn. 

"  Isobel,"  Blanche  asked  presently,  in  a  deep,  moved 
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;;^, ..  *>  yon  coDdder  what  It  mean,  to  nuuiy 

•te'^T^'tl?'.?'*''  ^  »  «tfe  'tart 
v^  ^^7rp'.'?..P'*rore,  "yon  take  on«>.  k *v 


this 


breath 


and  an 


in 


'  poatnre,     ^ 

^ergyraan  ^d  iced  iu^  ^^L  ^  ?*y  k<*P  cold 
heathen  settlement  of™?  ^^^^  ««leboard  i„  that 
<«*,  to  be  so  .SeiM7^'?^^^°"'™?°°st«wxi 
Mid- Victorian."     ■  *^  *  »»  mtense,  dudde ;  it's 

^!  but  A,  y«,  ? ..  33k^  Bknche.  with  undaunted 

B^  il^i^^L^Sf  ,*"  "»'  **"?  '«*'  «»  which 
P^Jtuous  halfKM^SSX  P""^  her  anns  in  tem. 

thing  we  JflS;  sutJ^L  S:^       !?»  "^"^  ^ 
and  what  does  it  S«  X*S  '^  ??  farely  feel. 

being  lifted  up  into^ouler^W  '  h  u  ^^^  "'^ 
au-  and  thinkme  bett^  ^.n^I^  1  ^  breathing  purer 

sweet  so,nB.^ti8^^?st?lwh^  ^  '*  *  '''^' 
one-person  rnear?  Or t^iw  ^ ""' one-only 
freshli^s,^^f^  ?5^>^ 't  to  see  everything  in  a 
and  h2tl  thincs  to  ^^!^f^IJ"""™^*=o°>^lon  things 
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of  a  voice  or  a  step,  a  name  almost,  to  fed  safe,  qoHe 
safe  and  sheltered,  near  one  and  happy  at  the  very  thought 
(«f  him  ?  Or  is  it  to  hate  one's  own  petty  and  frivolous 
self  and  want  to  be  better  for  his  sake  ?  Is  that  what 
yon  call  love  ?  " 

Her  choek  flushed  vivid  rose,  the  quick  rise  and  fall  of 
her  beautiful  breast  fluttered  her  laces,  the  flute  sweetness 
of  her  voice  deepened  and  thrilled,  her  eyes  were  sapphire 
flame;  all  the  Uthe,  tall  grace  of  her  grew  vital  with 
passion,  full  womanhood  seemed  come  to  sudden  flower 
from  her  gay  and  graceful  youth.  Blanche  had  never 
seen  anj^thing  so  perfectly  lovely  and  so  perfectly  alive. 

"  Or  is  it,"  Blanche  added,  her  fascinated  gaze  still  on 
Isobd's  vivid  face,  "  to  lose  self  and  be  ready  to  bear 
and  dare  and  do  everything  for  one  sake  ?  " 

"  Unless  the  poets  havebeen  lying  from  the  1 
of  time,"  Isobel  laughed,  the  flute  note  coming  >>ack  i 
the  tense  quiver  leaving  her  in  graceful  warm  repose. 
"And  that  is  what  I  feel— for  this  man.  What  ?  cry- 
ing ?  "  she  added,  with  a  sudden  movement  that  bronght 
her  to  the  sofa,  her  hands  on  Blanche's  shoulders  and 
her  eyes  looking  straight  into  the  soft  dark  ones  smiling 
through  tears. 

"  I  am  glad ;  he  is  fortunate,"  Blanche  said. 

"  Very  fortunate,"  she  repeated  to  herself  later  in  the 
evening,  when,  after  dining  at  Grosvenor  Square,  she  sat 
with  Isobel,  Lady  Kilmeny,  and  Lismore  in  their  box  at 
Covent  Garden  and  the  curtain  ran  down  on  the  first  act 
of  Tannhauser,  and  Adrian  appeared  at  the  door. 

He  looked  not  at  all  happy,  but  worn  and  worried ; 
his  eyes  had  the  fatigued  and  drawn  look  of  care,  dis- 
sipation, or  overwork.  But  when  be  saw  Isobel,  who 
turned  at  his  entrance,  an  electric  spark  shot  between 
them,  and  his  face  Ut  up  suddenly,  charged  with  a  spiritual 
force  that  passed  into  Isobd's  softened  gaze.  Yet  they 
scarcely  spoke,  though  he  remained  in  the  box  for  the 
rest  of  the  evening ;  but  Blanche  was  sure  that  each  saw 
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pmoMlity.  People  came  and  went.  Lady  Kammy 
^^  «««»ed  with  an  old  friend  knowi  yean  J, 
h Jif^^™*^^"*  discovered  friends  ebewhWe  in  the 
afw  SS     T^^J!^^  ""''» *<»  ^y  t°  Blanche  standing 

'?^       *"*'  **'^*'  ^^^  between  the  acts 
^^^^"1^  ^  X^  now-*t  least,  not  at  frivolous 
^^^Wce   th«,»   he   said.     "Have   you   left   the 

cJe^a.  rc?1Ltiv^K''^J='  "^  ^•"*^°'''  *- 

east^oJ"  v^  '*''^>  !  "**^«  '^«^-  You  never  go 
^  .h,l  ♦w"  *"  """^  **  *•»«  settlement,  thoufh 
you  show  that  you  remember  them.    That  pikno  fa  a 

^uZA  f  T*.-^,'"'  •=***  """'y- "«  people  say." 

It  wffl  stand  a  httle  wear.  Now  that  I^a  City  man 
^  ^^  to  be  no  tune  for  the  settlement.  But  we 
SSoTSruS^?;^'^^'  yourfatherhasJlklS 

hS  S  S<^     ''*"*  "^"^  *"•*  ^^'^  ^^^^^  rose  on  the 

waSft^TnTV^**  ^^^  settlement  now.  and  the  piano 
^riSXfLl''"'*'^*"  pemtence  for  his  foigetfuh»4  of 
what  had  become  an  unbearable  pain.  The  Tannhauser 
Overture  typj^ed  the  strife  perSlly  ^IdSndti^ 
tarn  at  this  time ;  the  shrin^T^viZ^p^ 
ffiL^*<^'**'^  ***  dissonance  in  his  he^^TT^ 
Wp^    Chorus  was  strong  and  insistent,   but  not 

l^^uf ''^^^*°''  ^^°  «">'<'  resist  the  m^c  of  the 
Venusbeig  ?    The  eternal  strife  between  fle^d  spW? 

joyous  defiance,  Tannhauser  sprang  up,  harp  in  hand, 

at  the  tournament  of  song  and  fl^Sig  his  cSuengebe: 

fore  them  all,  only  to  be  scouted,  cait  out,  and^^ 
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12  by  their  Marn.  Enjoyment  it  lo  imperative ;  wm 
youth  made  for  denial  ?  Again  the  deep,  insistent 
chords  of  the  Pilgrims'  Chorus,  ever  repressed,  ever 
tiiomphantly  resurgent ;  the  bright  and  gallant  knight 
is  humbled,  disrobed,  and  crushed  by  guilt  that  can 
never  be  forgiven,  a  pilgrim  vainly  penitent.  But 
Elisabeth  comes,  vdth  her  love  and  saoifice,  and  the 
passionate  supplication  of  her  great  prayer  ascends,  and 
with  the  miracle  of  the  blossoming  rod  the  castaway  is 
redeemed  on  her  bier.  And  now  at  last  the  deep  majestic 
chorus  peals  out  the  triumph  of  spirit  over  the  seductions 
of  the  flesh. 

"Yet  TannhSluser  died,"  Isobel  said,  turning  to 
Adrian,  when  the  curtain  fdl ;  but  he  said  nothing,  only 
gave  her  a  long,  wistful  look. 

Ten  days  later  these  three  were  at  Belminster,  where 
Blanche  was  giving  some  factory  girls  a  wedc-end's 
entertainment.  As  the  Archdeacon  said,  to  bring  those 
half-tamed  girls  all  the  way  from  London  to  the  historic 
dty  was  no  joke ;  but  Isobel  ^''^  her  part  in  the  trans- 
action most  gallantly  and  effectively. 

The  girls  came  by  the  afternoon  express,  brimming 
with  animal  spirits,  exultant,  exuberant  as  unbroken 
colts,  and  were  promptly  detrained  into  open  brakes, 
which  bore  them,lauglung  and  singing,  through  the  ancient 
dty  to  open  downs,  where  they  were  shot,  together  with 
tea-basktts,  on  to  the  turf  by  a  group  of  tall  firs.  There 
they  boilfd  kettles,  ate  incredible  masses  of  cake,  and 
romped  like  children.  Borne  back  into  the  dignified 
quietude  of  the  Close  when  the  great  tower  was  stained 
in  the  after-rose  of  sunset,  the  exuberant  spirits  of  these 
incongruous  guests  weie  somewhat  quelled  by  the  Arch- 
deacon's stately  presence ;  then,  after  a  still  more  power- 
ful refection  than  the  first,  they  were  sufficiently  subdued 
tojenjoy  a  variety  entertainment  in  the  house,  in  which 
Isobd  and  her  guitar  played  a  leading  part.  Adrian 
observed  that  Isobel  accompanied  the  few  who  went  to 
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chnrchWore  bwtkfast.  and  those  who  went  to  monui« 
SSiST&S!?"  "l.*^  cathedral,  and  also  h^ 
mMriudtheteoop  round  cathedral  and  Close  and  anc^ 
^irches  between  the  services.    For  this  sight-seeinK 

^^°^  had  been  taken  in  thS  Archdeacon't«my* 

a  window«U.  framed  in  rose  and  honeysuckle,  !nd  sanK 
i^r^ever  taght  aad  fair  "  with  sIXtaste  i^d  feSSf 
that  some  of  the  girls  cried  aloud,  and  aU  were  t3 
to  unusual  qmet  Isobel.  singing  of  angeU  amongT^ 
Tsw-r^  T^  ^'^  angel-<ied  b^.  made' 
thS  ?^  for  remembrance,  with  another  of  her 
wh,t«kd  figure  and,delicate  face  outlined  on  a  massive 
cathedral  pier  at  prayer.  »»ivc 

"How  many  girls,  especially  how  many  Mostvns 
wo«W  give  up  two  whole  days  in  the  very  heigh^Ta 
briUant  season  to  amuse  a  handful  of  workiirls  ?  " 
Ifa.  Inpram  asked  m  her  shaded  comer  of  thelarden. 
where  Adnan  brought  her  strawberries.  "  It  is^Hs 
If  It  wore  her  Lie,  as  with  Blanche.    Isobel  is  so  popular. 

^dlt  T^t'  '^*"-  I «»"  that  real  goodness.  AdS^ 
and  I  do  thmk  yon  are  a  very  lucky  boy." 

«.- ilf  ^"^*!  ^  'V"*  "•  '^^  ^'^  a  t™e  "  seemed  as  if 
^«^'  "^*'^'  ^e"^  °*  ^^  ^"^^Srims'  Chorus  must 
taumph    over  the  shrieking   dissomuice  of  insurgent 
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CHAPTER   IV 
STEVENSON'S  UNITERSAI, 

ON  that  same  afternoon,  one  of  the  Carlton  House 
Terrace  Sundays,  that  Mrs.  Thornton  had  made  so 
popular,  was  drawing  to  a  close,  and  even  the  rooms 
devoted  to  bridge  were  begiiming  to  thin.  The  beauti- 
fully shaded  house  was  cooler  than  ever  and  empty  of  all 
but  intimate  friends.  Among  these  was  Airedale ;  he 
was,  as  usual,  anxiously  shepherding  his  mother,  who  had 
nevertheless  contrived  to  give  him  the  slip  and  escape  to 
the  green  tables,  from  the  fascination  of  which  nothing 
could  tear  her.  He  was  ofiering  Phyll^  ices  in  a  thorough 
draught  by  an  open  window,  as  the  only  reasonable  thing 
to  do  with  the  thermometer  at  ninety  in  the  shade,  and 
Muriel,  leaning  against  her  mother  with  a  wistful  eye 
upon  the  ice-fdates,  was  asking  the  earliest  age  at  yAiich 
people  might  eat  ices. 

"That  one's  much  too  hard  for  me.  Ask  a  bigger 
b(w,"  he  said.    "  Uncle  Neville— Cousin  Adrian." 

But  Cousin  Adrian  doesn't  never  come  now,"  she 
said. 

"No,  we  never  see  him  in  these  days.  I  wonder  why  ? " 
Phyllis  asked. 

"He's  always  at  loggerheads  with  my  uncle,"  said 
Neville,  who  was  leaning  against  a  pillar  near.  "  He's 
such  a  thundering  prig — that's  what  rubs  the  old  man  up 
the  wrong  way." 

"  He  isn't ;  it's  a  story,"  shouted  Murid.  "  Mother, 
what  is  a  prig  ?  "  she  whispered. 
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^W^  you  can  jroar  courin  a  prig,  BMMtt  ?  ••  Aiw 

••  He^a  better  feUow  than  most,  no  doubt.    Give  a 

2*ajS5^'^'^"°-  B«tl»emaynotbeStJ 
01  au  tte  virtnea  you  impute  to  him."  ' 

"  n^f*  ^*V '•  ^5^  '^^  ^^  »  nwty  smile. 
Oh  I     said  Airedale,  with  irritation.  "iiy^UMy 
«««  a  man  of  fojgery  he  can  clear  himad?;  buTi 
ytm  <^  him  a  png.  he's  dme  far." 

Ne^^i'"'*'">'^^P«><»*»^««i»  time  then." 

^JTp^in^e^'^''  ^dous^r r ^be^ 

"Surely,"  he  retomed.  with  a  shrug:  "but  when  a 

m^orm.  you  he  is  ^^H^'^^u'ZZ'^t 

"  You  toow  ve^weU  that  he  is  lying."  retorted  Aire- 
^  Ito.  Thornton,  mayn't  I  get  you  some  iced 
coOM  ?    You  look  fagged  to  death."  "»  •«» 

tabli'^i^f^^^  ^  T^'*  '^'^  ^  »*  «»  bridge 
to^You  are  dmmg  with  us  to-night,  Neville,  T 

S^U^Tbu^L".?  ^*^- *^ -  «^-5-'«'^ 

t^lSTduS^to^drLTin^^pe^rdiS^ 
^^and  hate  each  other  like  aver^  Christian  X 

Jl^u  ^"  '"°^'  ^*^"  »^  Airedale  that  evening 
when  he  happened  to  be  dining  alone  with  hLT^t 
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3F0iir  Mrdook  UiMman  tbanmgfaly  dkapprovat  of  all 
your  TutiiM  ? 

"Nwille?  I  know  that  he  hates  me  like  the  deuce. 
And  I  don't  exactly  adore  him."  ^^ 

"Wdl,  if  vou  are  wiae,  you  won't  make  an  enemy  of 
Mm.  Theres  a  nasty  look  in  that  chap's  eye  at  times 
-Ute  a  viaous  hone's  before  the  ears  go  back  and  the 
teeth  show." 

"  Poor  old  chap,  he  isn't  as  bad  as  all  that ;  'tis  the 
maimer  that  grates.  Something  must  have  soured  him. 
He  has  nojoM  d*  vivre.    Perhaps  it  is  Phyllis's  fiasco. 

u^l/  u       ™  bringing  that  marriage  about." 
Profit  by  the  wisdom  of  the  aged,  Bass.    Don't  m.i« 
an  enei^  of  that  chap.      I  say,  what's  come  to  you  of 
tate  ?    You  are  always  a  cup  too  low." 

"  COTmierce,  Jim,  commerce— the  duUness  of  the  le- 
^ecteUe  grocer  who  sands  the  sugar  and  waters  the 
treacle  bdore  he  calls  his  famUy  to  prayers.  Strictly 
speaJanjg,  I  am  a  grocer,  a  grocer's  apprentice,  that  is." 

And  you  don't  like  figs  ?  "  Airedale  asked,  busy  with 
the  plate  before  him,  "  or  prayers  ?  " 

"  "isn't  the  figs,  it's  having  to  sand  the  sugar.    There's 

..  ^-    Neville  swears  it's  the  custom  of  the  trade  " 

That  s  why  he  calU  you  a  prig.    A  thundering  shame. 

•^^..'*  *  <:«»*««  of  aggressive,  as  weU  as  excessive 
virtue. 

... "  ^o  '"lo^  '  Or  simidy  a  bore— or  a  chap  who 
Uloss  what  you  hate  ?  Perhaps  Neville's  right  aft«  alL" 
Virtue  to  be  truly  aggressive  must  preach.  I  say. 
^d  chap,  ii  you  lay  down  the  law  to  your  governor  and 
NeviUe-about  figs— you  must  expect  them  to  lay  their 
ears  back  and  call  you  a  prig." 

J  2^1  ,^  ^*^  *^  ™^  ^^*  tliey  like,  Jim.    But— 
It  s  hard  luck  to  have  to  go  against  the  dear  old  man." 

rhe  prodigal  parent  is  among  the  problems  of  the 
age,  Anredale  conceded,  a  vivid  pcture  of  Lady  Somenbv 
at  bridge  namg  before  him.  "Why  not  chuck  the  giw»y? 
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^i^^^'^^rr'^^-^  My  chief  Hm 
Wi^  upon  you.  He't  tooldng  out  for  a  iiMt««S 
toto^n  up  for  the  WettmlMto  Mffl.  wd  hJTSirf  ^ 

tS^UJ*^  ^  M  what  you  a«  fit  for.    YouH  have 
^^.    You  have  w-LSyoiS^  ^L^- 

<l.rito?S^^*r^'*^    ""^"^    Providing   is  the 
*i«a«  of  the  dd  man's  heart,  and  it  isn't  halfXvdoDed 

a  town  of  »y  .ixe-ai3"SiSf„o&??L£.* 
fj  i?**  'li*'*  *°  '*>P«i«l ;  these  islands  are  too  small 

SAhoS-sK^J'S^  •5M^  3S 

of  a  watch-and  auKj^SL     ii"^  mainspring 

-^J^wupalSiSXSS"on":?u2L^"' 
Jeopk  don't  want  new  constitutions  or  frS^Sd 
X  S^rr^'  «?«!  «>V  <lo  want  chee^dlS 

;^  earning.    So  this  business  is  to  be  known  as  tte 
work,  not  so  much  of  Daniel  Bassett,  as^lt"  ^ 


"  Wdl,  young  un.  I'm  afraid  you  must  swallow  th« 
nd  then."  Airedale  said.    "And  after  all.Tf^L  a 
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Ayneiworth  luu  been  after  her  ?    Addia  all  ihmm.^  i,»i. 

S£^ti~^  "^ i-wenii?! •.s.rssi": 

b^S  to  -^P""  °"  and  «dl_«.ythW  clean-io 
oe  eoie  to  many— my  own  chdce.    AndTve  sot  to 

^.T^^y-  Sometime.  I'm  tempted  to  aTJ; 
ZMf^^  "/^  '=*^-  ^*'*  in^tional.  but  if  I  thought 
•he  <hd  care  for  me.  I  could  better  make  a  duty  mafd^ 
— M  I  must— aooner  or  later."  ' 

nt  l^Ji^  "nmanied.  still  to  win,  and  never  a  rumour 
of  anv  otter  man  ?    Ask  her.  Jim,  ask  her."        ^^ 

her  SJ  y\^  ^^^  *°  ^'^  "*°  ^  •i'*  ««<»  t«>"W« 
.  JS^i.  *  *  ?"  '**^^  pv™  »«»  the  faintest  sisn  of 
jnytlung  beyoncl-friendshJp.  My  line,  are  laidXS 
We  are  encumbered-incredibly.  Weill  ttose  tw«^ 
women  are  about  as  good  as  they  make  'em,  Bi^e.  aid 
wSeri^^^^K^r.^S^y-  H<»w  fagged  tt;yl^^1? 
ilfi^f^i^t!^''*'  .^'^  y°"  «>»«  to  think  of  it. 
Xtve!S'it*??=  '"  "^^  "--nuury  money  and  .£ 

enZ^rJt^t  ••  '"' "  "''*  »-*r  to  an  old  title  and 

H^^«]^'""^ f*"^'  "***•  *" » l^JlJ^t position. 
r!L^^,^  "  ~'?P''*  *"<^  undeveloped.  ShVwants 
«^f?  W*-*uch  as  your  wife  willcammand-^ 
couldn't  do  in  a  narrow  range  or  without  poww^^^ 

he iJ^iT  ^ *^*'  ", ^  "^^^  rath^Tsadly ;  then 
^  ^^J^  and  musingly  at  a  cigar  he  held  uiikiokS 
"a^i ^•?'  "^1  *^  **  »  »P«y°*  myrtle  in  his  coat 
on^hi^?"  *  know-lsob^."  he  saKO^elling  f o^y 

shl^^XL^  'f  ^J'f  *^'''  '"'^  Vl^y^  Witt  her  in 
short  frocks.  A  wild,  tong-limbed  slip  of  a  thing,  up  to 
e^«T^  with  a  finger  in  every  sciape  and^d  S 

taSS^e^^*'"*'*^'"^^^*-  I««htto 
"terwardi.      There's  something-he  can't  or  won't  telL 
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Poor  dear.  sBd^A^""^  as  the  rest  of  ». 

probaWechaSStteK^^-    7^*3^  t«»ked  of  the 

the  sflver  bowls  of^^w  ♦k   ??»*'»".  and  admired 
kept  long  at^s^^^J^\Tr7l    ^^V^  ^ 

^^<.  came  on  purpose  for  a  word  alone  with  you."  Adrian 
an'to^.»°°«''*  **"*^  •'^  «^  ««ne  to  the  Hou« 

Wouriage ca^e fe K'  ^^  "^"^^  *^ 
with"S;?i^^C^r«£.^<J^e  House.  Come 
alone.  ^  ^     ^"*  "•>«  '^s  "Bowed  to  go 

S  ^fol^^^  woul^^Sthe'i^Sr.S-! 

In'S'i^Ccet^^P.'^i*'"*^'  i-t  i»  this  spot, 
and  takinga  <S,  betn^H^t  ^'  °i  J^'^'^i^^t 

***""**•  45;  bewasbutjiBtintima. 
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hjm  and  took  Inm  to  a  room  near  the  entrance. 
Her  Ladyship  and  Lady  Isobd,"  he  heard 
Some  seconds  passed;  the  hmes  clanked  their  bits 
and  pawed  the  road  with  an  impatience  less  than  his 
ovm.  He  beard  vmces  from  within,  feminine,  hiah- 
jHtdied ;  a  loud,  prdonged,  defiant  shriek  of  hiwhter 
low  voicM  m  remonstrance,  and  the  sharp  shutting  of  a 
door.  The  men  in  the  haU  were  whispering  tether, 
the  footmaa  standmg  on  the  steps  with  aniTon  to  am 
said  somethmg  to  the  coachman,  who  shook  fiis  head  a^ 
took^  anxiously  at  the  house  while  he  drew  his  whip  over 

™«f^J*i'"'^u*^-.  Befoielong  there  was  aquick 
rustle  of  silk  down  the  stairs  and  through  the  halLand 
Isobel  came  mto  the  half-Ughted  room.  bSutifullydriMed 

S"  h!?,  u°^\  *"■  "^P'^  *^ym  to  put  a  kmg  strand 
of  hair  shaken  loose  on  her  shoulder  back  inite  place. 
A  stop  of  tan  lace  disfigured  the  dress.  Withaqukk 
^rjb^  of  pity  he  knew  what  it  all  meant  befor^  she 

_  "  Dearest,"  she  said  in  a  voice  that  went  to  his  heart 
./i?^^*^-  I  «'"*  send  you  away.  We  are  due 
at  Midshire  House  to-night.  Mother  «.i<  go,  and  poor 
BuUy  msists  on  gomg  too  and  is  not  fit,  so  I  must  stw 
at  heme  with  her.    Good  night."  ' 

«^?^'^  ^  *°?  handclasp  and  she  was  gone,  but 
not  brfore  he  saw  the  last  of  a  shower  of  teare  oil  her 
eyda^  and  a  very  sad  and  wearied  kxdt  on  her  face, 
in  the  hall  he  met  Lady  Kihneny  rustling  sloniv  with 

t'^J^A.'^'^'^  ^  towardsV^;  X^  JiS 
him  a  fnendly  nod  and  smile  of  welcome.  ^ 

"  a  JPSS^^^  **.*^  "°"^'"  ^*  ^^  taking  his  arm. 
v^^  ^K  "^u*"  ^:^y^  ^  sist^ho  is  not 
very  weB.  This  homd  hysteria!  Girls  try  to  do  too 
much  m  these  days;  these  athletics  are  the  gratw? 
mstake-to  the  height  of  a  crowded  season,  at  aU^^ 
so  1  an  an  al«M«>-ffij|ea8  yoa  can  drive  a  little  ^  *v  with 
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•rtistic  anangemm?^  Ste  ^eh,^"*f  *  becoming  tint  and 
«<>»•  darkSSe^t^^  »  r  i^''*^^*^'  ^^e  eye- 
had  beenSX^d  ^c.^A'^  "*  **"*  proportion 
^ght  shot  fron,TdiZ,nd  ^^^th?r?«'^i**,*"« : 
from  diamond  and  auXe  ™  «^i  •**"  f"*^  «'*"«=«' 
evening  coat  oom-d    w  f*         P'""P  ''^  *here  the 

back  silent,  in  the  flashin^^^  T^^^  ^*  ^^o  lay 
huurioijsc^aee  h^W.!i  **'*^''*'^8  •^K^'ts  in  J»e 
•belter,  in  U^^m*.       ^'^  '*'*^' "  "  ^"^  '^'^  and 

a  ilS^!  ^Oh  ""Ali^t':  '^'^^  P'^e-tiy  in 
sometimes.  How  thintS^'  J  «  u°  *  ^"^  *bat  to  do 
"arrfed  Sd  oTJh^  I  shall  be  when  BeUe  is  saf ^ 

no;'2S*^4Bi?dyT^*°*^'"''«-ked,-  ..««,y 

thrSS"of'it£L'?"^*l'*£r  P-tte-^nhas 
hai^y  leave  2erti^^f'';i?"j';  But  we  could 
And  it  is  imSve  tw? ^hn,^*  of  us  had  to  stay. 
House  to-nighTimd  dSrnHw    **  *PP*"  **  M**^ 

^jO^yahtUebred.    Everybody  is  S  by  the  end 

and  {n^*««  gS'-T'^H  ^ -.".'P^  y°"  l^J't  «P. 
'"Po^jre  *^7?oTk„S;i^JpTo*JrP^!i'--«^t?. 

instSS  ^^  '^^ '<^r?^;J^«'  a  smile  that 
a  lc»«  "neSXl^l^^l-Prp^Jb^d^of 
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he  took  the  opportuiiity  to  get  out  and  say  eood 
night.  " 

"  What  will  she  say  when  she  knows  ?  "  he  wondered, 
slipping  through  the  crowd  and  walking  away  aimlessly 
yet  with  an  observant  eye. 

The  warm  summer  night  was  pleasant  and  fresh,  ahnost 
cool  after  the  long  sunny  day.  The  thing  he  had  braced 
nmiself  with  so  much  effort  to  say  was  not  to  be  said  that 
night,  either  to  Isobel  or  his  father ;  it  was  both  a  dis- 
appointment and  a  reprieve.  He  was  too  restless  and 
burdened  in  mind  for  any  social  function  or  amusement ; 
air  and  motion  were  necessary,  and  the  infinite  and  im- 
perishable things  suggested  by  the  Mle,  sflver-starred 
sky. 

His  steps  led  hun  along  the  Embankment,  partly  with 
some  faint  notion  of  catching  Sir  Daniel  on  his  exit  from 
the  House.     Few  places  are  more  impressive ;  he  drew 
in  the  beauty  and  majesty  of  it  with  a  long  breath, 
almost  a  sob,  and  then  slowly  paced  the  bridge,  whence 
the  river  was  seen  moving,  like  a  hving  creature,  reso- 
lutely, irresistibly,  to  its  goal,  and  holding  on  its  dark 
calm  breast  the  image  of  all  it  passed,  the  lights  of  the 
reflected  palace,  and  the  bridge,  and  the  boats,  and  the 
electric  moons  that  silvered  the  foUage  on  the  Embank- 
ment.    How  much  the  river  has  seen  through  all  the 
fitful,  fretful  centuries ;   and  how  little  it  has  de^-iated 
from  its  course.    So  it  flowed  on  its  placid  way  when 
wild  fowl  nested  in  its  sedgy  shores,  and  wild  beasts  and 
wilder  men  wandered  by  its  waters,  centuries  before  the 
Saxon  king  broke  into  the  quiet  islet  by  the  ferry  that 
was  the  main  road  to  the  north,  and  must  have  been 
crossed  by  many  a  band  of  Rranan  soldiers.    It  flowed 
on,  as  heedless  of  pilgrim  and  wayfarer  and  the  feny- 
man  who  rowed  St.  Peter  by  night  to  the  hallowing  of 
the  first  minster,  as  of  the  crowds  that  hurry  and  jostle 
above  it  with  coctinuous,  confused  noise  to-day.    It  was 
the  same  before  any  of  the  kings  and  warriors,  ooets  and 
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the  same     hen^eS^^ '"^  *'»*«»  "^^^ 

"*>«>«1  the  tide  mtb^^^^,'^'^^''°>»aiortnK 
Md  when  it  rose  ren«^  w  j^*  '*l°*°  destruction ; 
dMiejoared  into  ^^tJ^r  I^  ""H  ?«  8^* 
•*W  hare  and  there.  aadS^  3'fhJl!  $*°°«' '»»  devi- 

*«  "wpt  «Madow^andS^l^!??^''^o™in« 
••  m  the  bcginnittr  «fT.w?!  ^*'  ^"^  't  is  thes^ 

"™»d  has  not  been  iS-Sta  !i  ^^  for  so  many  miles 
h«ked  it  with «Sdntts«n^«^i^J^  "^"-  "  hS 
•««d  wharf,  with  paKSdffin^t?  "  ***^  w«hoM^ 

fcom  the  «d.  rftoTiS^n  Si*^  '*«»*'  "^  »™»ti 
iL^J^*"*  it  wthmS°,S-'''>«»qn««d  tide. 
5T^  '*•  deepened  its  db^!i  ^^^^  deliied  and 
tl"™ ;  it  has  tentte  bL^^*^  ^  *°d  broadeoedrt 

^  the  cIou^™2.^'fth*?d«Mtd«dlighS 
»*>>UMt  day  tod  ««?^°  **»  ">^«  its  nightsTmSs 

«d  ««as  it~but  the^SiiJ^lt^ither  nmnd 
«  to  Its  unchanging  k^Z^^J^  ***»  wadutely 
f^f^oTtheUgsfS.'^i*^^  when  the  hron^ 
•"yswtowar.  Smb«L  & '^"^  ****"§  living 
•od  moon  sway  upon  itehStfTf"'  "  ^*»  ^p^,  ,faS 
«=d  t  olden  paJeaSte  i?^*'^**^^ darkeniSs^rtS 

roar,  as  freely  and  iovoorfS  a.  ^It  '"™"  "»<*«  and 
•"^Jy  day,  bdcwTthe^S^  "  the  watet^iowi  in  those 
-t  grew  «„,  ""S^iTaj^^^SJ^-^ 


M.    ~'Mim,  »; 


Stevenson's  Universal 

^h"^  tI?^*''  °*y  "«*  *•>«  P»«»«»t  ^«>a««  and  fields 
roand.    It  fa  a»  a  symbol  of  the  tiiichaMinn«™.™^ 

Sf^**^*^  °^'  *•»*  the  river  is  so  healinTMdsw-t 
giant  towen  of  the  Palace  at  Westminster. 


CHAPTER  V 

AT  WESTMINSTER 

TN  the  fresher  air  by  the  river  the  restless  irritation 
1  of  a  troubled  mind  and  divided  will  TbeTa^v 
to'SdSe'^'™."'  '**  ""^  beat.^d?e  was'^fe 

IBs  bps  still  glowed  with  the  touch  of  Isobel's  and 
S  S'tSfhri!!^  *5\'^^*^  ^-  ^^  S.n  ta  her-fl^' 
fwe  to^  ^IhU  ■  **^  ^^  "^^^  »  P*^«<=t  """d  imperish- 
^?  i^i^t=?7   ^  nnagmation  and  romance,  bo<ty  and 

haM-consaous  passion  m  the  depths  and  heights  of  a  D^e 

th^t^'^.  ^!?T* "  *"*^  ^"J  slabs  and  points  of  Hght 

r^S- *  '^  **^.'"^'  "^^  "«J»t«l  river  broke  geX 
round  the  great  bndge  and  piers,  and  tho  weird  picture 
of  the  passmg  crowd  of  shadowed  and  lighted  fac^^^e 
pkce  to  a  ,dsion  of  Isobel  among  the  f "«  S^oi 

S  ^^  "r  ^}''  '^^  '^  hekS^the 
sunny.  waUed  g«den  under  the  cathedral  towers. 
Big  Ben  thundered  out  a  sonorous  ultimatum  to  his 
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vawal  chimes,  and  the  quivering  air  eddied  back  into 

b^v^  h^^'^K'/'f-  ''^.'^^  *^'  *•»«  blue  fire  <rf 
,^  *yf:  '»<*,.bnght  lips  brimming  over  with  laughter 

?^«1l^r^  'tP''?'."  ''^  '^**  **««^'  <»>  the  night  TtS 
cotallon  as  he  had  seen  her  a  hundred  times     AireAde 

^oSis^*"""'^^"**"*^P*^"'^*«-    But 

He  looked  at  the  long,  dark  pUe  of  the  Palace.    The 

House  was  sitting;    his  father Vas  there  ^hS  pk^! 

o^  f^^^A^^t^'J  h'gh  °"t  of  the  great  city,  and  measuriw 
out  the  days  of  empu-es.  counting  the  pulse  of  natie^ 
hfe  and  the  heart-beats  of  mighty  hopesrabovrtb^nj 

below.   That  dark  mass  of  masonry,  brooding  dreamlike 

iZUt/'^r'  'y^^}^  the  life  hV3hoMand 
tramed  for.  To-mght  it  seemed  a  very  beautSd  and 
safasfying  hfe,  thrilling  with  laqfe  exdtemrat  and  imS 

T^V°°u^^.'^l^°  *^*  ^^  fo"**  by  the  ancient 
I^'Z^^^"  ^"^^^  °*  ^  ^"'Id  ^  borne  fr^ 
fhf?^  *^^*  *.  ^"^^  was  in  the  vast  commerce 
,W.^  !l*^lt°*^  °*  *be  earth  together,  bringing  mti^ 
m  contact  with  nation,  and  wealSniag  raceSp*^«! 
budding  up  young  commonwealthslid  fresh  eS»r« 
what  mdusto'  and  enterprise,  what  thought  and  iiE: 
atwn,  what  ingenuity,  endurance,  and  courage  Wt  to 
k  o^^°^'*v  What.  ^t«  of  romance  and  advSture 
w^^nH^"'''  "^^i  ■  ^'^'^  ^"^  "^'^hzing  influence  it 
h^rtno*"?  f^^  '^  ^"^  °*  "'^^^  t°  the  store  of 
human  knowledge.  In  that,  too,  he  had  hoped  to  bear 
a  p«rt,  usmg  it  to  serve  man.  not  enslave  him.  How 
h^-T  JflT^"*  ""^  the  possibilities  of  tr  Je  and 
W  dreadful  the  actual  net  result  of  it.  Millions  of  wheels 
woe  whizang,  milLons  of  pistons  beating,  a 
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taiMniAt  dWdMn«  s«^^,^  congwie*  of  mean  and 

that  beaaty^SSf  J2S?^H  „*T?,'T'^»'>^  "^  5 
Jwid  be  laid  TOte^Sd  t^   ?^  ^  "'  '^^^J""!  £"«- 

gram  of  dHsrTh«,^l^S^*l^  ^"'  'H  "*"«»** 
East  London  life  Wtio  1^?f  ^  ''^^  *^  '^^^^ 
o&PriiWofnionst^  bLJ^  *^  «'d«»trialisin.  the 
ical  imSitioo!  Inverted  commerce  and  mechan- 

the^'iS^J*^  from  the  «,ft  and  balmy  night 
•tone.    BuTd^L^i^TT  -J^  °f  brick  and 

^^?J,2tr^t"f,f,*^  ^"».**«  "tream.^S  no? 

and  sXeSlo  m^T^'  ^'^^  'P^'  that  had  done 

. JS  Z^vScetd"^^  h^ard  and  half  heeded- 
«ound?  How^i^a  t&'*'"**u^*^  "^  '"'^'rtain 
infinite  neX^^nli^-  *'l'"  *»«"•  »  "mature  of 

^^^^^^ifi^'lo"^'^-  ft  J;;^  been  at 
bridge.  watching^1^4*'eS?„J. *toPP«?»  "^  *^ 
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•bowed  above  the  red  glow  of  a  short  pin. 

You  ve  no  sense  of  the  fitness  of  twip."  he  erowled  • 
"no  dramatic  instinct.  Curled  dariinS^^toTB^dJ; 
of  Stehs  at  midnight  ?    It  doesn't^S.'^  ^ 

r}^.^-  ^^y°»r»^."  he  retorted,  as  Grimsby 

"The  village."  Grimsby  sa'l,  indicating  the  metrooolis 
by  a  sweep  of  the  arm,  "  looks  pretty-         •n«n>P«»i«» 

And  DiorUU  the  iwnu  of  torgtUulatu  pranl 

irbkh  nobody  ever  does  in  London  town." 

Oood  Lwd  I  what  an  advertisement  you'd  be  for  a 

^l^.^J^^  ^^  Embankment  flashed  ^S«d 
studs  and  white  satin  linings,  just  then  the  CtoTSov^ 
mg  mider  Bassetfs  open  overcoat.  ' 

n,«.r'^  "*?  !*■  ..^  ""^  are  their  own  advertise- 
sandwichmen  and  skyscrapers  is  sheer  waste-of  mra^ 
m^t^  eneqsy-a  clear  loss  to  the  whoJe  ^ 


^^'^yoJl^^%^^  *^'*  -"^  «^  -  to 
comS'y^"*  "***^  "'  ^"^^  I'°"»«'«  orden  to 
"That's  final.  Then  I  must  either  sp«M,t  my  Ubrary 
or  Jure  a  top  hat  and  frock  coat.  I  wo^Jdn't  do  rtto 
anyoth«rwoman     I  saw  her  at  Covent  Garden  a  wlS^ 

with  all  her  bravery  on.    What  action,  what  a  smile. 
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;S!  '  '^'°"^^  «*»-to  be  w«ted  on.  chap  like 

"No,  nor  friend  either.    It  comes  out  that  the  poor 

been  M^^&1"V™'^''J  '*°°'*  '°''^  ^^  I've 
to^J^ff'*^-     You  sneak,  to  keep  the  good  new. 

his  huS  f^  •'^  ***  match^ow  betweeii 

"As  how  ?  •• 

Wg'd2d'^™^'SL",ir*'^-    He  made  one 
tiSE™7i^       7""*=*^*»*i"ets.    When 
Mot  With  hands  ?  " 

o«T£Sr  ^ti.^riit'^^'^  "^^^ 

made."  oamned  money  was 

^What  shaU  yondo  ?  "  Bassett  adced,  a  gleam  in  his 

ontfelt^'Ll^T..™^'-'    Didn't  he  speculate 
^Majrb^^with  the  pile  made  by  the  rubber.    What 
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"Temptation  ? "  cried  Grinaby. "  it  was  blood  money." 
nllL^J!^  more  gave  solemn  assent  to  the  miuic 
SLH^m^v'^***]^  *°  **»"«  fr°"  the  gates  of 

S^!!!l*P  "**  hunched^S  crouching  mien  of  the^ust 
less,  grew  more  frequent  by  the  waterside,  resting  some- 
tomesjgainst  balustrade  or  lamp-poat.  watchingtLXk 
tide  roinng  to  its  eternal  goal,  a!K)ldng  i&rnnmd 
at  ev«y  step  lite  wild  animal.  feedingTtt^^^ 

"i>^t X cSSaS^:"  ^'^^"^  "^-^  P^^y- 

'I  Not  if  the  woman  is  content  to  be  poor  too  ? " 
^^^^^  never  are.  Bass.    They  want  such  a  lot  of 

^Not  the  best  of  them  ?    Not  content  for  the  man's 

"  Not  if  they  are  to  have  babies." 

•  Ahl"  said  Adrian,  with  a  smile  and  a  sigh.    But  he 

SillT^  unspoken  thoughts,  and  meditated  upon  them 

^^A?^^yJf^  ^}^'  ^'^  writinfTSS 
pwiol  note  on  a  diary  leaf  in  the  lampli^.    Then 

m^  letter-box,  and  went  home  to  bed  in  ^t  peace  of 
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CHAPTER  VI 
AT  STEVENSON'S  HEAD  omCB 

S^^Pii^'Ff  r"  accnito-ied  to  rise,  not  exactly 
*;h7;?-  '^''i''**'^  *^<**  *^<='eatures  of  joy  new 
Asffl  their  nudodious  raptures  above  brick  and  ioW 
nor  quite  as  early  as  those  wise  and  wakeful  speSK 
to  the  worm  market,  the  sparrows,  who  «»ev^^  to 
thesun  to  can  them,  but  not  long  after  the  ord^^ 
«W»aouf,  rooks  &ie  solemnly  forth  in  sable  com4nies 
.7^  numerous  business  appointments. 

«*.i-  "J***"  "*  "**■"  •»*  <*«^  "»d.  •■  depends  upon  how 
httk  sleep  you  can  do  with."  !'«»»  upon  now 

In  th»  he  agreed  with  Spenser,  who  says  of  Hotout— 

?^?*  '■.TJ?'*  "S*  God  <«M  'WMit  ordain 
And  wakcfiil  watdet  aver  to  abida— 

ttou^  Us  notion  of  honour  and  success  in  life  may  not 

have  talhed  exactly  with  the  poet's.  "  "»y  «« 

So  that  by  the  time  Sir  Daniel  appeared  at  break&st, 

i^wK  ^^'J^,  '*  ^*^"  fr*""  P'"°'»e<l  ^r&uxa  and 
cow  baths,  he  had  akeady  done  an  average  day's  work  and 
«^^t«i  at  least  one  secretary  and  a  typewriter     No 

Xi«  ^Z^°^u^7^  '^J't  ^"^  been,  he 
always  turned  up  fresh  and  ravenous  at  an  early  and 

decorous  famfly  breakfast.  He  liked  to  see  the  Ltty 
^u  ^  t.^^y^  "^^  the  coffee  cups  ^  to 
hew  Mund's  childish  chatter  while  he  skimmed  his  paper 

^i^SSf\  ^J°9u  '  *".  *^*^"  *°»"»  <««»  <=hil£«i 
an  essential  part  of  house  decoration. 
Muriel  danced  singing  into  the  room  and  rubbed  her 
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goldm  iMMid  against  the  old  man's  shonlder  like  a  iHirriii» 
tot  no  look  from  the  keen  eyes  rmmingso  ranid^fr^ 
tt«pnntedcol„ju«.  So  aft^a^^sa^ntXHo^S 
Z^'i.^";  SifT"  «=«»tentedly  to  her  bread  a^d  ^ 
not  without  hope  of  moie  fascinating  fare  to  (oUow    Yet 

SaT^U\"*"™^"*  '^  Siwe^birq^^ti^* 

Kri^o.^^ r  ^^^P<^^  ^ho  sometimes  imeiTupted 
MttW  to  her  unposdble  queries.  ""i~sunie 

..T^^P^Pf  •  .*"  *^^  ^P  extracted,  were  cast  awav 

^    ^SJ  *^*  '^PP**^  '^°«  Sir  D«.'s 
"My  iHidesmaid  frock  has  come,"  Muriel  Drondlv 
S^f^"^«hat  is  sweet;  butthe^e^S 
most     ShaU  you  be  a  page.  Uncle  Dan  ?^ 

Adnwi  seems  out  of  sorts."  Phyllis  said  ■  "he  staved 

ought  to  be,  to-day  «  to-morrow."  Sir  Dan  oaused  to 
^ate  the  desi«bility  of  another  ^dl^^oS 

^It^S^P^^  "•?  c«an.-both  fieshlS 
Ba«ett  Towers.  It's  a  sedous  thimr  to  be  oartner  in 
such  a  concern  as  Stevenson's  at  StL^  IffSlikS 
l^^y-   Ial^ysmeantittob««^Lyt^'Seb; 

iter  m?  "^'^^  ^  *^  *°  ?arr/it  ^ 

"Natmany,"  came  in   Phyllis's  dulcet   treble    bnt 

^wondered  silently  why  Neville  co^d  St  SJ 

"  They  should  all  go  straight  to  hell,"  Murid  was  he»rd 
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2SC5^tS?*'^'"P^**=  "itwould«ve 

"  Murie  I  "  shrieked  her  mother,  "  what  art  you  *alif{ng 
about  ? "  * 

"Miasenaries.    Mother  dear,"  she  added  riaintirely ; 

why  don't  they  go  and  preach  to  tiie  devffl  ?  If  oiJy 
he  tmned  good  there  wouldn't  never  be  no  more  bother/' 
No  more  there  would,"  Sir  Dan  assented,  piljnir 
rMpberries  on  her  plate.  "  But  Adrian  doesn't  Eow 
what  the  responsibility  is,"  he  added,  taking  the  invita- 
tion cards  handed  him  and  rapidly  pencilling  negative 
OT  affirmative  signs  on  them.  "  Hullo !  a  note  from  Ad  ? 
What?    What?" 

He  opened  and  read  the  pencilled  lines  dropped  in 
the  box  in  the  night  and  overlooked  in  the  mass  of 
correspondence  till  now ;  "then  his  face  went  purple,  and 
his  great  fat  came  down  on  the  table  with  such  a  bang 
and  such  an  oath,  as  sent  a  shiver  through  china  and  silver 
and  brought  Phyllis  to  her  feet  and  Muriel  to  her  mother's 
arms. 

"What  has  he  been  up  to  under  the  rose  all  this  time 
tte  scoundrelly  young  hypocrite?"  he  cried.  "Sit 
down,  my  dear,  and  don't  be  a  fooL  I've  suspected  some- 
thing this  long  time.  I  knew  he  was  up  to  something,  by 
Gewge !    Haven't  you  noticed  it,  Phyllis  ?  " 

"  Do  you  mean  Adrian  ?  "  she  asked,  recognizing  the 
wnting  on  the  cover.  "  Only  that  he  has  been  unlike 
hunself  lately.  He  was  a  good  deal  upset  at  not  gettimj 
a  word  alone  with  you  last  night." 

"  Hell  be  a  good  deal  more  upset  when  he  does,  if  I'm 
not  mistaken,"  muttered  Sir  Dan,  reading  again  under  his 
breath.  "  •  Must  see  you  at  once '— '  something  of  im- 
portance '— '  something  I  fear  you  may  not  like  to  hear." 
Great  Scott  I  I  never  kept  him  short— it  can't  be  money 
again.  Not  Uke  to  hear  ?  You  never  know  what  these 
unnaturally  good  chaps  may  be  up  to— I  hope  it's  nothing 
criminal— when  they  do  kick  over  the  traces  they  bring 
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fnr  tK-  .^^  7       '*  *'  cntical  moments  in  reveni»> 

the  pricks  After  aH  S  a  laJ^f'sg^"***  '^  ''«^* 
KttiTToS***  °°*  ^y**^  y«*;  ^^^  enewtic  sire  was  a 
luvuig  stopped  his  motor  on  its  swift  carM>r     ajJ-T 

Prl  governess  in  a  famfly  of  travelling  ESh^S 
that  tune  U  occurred  to  tl««  ^^T^"^ 
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r^"££T°*".'  **"  *"  flMcovered  by  D'Aicy.  stranded 

n«x^  te,  which  he  did  as  8oon  as  l««al  fMins  penm 
Then  It  occurred  to  the  uncle  who  had  broagKnS 
Md  meant  to  maJce  Wm  his  heir  to  be  furionsty  an^aS 
Wlhnn  to  shift  for  himself.    D'Arcy,  then  an  ffiiiat 
«^?^  ^  If*  f'ifting  for  himself  and  wife  in  London, 
•nd  the  pair,  hardly  past  tiieir  first  year  of  marriage,  were 
atenrdly  happy  ma  small  and  dingy  house  in  a^ialler 
wdey«idmper  side  street.    Thither  Adrian  peneS 
^eS^^.''  "^  ^"^  ■"**  *°^«^*°  8*- 
Write  law  curtaim  accentuated  the  dinginess  of  this 
m«n  and  flmwily- built  house,  which  hS  Men  into 
decay  almost  before  its  crude  newness  had  worn  ofi- 
thlJT  r^  ^'  '^^  °i  three  leaves  and  a  bud.' 
whidi  had  been  vamly  trying  to  unfold  for  montC 
S??^f^*^*  ^"^  barremiess.    The  haresmn™ 
smutty-faced   maid,  who  cautiously  opened  the  doo^ 
about  four  mches,  shut  it  again,  stammering  that  she 
wonW  "go  and  see  if  the  master  was  in.'^hereupon 

ZaZ2  ^u  1™°^  "^*  *"**  ^"^  Adrian  through  a 
MiTow  blocked  passage,  which  smelt  strongly  of  eferv- 
ttung  tmpJeasant-prindpaUy  soot,  milde^  boots.  Sd 

S^i;?^'?  *  "!?'  '°,^^<*  a  yoong  wife  smiled  above 
tte  imtidmess  of  a  half-finished  breakfast,  and  some 

SJ1^k""*^8^«^  in  a  sort  of  basket  in  a 
conier.  ud  by  a  subsequent  piercing  squall  dearly  dto- 
«d«to«l  Itself  to  be  the  bab^  Q^Jde  dieap  SiST 
^^^^'^^  dingy  tebk.li4,.  an  atmosEh^T^y 
made  tderable  by  the  accumulated  staleneM  of  many 
pipes,  a  hideoiB  wall  paper  half-hidden  by  some  proce^ 
jagravmgs  and  photographs,  a  bicyde  leaning  Sgainst 
toewall  many  full  pipe-iadcs.  a  long  rowTM  and 
dio«  into  a  pair  <rf  which  D'Arcy  got  by  degrees  while 
hastily  finishing  the  congealed  bacon  on  hk  pl^  a  ^! 
196 
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^d  astoU  ;r^     """'  ''*'""'  «  time  for  S 
Adrian  had  no  doubt  they  would     Hew»»«wij    i 

^^1^7  «^  over  ^oTSiets  IS'f^^ 
ana  several  brooms,  artistimllv  m^t*.    j"^" ',»?■*«". 

obscurity  of  D'Arcy's^^Z^t.*^^  ""  *^ 
ries  of  D'AiY^'.  «„.  "«™w  passage,    pathetic  memo- 

the  ornament  oM^?^;,  S  ^^^  •"*  T'*^*' 
had  declined  to  a  m^li^^f   ,    ,  ^^^gravian  functions. 
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Atbian  dropped  him  with  deep  but  tilent  sympathy 
at  his  o£Bce  on  the  way  to  Stevenson's,  and  drove  m 
meditating  sadfy  on  the  vigour  of  the  baby's  squalling. 

So  dear  a  lift  thine  uau  enfold, 
And  all  iti  erjring  is  for  g^old. 

D'Arcy's  highest  present  aspiration  seemed  to  be  to 
blossom  mto  a  stockbrolcer,  and,  after  making  bis  fortune 
OT  the  Stock  Exchange— a  trifling  operation  to  be 
eaected  m  the  course  of  a  couple  of  weeks,  during  the 
intervals  of  playing  footbafl  round  the  markets  with  top 
hats — to  resume  a  more  congenial  way  of  life. 

That  morning's  work,  coloured  by  reflections  from  the 
D  Aroy  manage,  seemed  tonger  and  less  interesting  than 
usual.  Adrian  was  still  prosing  upon  the  strange  and 
Wpuung  metamorphosis  of  D'Arcy.  when  the  appointed 
hour  summoned  him  to  the  inner  apartment  sacred  to 
the  head  of  the  house. 

"  Well,  there  you  are  then  ?  "  said  Sir  Dan,  genially 
•Ktendmg  his  huge  and  hairy  hand  to  nis  iwodigd, 
inttiout  turning  in  the  revolving  chair  at  the  writing- 
taWe,  whoe  he  sat  surrounded  by  files  and  weighted 
piles  of  papers  and  scattered  leaves  and  packets,  slips 
forms,  reference  books,  waste-baskets,  speaking-tubes, 
aUtte  miscellaneous  implemen'i  of  business.  "Let 
IjygOMs  be  bygones,  lad,  and  begin  again  with  a  clean 
slate."  o     -o  ^ 

Adrian  understood  that  his  father  intended  apology  for 
recent  snubbing,  whereas  to  pardon  the  prodigal  was  his 
trae  meaning,  so  he  grasped  the  mighty  fist  with  cordial 
affection  and  pleasurable  relief. 

"A  pretty  fellow  you  are,  and  a  nice  bother  you've 
been.  You've  had  your  fling  and  must  have  kicked  all 
toe  nonsense  out  by  now,  I  should  guess.  Time  to  settle 
^wn  and  buckle  to  in  good  earnest.  But  bciore  we  talk 
about  this  new  mess  of  yours,  for  which  I  suppose  I  shall 
have  to  rake  out  a  fresh  pile  of  dollais,  ITI  ask  you  a 
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qnesticm.    D'ye  know  bow  mnch  yooVe  spent  in  the 

lait  two  yean  ? " 

^^  "  I  haven't  an  idea,"  he  repUed,  with  aiiy  geniality, 

except  that  it  is  a  good  deal  more  than  my  allowance." 

•|  Haven't  tolJled  it  up,  eh  ?  " 

".??.•.  ^*^  **^y  ^  ^*'^  memoranda  somewhere,  if 
you'd  hke  to  know  the  sum  total." 

"H'ml  Thankee.  I  shouldn't  be  where  I  am  if  my  left 
hand  didn't  know  how  many  thousands  ran  through  my 
nght,"  repUed  Sir  Dan  diily.  "  WeU,  what  have  you 
got  to  show  for  these  little  extras,  eh  ?  " 

"  Oh  I  that's  a  very  easy  sum.  Nothing  whatever," 
was  the  smiling  reply. 

"  You  can't  weU  have  less.  But  how  the  dickens  you 
make  the  dollars  fly  beats  me." 

"My  ^  dad,  I'm  awfully  sorry,  but  I  understood 
that  you  had  no  wi'h  to  know.  I  was  to  draw  upon  yon 
for  unlimited  amouuts  at  discretion—" 

||^«fetion?  Oh.Lordl  If  «*«<•«  discretion  I " 
^\Vell,  I  am  afraid  it  was  at  indiscretion— a  sort  of 
pwonial  blank  cheque  it  was  to  be,  and  no  questions 
asked.  Learn  to  fling  your  money  about  like  a  man," 
you  have  said  a  hundred  times,  and  I— well-^'ve  leamt 
it  fairly  well,  I  think." 

"  By  George,"  cried  Sir  Dan,  bringing  his  fist  down 
vpoa  a  red-lined  paper  with  a  bang  that  shook  the 
massive  table,  "you  have !  And  yet  they  say  you're  such 
a  steady  chap.  Don't  think  I  grudge  you  a  Uttle  pleasure, 
lad ;  I  m  no  Puritan.  I've  been  young  myself ;  a  man's 
?*^*  ,*}»«  ""^^  *«f  knowing  life.  But,  Great  Scott  1 
I  (to  hke  a  chap  to  be  open  and  honest  and  not  set  up 
to  be  better  than  mere  flesh  and  blood  has  any  right  to 
be,  when  he's  secretly  going  the  pace  like  blazes  all  the 
time  '     " 

"  Father,  what  in  Heaven's  name  do  you  mean  ? 
I  ve  never  set  up  to  be  anything  and  I've  done  nothing 
secretly.    Reticence  is  not  secrecy." 
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1  That  dtpeuh." 

"  Yet  yon  enjoined  Mcrecy.    Many  tinM»_««™  «— 

whereit  wn?:^^  *"**^  ^  '"^  neWw  how  nor 

into^'^.^ttlt'STt'd:^  not  gcing  to  po. 
had  your  flW  ««  m'L^i^*  to  an  end ;  youVe 

marS^*'    ^*^  •^"Khed  out.  "a  respectable 

A^^^'^Ut^o^U.e^raS'rrti^tP'^3^  -- 
Europe  to  play  it  with."  Pettiest  women  in 

belli  wfiS"''*^  *id ;«  «^  topic,  ar^-^ 

"  bS^w        ***'?"  "P™  "»«"«!  condnct— » 

™' what  on  earth  have  I  done  ?    nn^.« ^ 

doyoQaasmne ."     "*"'*«''»'    On  what  gronnds 

btood  "faSf  f w  ^  "^  hnnum-made  of  flerf,  and 

h.;'S.X^?i;:i:^£,;-fS.  -what  on  earth 
done,  at  leasf  r  ».„«^^  ""  ^'^^  whatever  i  have 
i~2.  !2?  \  '**^  *«e  nothing  underhand,  wl. 
I  OT«r  anything  but  straight  ?  »  "o^ernana.     Was 

t^kZJ^'^'Z  Ti"^  '*^y  "to  the 

flinching  «  A^»^  ^*"*.^?™^  ""^'tiny  ^thout 
S^^Ta.^^^   "?"*.  ""th  «»»e   bewfldennent 

^^  been  hon^^^e  .±J^Ji%^t^^tlt^, 
"  Well,  wen."  he  grumbled,  "no  need  to  sqnabhle  ov«r 
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it.    Jott  read  this  Uttle  list  of  extns.    Hera  we  an: 
jurauy  a,  cave  Adrian  so  much';    'January  ao. 
AdrianiomwA':  '  February  lo,  so  much '^;  'Aprilao, 
so  much.'    Grand  total " 

"  ^1°'",.  .'^'^  Adrian,  seizing  the  paper  and  running 
ont  It,  It  u  impossiUe.  I  can't  have  had  all  that"  " 
'  Soine  things,"  his  father  said,  with  grim  compla- 
cency, can  be  got  over  and  some  can't.  Arithmetic 
is  one  that  can't.  Whichever  way  you  cast  those 
colmnns  up,  they  total  out  the  same.  When  you  rest 
on  figures,  you  rest  on  something  solid." 

"  WeU,  I  am  floored  I  "  he  said,  laughing  and  giving 
back  the  paper ;  "  you  ought  to  be  content  with  me  now, 
dad.  I  ve  made  the  money  fly  at  last.  Great  SoBtt. 
how  money  melts  I  " 
II  In  some  fingers,"  muttered  Sir  Dan. 
"And  how  handy  money  is  I  I'm  awfully  sorry" 
ba  voice  expressed  apology  but  no  regret,  "  I'd  no  notion 
I  was  fleecmg  you  like  this.  Why  didn't  you  pull  me  up 
before?    Why  on  earth  didn't  you  7  " 

"I  ]•<%  weU  didn't  want  to  pufl  you  up.  Ad.  I  wanted 
yon  to  have  your  head  and  see  how  much  of  an  ass  yon 
oouM  make  of  yourself.    Now  you  see." 

"Oh!  I  jolly  weU  see,"  he  assented,  mora  amused 
thM  ever.  "I'D  try  f  screw  in  and  pay  off  by  in- 
stalments." ' 

"  Pay  the  devil !  "  shouted  Sir  Dan  in  a  fury  •  "  d'ye 
thmk  I  want  the  dirty  dollars  ?  D'ye  think  Dtm  Basaett 
can't  stand  a  little  flutter  like  that  ?  " 

II  Well,  what  on  earth  do  you  want  ?  "  he  asked. 

I  want  you  to  see  what  an  ass  you  can  be  and  chuA 
your  wild  oats  and  stick  to  business." 

II I  am  afraid  I  shall  never  make  a  business  man." 
Rome  wasr/t  built  in  a  day.    Go  solid  for  it,  and  see 

what  you  can  do.  You're  no  fool.  But  let  bygones  be 
bygones.  Sir  Dan  tore  up  the  paper  and  tossed  it 
mto  a  waste-lasket    "  Now  fw  this  last  new  folly  of 
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patiently  on  the^Sth.iJS^S  '^"""^  ^ 

breifaS^jJ'.!**  "»««»««  80  to  Conununkm^Sof 

St^t^"  ^  £*  J«  f«fmaa  of  the  Rnxbridge 
th«atSSJSj?a^?')?'*  ««i  child  and  cut  hi.  ,^ 

«««»e^t'&SSk*  Shl^f *  *¥*  »>«  »•»'«  came 
«  eat  a«ntS^'J>^«  ^  *<«.  tired  to  deep 

to  comTS  2s  :^rk„^  J/^  bnmch  is  bound 
evoy  branch  opeiTand  S«  aT?u  ^  ""^r  *'>«' 
and  stupid  and  inc(C~tenT?;ii  ^  ^""^  that  lazy 
time  to  Lke  «p."  KSlilray""*  ^"^  '^- 
^^  ,The  houn.  a«  too  long,  ^her,  ^d  the  hand,  too 
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MmmSi^    They  torn  away  icowirfappUcwitfc 
'Not  like  that.    Father,  I  impkn  you  to  coodder 

"And  I  impkre  you  to  mind  your  own  bosineM  and 
tetme  manage  mine.  By  Geoive  I  one  of  the  fineit 
watoeMM  in  these  islands.  Small  profits,  quick  returns. 
That  s  the  way  to  make  things  hum." 

"  These  men  vmk  on  an  average^—" 

"Bl«s  my  soul,  Adrian,  d'ye  think  I  dont 
taiow  how  long  they  work  ?  Anc'  _jt  one  of  them 
wrks  the  houra  I  do.  I'm  at  it  at  five  every  mominc 
rf  mjr  hfe  and  often  before.     And  when  do  I  Inve 

"You  are  one  in  a  thousand.  Give  them  shorter 
^urs.  Thmk  of  this  poor  feUow's  racked  and  brdcen 
Main. 

"  I^k  here,  Adrian,  I've  had  enough  of  this.  Leave 
thoee^  matters  to  people  who  understand  them.  If 
tberes  a  man  on  earth  competent  to  deal  with  these 
lalxmr  <juations,  I'm  that  man.  I  represent  Ubonr 
Md  capital,  manual  and  brain  work  all  m  one.  I've 
been  through  the  miD.  Business  isn't  philanthropy. 
You  seU  thmgs  to  make  money  and  not  to  provide 
la«y  and  mcompetent  workmen  with  beer  and  skittles 
grabs.  Great  Scott!  youll  be  wanting  me  to  have 
stuffed  arm-chairs  and  all  the  papers  and  magazines  for 
tne  salespeople  m  every  blessed  shop  at  this  rate.  Why 
none  of  these  cheap  cash  businesses  could  be  run  with  a 
fuU  and  short-time  West  End  stafi.  All  the  profit 
would  go  m  wages." 

"  Why  not  raise  the  selling  prices  ?  " 

"Pfil  You  talk  like  aTfool.  Custom  would  go  to 
^.^^-  We  couldn't  underseU  them.  Tbt  tmsoh 
«  *r«  of  the  great  cash  siores  would  be  gone." 

f    w^itiLl^  ^'***  ^'***^  *^*^  bo9aiess€s  any  r^s(m 

»0i 
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w  with  tbi^oM^Z^J^.^T  y^""*  p"*««« 

y«*«W  «Jookey.  bat  Vmd  ™LT%^  ^  "  ignorant 

You're  too  r^^^i^/^'^  ^  "^  «>*"  Uving. 
to  be  io  tafaS^  ^'^  /*•  ™n«tn«l  *t  -oar  a^ 

Ji^dowa.^  What  Hght  iTe^youTrtaffie^hf^ 
SS^that  to  nie^Lr!5!Jl.'^  ^^  *ttentior.  to 

oHr^s^^^SSe^^.*^-^*^^  -y 

W.  fa^wSr'ffiS  !^  ?^'"  •**'™^  Sir  Daniel, 
ofahuny?"  ^  '*^^''^*"«>sayinwichadeu« 
'^y'^in^'^L^  ^P"*^'  ^«»  *  -ivid  «nse  of 

cHtiS  "-«t*>'tr^,2r-»"2.issS 
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wUch  Sir  DuM  «m  tha  chief  pnmote  aiid  isuidw. 
wm  no  put  ot  StevcMon'i  Uirivmal,  thoa^  ihay  lay 
bM^oa  hb  heart 

"  I  wanted,"  he  taid.  heeitatug,  with  a  todden  naU- 
•atioa  of  hie  deepeeated.  Uie-loi^;  fear  of  hie  &ther, 
"  I  wish  to  ten  yoo— to  ask  you— to  let  me  leave  Steven- 


ioat, 

"Dear    aw."   replied 
with  affected  oompaenre 


bueincia  already? 
five  ? » 

"Mart  and  more. 


Sir    Danid,    aitting     down 

.   "yott  with  to  retire  from 

lan't  that  rather  previous  at  twenty- 


Adrian  continoed,"  I  fed~I  fed  that 

I  can  do  nothing  in  this  businese.  Yoa  see  bow  widdy 
onr  views  di' v.  I  have  tried— honestly  and  acainat 
the  grain— I  have  tried  to  onderstand  and  like  the 
business  because  you  wished  it  so  strooi^y ;  I've  tried 
for  two  years.  I  can  try  no  longer." 
"  H'm  I  What  do  yon  ptopoee  to  do  iwtead  ?  ** 
"I've  thought  of   bd^  secretary  to  some   pnbUe 


"  On  elevenpence  halfpenny  a  year  and  slaving  night 
and  day.  Twenty-four  hours  is  a  private  secretary's 
working  day." 

"Another  ahemative  is  reading  for  the  Bar." 

"  Nonsense.  Don't  be  a  fod/'  Sir  Dan  said  genially. 
"You've  had  a  handsome  salary— aUowance— call  it 
yAmt  you  will— and  you've  worked  tteaday.  whatever 
those  expensive  diversions  (A  yonn  may  have  been. 
But  wImd  a  man  mairies  he  ought  to  stand  on  his  own 
foundation,  and  I  mean  you  to  stand  on  yours.  See 
here,  lad,"  he  added,  suddenly  unfolding  and  nveading 
out  a  sheet  of  engrossed  parchment  on  the  tame  before 
him,  "  by  these  deeds  you  beocnne  a  partner  in  Steven- 
son's Universal,  with  a  third  of  the  total  jxofits.  You 
are  a  rich  man  with  enormous  posnbilities  at  one  stroke 
of  the  pen." 

"And  snosmsw  r^xHsttalities,"  Addas  retained,  in  a 
"S 
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gave  and  calm  vdce  that  startled  and  disquieted  liis 
tner.       I  cannot  accept  this."  "«*'"«'»  n» 

"  ^ZT'^*^  *^'y*  "J*^  '  "  stammered  Sir  Daniel 
to^fh^^if  ^  meanmg  is  obvious.    How  can  we  work 

It  would  be  <me  long  dissension."  * 

Stuff  and  nonsense ;   these  yeasty  notions  of  vours 

and  learn  to  do  as  others  do.  My  dear  boy.  if  evervI^Sv 
pve  way  to  these  high  and  mighty  ^v^ZuS^ 
tan«  would  never  be  Lde.  scarc^/anTSSstS  woSS 
^  fT'^^!^  "^""^^  ^  ^°^^'^  "^P'  the  whole  ^7-Zk 

"  £iiM**°  ^•"  ^^  n>"nnured.  half  to  hhnself. 

^^W^v^**^"*"^'  ??  yo»  seem  to  thiSk  he  should  ■ 
olt^Z  *^^  ^  imtiative.  and  the  responsibility 
that»Mr«  you  a  hjs.  Besides,  it's  wonderful  how  S 
^^S^  J^^^*?  evaporate  before  the  soM 
Mtafaction  of  a  good  thumping  balance  on  the  profit 

"  I  quite  reaUze  that." 

nh«^*v '"'•  ''*'''v  «'**^  <"»•  In  g«xi  old  Samuel's 
phrase.  You  are  about  to  possess  the  potentiaUtv  of 
a^uirmg  w^th  beyond  the  dreams  of  aWic^' "  He 
took  up  and  perused  the  long  and  quaintly  word^ 

f^^fl'"«T*^."^?  theVdunLnrSh  S 
aGollnc  flounsh  and  red-mked  capital,  while  he  mouthed 
the  Johnsonian  phrase  with  relish,  '"Beyond  the 
dreams  of  avarice,'  boy."  "^yunu   lae 

Jth^^V"  ^T^'  IJ"*.  i°  dedine-with  many  thank»- 
with  smcere  thanks,"  Adrian  said.  uauma— 

Sk  Dan  looked  fiercely  over  his  spectacles. 

"Sfl"^  fvV"*!?''^  ""*  "^  Sift  twice."  he  said. 

Stop  and  thmk-don't  be  a  fool.    D'ye  understand 

what  I'm  doing?    D'ye  realize  what  you  aToS ? 
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^/It^^^  the  fact  that  I  am  stripping  myself  of  a 
third  of  a  very  large  source  of  incomelor  ye  ?  D've 
"^fLfo  say  ye  fling  my  gift  in  my  face  ?  " 

«  tT  ^  »  ^f  ^°°  P'®** '  y°"  ^^  too  generous " 

Take  It,"  shouted  Sir  Daniel,  dashing  the  parch- 
ment  across  the  table.    "Take  it,  you  Vernal  ?ot™ 

-f„!!!f*- Ju*?**=^*^  *°  '**^'  **^«  Sir  Dan  strode  up  and 
down  with  loud  steps,  audible  breath,  and  a  deetJenimf 
puqjle  on  his  face,  and  his  own  heart  knocked  fevS5 
at  his  nlM  and  the  dock  hands  moved  over  a  measurable 
space^  Then  he  turned  from  the  deeds  and  looked  at 
Sn-  Darnel,  his  eyes  fuU  of  teare. 

rJ'f^K**  ^T  ^«*«<1''' •«  said.    "The  offer  is  magnifi- 
^'     ,i~^  *=*^°*  ^  "*  Stevenson's  on  any  foc^." 
^e  old  man  rushed  at  him  with  a  flaming  glance 
that  met  an  answering  flame. 

"  Stop !  "  cried  Adrian.    The  peremptory  wora  and 
masive  tone  arrested  the  infuriated  old  man.    "  Father  " 

your  hfe-long  kmdness  and  generosity."  "-"K- 

«.cJL°"'7*  P-*"y  T^  ^"^t  y°^  Jife."  Sir  Daniel 
gasped,  turnup  so  that  the  taWe  was  between  them. 

Youye  insulted  me  too  deeply  to  be  foigiven.  You 
refuse  to  be  in  my  business?  Why?  Because  in  your 
^igpsh  superiority  you  accuse  me  of  sweating,  of  over- 
reaching,  of  dishonesty " 

"  I  accuse  you  of  nothing-      " 

"You  say  my  methods  are  immoral— that  you  can't 
work  with  me.    You  judge  and  condemn  me."   ^"*^* 
My  views  may  be  wrong,  but  I  can't  go  against  them 
No  man  can  go  against  conscience.    Could  yoS?    Path" 
if  you  thought  as  I  do.  ycu  know,  you  mist  know  l^t 

StTvi-s.^^'  ''°*^  *°  ^  ^*^  ^"*  *  ^^ - 
That  was  the  last  straw.    Sir  Daniel  heard  in  silence, 
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J«»t^_busmess.    Tlunk   before  you  leap.    Think  of 

arowiL    BeUe  must  many  a  nch  man."  ^ 

^^^^^^^^exBts.    My  finit  action  would  be  to  change 

He  tumk  to  go.  but  Sir  Dan  stopped  him. 
II  you  go  you  never  c«ne  bacfc"  he  said     "  Vm, 
know  that  I  am  a  man  of  my  wor^         ""*•       ^°" 
And  so  am  I  of  mine." 

«^^ycm.  Be  off.  I  say.  and  never  let  me  see  yoii 
^Wngawiy.hebeganspeakingdownatube.  Adrian 
toa^^Itl^  ^^^"  h«  "id.  when  his  father 

^  y°?,'««^.  and  I  am  sorry.  You  W  alwtl^ 
b^^ome. ,  There  is  noT^  I  ^d"*^  tl^ 

"rl^c   '  '^■"  f°^'^  Sir  Daniel,  turning  awav 


At  Stevenson's  Head  Office 

on  Meing  Adnan  was  about  to  withdraw         ^^^'  ^* 

tienO^n^Lf^^'^'  ""?'  ^•"  ^^  Sir  Danid  impa- 
^tly.  wd  nothing  remained  to  Adrian  but  to  «>     H« 

^l  •^'^y  *?<1  ^th  a  last  lingeriDTlook  L  L^^ 

Wowly  he  went  dowc   ihe  stain    dazed    «»+  ™*i. 
cuno^Jy  light  and  easeo  feeuj^ind  sS^l^reS J 

•"  Y™,J^'??  Stevenson's."  he  replied. 

"A  ™r  ^  ■  "^r*^  "«*  °1<*  man.  eh  ? » 
A  rather  senous  difference.  I'm  afraiH     r„*  -»-_u 

^»?  '^'i.'"  » ■»> «« 1«  "initted'K  c*  - 
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of  ISiiS' "*  "^"^  "^y* "''''««»» f^ 

Bnt^^y  deep  in  his  mind  there  was  an  under- 
cnwent  of  wonder  as  to  how  aU  that  monsy  had  gone, 
and  It  wu  not  tiU  his  long  day  ended  in  the  begiffi 
of  aien«t.  and  he  laid  his  head  upon  the  pillowTlbatai 
explanation  suddenly  flashed  upon  him  and  he  thought 
he  saw  a  deep-laid,  long-prepared  scheme.    The  maSey 
must  have  bmn  quietly  amassed  and  put  aside  to  meet 
Oils  crisis  and  make  Adrian  independent  of  him.    That 
•sylamed  equally  his  temerity  in  provoking  the  crisis  and 
to  tamqudhty  m  meeting  it.    This  thought  was  very 
,.*[•.   °?^  ^  *o°s  J»ad  refused  to  act  with  him  and 
hve  his  hfe ;   it  was  hard-,the  harder  now  that  only 
one  was  left     He  had  so  set  his  heart  on  having  a  son 
to  cmy  on  that  splendid  business  of  his  own  making  and 
the  talhant  schemes  based  upon  it.  He  was  growki  old 
and  unequal  to  the  perpetual  strain  and  excitement  of 
the  Mie  pursuit  for  which  he  really  cared,  and  in  which  his 
ambition  was  boundless  as  ever— the  pursuit  of  wealth. 
r*M.    ^*^*  P°^^'    commerce  and  industrialism, 
be  thoi«ht,  were  henceforth  to  turn  all  the  wheels  of 
hfe,   pditical   and  social.    Society  once  rested  upon 
phyMcal  force ;  soon  it  would  rest  upon  organized  md 
comtaned  commerce  and  industry. 

After  all.  Sir  Dan  and  his  son  had  at  least  one  idea 
m  common :  each  saw  a  great  future  moulded  by  com- 
merce and  organized  industry ;  but  Sir  Dan  saw  in  it 
4..,''"?^*"*^  *°^"  *°**  Adrian  a  beneficent  instinct.  But 
the  fathers  commerce  set  every  man's  hand  against  his 
neighbour's,  whUe  the  son's  joined  man  to  man  by 
mutual  service.  '' 
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than  her  faimly's     H  JrflJTiit^  '''?"  ^«»  «=>m«*u1 

beauty  and  w^Sg^*Sm«„H*' **^  *?  ""^ 
her  father's  hrowVdlook JT^  ^^  reproach  sat  on 

ebewhere  she  read  ^oS^SadS  tt  '"°*^'''  ^  ' 

P"^r»jS9tH4S^- 

the  noon,  to  rid  Slf^  !^^'  T  u  "^^  oatwon 
and  BeUe  intoricatedTwith  fiT"  °*  '>«' terrible  enemy, 
and  gladn^,  °^f  IfS  SL^'  1^""*^'  ''«^*^ 
P'^mis^  and  vows  Kte'*^  """^  ^  B'^dy's 

IsoM  ^7£  moJh^T^'^'^  io^in.y^6  conveyed 
and  the  family  ,Sr5Sdv\K'^fS. '"*'*°^  P»«^ 
in  the  aftmTo^     :Se  wL^^^  **»  K^«»««h 

because  if  she  didXv  Z^d  tt^^i^  ^*"  ^  »^'^' 
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ctrriages  of  gjdendour  drawn  by  high-stepping  steeds, 
advertisement-plastered  omnibuses,  bicycles,  and  coal- 
carts,  and  other  four-in-hands,  through  the  tree-shadowed 
ptes  of  Barnes  Elms  and  up  the  long  lane  to  the  sweep 
bef  we  the  club-house,  in  great  style  and  sublime  disr^d 
of  the  frantic  gestures  of  infuriated  policemen,  scattering 
pedestrians,  vehicles,  led  polo  ponies  and  riders  impar- 
tially in  her  triumphant  path. 

"rae  Marquis  sat  tight  and  reflected  that  a  man  can 
die  but  once  and  that  his  affairs  were  in  perfect  order ; 
Lady  Kihneny  was  too  much  afraid  of  losing  her  hat 
and  the  lovely  tresses  on  which  it  rested  to  fear  anything 
else :  but  the  two  other  occupants  of  the  front  seat  were 
much  relieved  and  left  off  Saying  tL^  prayers  when 
the  wheders  sat  on  their  haunches  and  the  grooms  sprang 
to  the  leaders'  heads ;  while  the  fair  charioteer  che«^ 
ftiny  observed,  as  she  was  being  handed  down,  that  she 
had  had  a  grand  time,  that  the  four  blacks  were  ducks 
with  mouths  of  velvet,  and  that  you  might  drive  them 
with  perfect  ease  and  safety  up  one  side  of  Mont  Blanc 
and  down  the  other. 

"  I  really  think  you  might,"  Aynesworth  said  with 
absolute  smcerity;  for  it  was  evident  to  him  that  some 
cherub  in  special  charge  of  Lady  Isobel  must  have  safe- 
guarded the  four-in-hand  from  destruction  all  the  way 
down.  "The  blacks  are  not  often  privileged  to  be 
driven  in  such  glorious  style." 

"It's  the  Irish  blood,"  Lady  Kilmeny  explained, 
anxiously  feeling  for  her  hairpins  and  wondering  if  her 
hat  was  straight,  "  riding  and  driving  come  by  nature 
to  wild  Irish  girls  like  ours." 

He  bowed  the  brief  remnant  of  bow  left  to  these  curt- 
mannered  days,  but  his  thoughts  were  beyond  expression. 
LooWng  thoughtfully  at  Isobel  foUowing  her  mother  into 
tiie  house  to  repair  damages  to  the  elder  lady's  toUet, 
he  came  to  the  conclusion  that  she  was  as  pretty  and 
fascinating  a  girl  as  he  had  ever  seen.    He  had  seen  a 
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good  many  in  his  nine-and-thirty  yean,  a  great  part  of 
tiim  spent  at  the  most  brilliant  courts  of  Europe 

Never  had  Isobel  looked  more  radiantly  happy  than 
on  that  glonous  summer  afternoon,  in  the  bright-coloured 
crowd  scattered  oyer  the  deep  elastic  turf  shadowed  by 
a  wall  of  thick-leaved  ebns,   behind  the  substanti^ 
Ocoigian  house.    The  polo  ground  was  thick  with  spec- 
tators.   The  most  interesting  match  of  the  day  vas 
being  ^yed  between  an  English  club  and  some  elit- 
tenng  Indian  princes.    On  the  shady  side  of  the  ground 
a  sohd  bank  of  brilliantly  arrayed  females,  several  ch^ 
dwp,  lined  the  ropes,  giving  the  impression  of  a  flower 
border  m  fullest  summer  bloom.    On  the  inner  edge  of 
this  Lady  Kihneny  sat  with  Isobel  and  Biddy,  the  ktter 
heavily  powdered,  bistred,  pencilled,  and  rouged,  yet 
looking  older  than  her  mother,  whose  make-up  tos  more 
artistic  and  less  necessary.   Isobel's  delicate  rose-ticts  and 
laughms  eyes  needed  no  artifice  to  meet  the  full  glow  of 
the  July  day;  she  was  all  sparkle  and  bloom,  enjoying 
the  homage  of  Ayncaworth,  who  stepped  up  to  the  p^ 
terre  edge,  bare  armed,  bare  headed,  his  tall  well-cairied 
figure  set  off  to  advantage  by  the  succinct  and  serviceable 
polo  dress,  and  besought  her  to  wish  hard  for  him ;  enioy- 
1^  the  gay  and  beautiful  spectacle  and  stimulating  thifll 
of  the  ammated  throngs  that  swarmed  over  toe  park- 
hke  pleasaunce;  enjoying  the  soft  summer  breea»Vthe 
blue  sky  flooded  with  clear  light,  the  hum  of  voices, 
bursta  of  low  laughter,  and  strains  of  music  from  the 
Guards   band;   but  most  of  all  enjoying  the  prospect 
of  being  found  presenUy  by  Adrian,  and  hearing  him  tdl 
K)me  dehghtful  news  of  which  she  akeady  had  the  secret. 
Four-m-hands  kept  driving  up  and  dropping  bright  com- 
panies on  the  deep  turf,  and  driving  oil;  landaus  and 
wctOTias  dashed  in  their  wake,  and  discharged  their  gay 
freight ;  and  quacks,  shrieks,  and  groans  of  puffing  motore 
made  hardi  discord.    A  Uttle  stir  drew  attention  to  a 
landau  vnth  scarlet  Uveries  and  gUttering  steeds,  whence 
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-rfr^^rT^'"  *  §***"  of  sunshine  that  drew  out  tte 
SpWofha  hair  anl  the  arfver  of  her  caS-fdaA 

SiLt^mJT  7^  ^^  Aynesworth.  lingeriTto 
thrSfHi?^*^*'^u'","'*  K™"™'*  hao'ls.  sprang  into 

cat^  ^•'"^  K  ""t^tion  was  thrown ;  the  wiry 

HriS'tt'^i^  **»  s^HhS^'^heT^en^  S." 
on  their  backs  hindered  the  game  by  what  ^JTa^ 

M^^?^  «  '*"^  *^*  ^  *^  view  of  the  gaS. 
ST  Ju  ****  ^f 'l'^  ''y  I*'**!  and  hotly  cont^Z 

rf  cto^ ;  she  seemed  to  see  gallant  k^hts  ^ 
k  J^  n^i*'  ^**  "  rest-"A  pdo  club  isjnst  ^K 
lance.  Belle,  espedaUy  when  not  being  useS»!!S«J^ 

»«4 


At  Ranelagh 

iiig  te  toe  meed  of  honour  'befote  the  eyes  of  ladies 
•ad  rf  togi  '-only  instead  of  having  too  much  on  like 
tne  knigbts,  polo  riders  have  too  little." 

"  How  tweet  are  look*  that  Udiei  bead 
On  whom  their  favoun  lightly  fall," 

^J^u^^^^***  lowing  the  splintered  spear-rfiaft. 
which  did  truly  and  UteraUy  "crack  and  fly/^^S 
from  his  wnst.  '     "•^"jg 

Isobel's  laughing  eyes  were  bent  on  the  Indian  princes : 
she  commended  their  beauty  and  grace,  and  exalted  thei^ 
gallant  demeanour  and  gracious  acceptance  of  apriause 
over  the  morose  and  shamefaced  bearing  of  her  country, 
men.  Adnan  saw  what  appeared  to  be  a  gay  and  airi- 
mated  discussion  between  this  pair  and  was  Mized  with 
a  great  tonpng  to  crack  a  polo  club  over  the  head  of  the 
most  noble  the  Ifarquis  of  Aynesworth.  But  a  bell  ran« 
the  Marquis  flew,  and  a  fresh  set  of  kittenish  ponies  wiS 
mconyement  men  on  their  backs,  played  about  the  grass 
with  the  ball,  and  Isobel  turned  and  caught  sight  of  the 
grave,  beautiiiU  young  face  watching  her.  with  such  a 
nasm  of  joy  and  such  a  smile  of  recognition  as  made  his 
cheek  bum  and  his  heart  throb. 

The  waitmg  was  easy  then  till  it  was  possible  to  go 
upon  tte  polo  ground  and  reach  the  parterre,  and  finaUy 
carry  off  his  iwize  to  shaded  and  tranquil  nvions  where 
tea  and  mtimate  converse  might  be  had. 

But  even  then  Lady  Kihneny  was  found  to  be  dying 
for  hght  refreshment,  whUe  Biddy,  pale  and  haiMrd 
with  the  agony  of  her  torturing  desire,  and  revol^im- 
possiWe  schemes  for  its  appeasement,  went  off  with  on 
attendant  swam  in  another  direction,  ostensibly  for  fruit 
and  ic«.  It  took  time  to  evade  the  elder  lady's  society  and 
settle  her  comfortably  with  a  teapot,  a  general  officer 
rtdistmction,  and  a  dish  of  strawberries  under  an  acacia 
teee;  and  theii  at  last  the  lovers  sUpped  easfly  through 
the  bnlhant  toilets,  with  only  a  raised  hat  hae  and  ^ 
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hi*,  a.  "oTSL^iSSS^^S?^  """^ 

on  the  cIosp^rT^^  and  the  %ht  swiah  of  nik  traain* 

dark  face  and  knighav^offi-«     t?  ^  J^  »*™»K 
the  green  gloom  ailTdo^'^;^"*^^  ^^  "P"> 
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m!!a°T*^"  ^^««'*'«  •*>«•  prwentiy,  "  the  gods  an 
Wnd,  then  they  take  every  gift  in  the  immortal  treasmy 

mOTtSr'*  ^'^  "P^  **»«  "«1  <•<  <»•  ch«en  bdoved 
^OT  can  thmk  of  nothing  those  two  lack  that  maJces 

hil  f^^***'  ,'*?  y°"  "*^  P^  "ne  ^hat  she  ha«  given 
him?     he  asked,  stopping  by  the  waterside. 

Mm,  dear  Jim.  can  we  give  what  is  not  oun? 
Don  t  ask  agam,  dear,  it  hmts.'*^ 

He  turned  and  looked  long  upon  tear-fiUed  eyes  and 
hemuteus  hps  then  bowed  slightfy  and  walked  silently  on 
with  her,  tiU  they  were  lost  in  the  maie  of  moving  kouds 
amamg  and  recrossing  the  sunny  turf. 

iTV  ^.f**"*^  *°  ''*^  ^'len  poor  I^y  Somersby. 
tt^We  to  coUect  a  bridge  party,  and  sadly  conscious  thit 
the  orange  tmt  of  her  haw  was  both  unnatural  and  un- 
becOTiing,  came  up,  fiJl  of  small  wants  and  petty  griev- 
anoes.  '  ' 

.  Ji°  *^!.?"?°*^^  **•«  ^'^  ^^  not  spoken.  Adrian, 
still  a  littie  breathless  and  wholly  bruised  in  heart  from 

H^«-?Til'.'°?™**''  l»«>tat«d  to  say  what  he  was 
f^  *  r*  /^  ^  °*  breaking  the  spell  of  hapmness 
m  the  touch  of  the  slender  gloved  hand  iihis,  and  faS*l, 
f«S     c'^***  ^?  ^  "^  8aie^.  was  ccmtent  to  be 

Sr;*i  *?*x^l*?'.'"™=*^'**"«  moments  flew  by, 
till  at  last  he  forced  himself  to  speak. 

..  l^T^  hard  it  is  to  get  a  word  alone  with  you,"  he  said : 
the  fairy  pnncess  had  only  to  be  hewn  out  of  the  brier- 
roses  once,  but  fresh  briers  grow  round  my  princess  every 

for  "?^**  P^y' "»  yo«r  princess  not  worth  breaking  swords 

||Ahl  isn't  she?" 

"  Soon  the  tables  wiH  be  turned  ai-d  I  shall  never  be 
able  to  get  a  quiet  word  with  you.    It  will  be  bipsiness 
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"  Come  now,  lam  waiting  for  the  BooHn—.     u 
I  to  congjatulate  the  J  Jp2^«  p^'^^^SJ* 
•  g*y  imOe,  takins  amv  k-tk.-j      j        •««a,  with 

b«u5."  «»nl  told  me,  a  Uttle  bird  wi^p^ 

"  <iiid^rLve"  dill?"  ♦W"'"  •»  '^  *  Jittl«  startled, 

for  which  I^SSot  be^Sl-K?^*"u*^*  ''"»^~» 
unjuft.  I  as^  mw  ^P*'"»*»'«.  which  seem  to  me 
leavTthe  bS^ea.^i*'^  °.«^*«'  them  or  let  me 
taking^  SSTiten  S^f?*  *»  consult  you  before 

Ana  are  irou  so  much  »{««■  *k..  ^  ^  "w. 
nm,  Adrian  ?  "  ^  than  the  poor  dear  old 

"An^if^  ^""^  **»°  soother  point  of  view  " 

.,gX^?^t^S-a^-£p^^" 

buwiS^iu^'tir  ^^'^  ^'^  "^ '"  came  the  quick 
n-a.  was  «,  abeoTut^lS^^lS;.       """*  ""^  "***' 
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"Bdfc,  duUag,"  he  ligfaed  praently:    "I  fcu  it 
wem  pottponlM  the  mairiiiie  6rTtiSe." 

»«  -SL**       ..'  ^P'  **"•"  "*"  *^  l'^**  My.   "Adrian, 
you  ^rnuktitnpvrith  your  father  at  once,  o^ 

yon  wW»  to  apod  both  our  fives.    He  is  not  a  maTto 
ofl«^Ljiay  quarrel  with  you-whom  he  adoret-would 

,^!S^ '  u"*  ?*"**  to  see  me  ever  again,  stops 
my  allowance  henceforth  from  to^y.    It  is  mostseriwS^ 

tt'*"*PrJ*'-  Heisoneoflthosest,!?^^^' 
fedmg  men  who  forget  nothing  and  do  nothing  by  halves 

I^u^  °^  my  worldly  wls!th  consists ^(StTS- 
•ooalty  of  *  bacheto  in  chambers  and  several  deb^ 

_I^  fe**S?  ^  *^  "**>«  ''°"«  «  Berkeley  Square 
-but  thcae  things  are  not  all  paid  for.  My  W  we 
Jan  Im-e  to  wait-and  I  shall  haV*  wronged  y^  horri% 
m  «  way.  Jacob  was  content  with  his  seven  years' 
savice.  but  nobody  knows  what  Rachel  felt.    On<i  you 

^Ttobl^aSt^r"^'*"  ""*•"  ''  •"  *  '-^•^^^ 
^^1!'^'^  "^  '*™'  '^"^  «na<l*-«t  least,  not  of  people 

OMT  vmu!  Adrian,  you  don't  reaUzc  things :  you  are 
too  much  in  the  clouds  to  see  Ufe  in  ri^T^^^ 

IZ^IJ^  ""  """7:^  ^'"  ^  P«*'  for  those  wS^ 
Yon  have  never  been  poor-««  have,  we  Mostyns,  But 
our    werty  has  never  been  absolute,  abject,  squalid." 

ont  aZflT^**  '"^''  °?**  y<*"-    No.  I  must  carve 
..  IJ""™*  'or  yo"'  somehow,  in  spite  of  fate." 

IJat  you  will  never  do."  was  the  emphatic  rejoinder. 
Such  men  as  you  are  never  rich-except  by  inheritance 

W^o  Ir''^  ^P^**  '^^  '«="*«'y  sensitive  honour. 
Ifow^  they  be  nch  ?  Some  shadowy  ghost  of  a  scruple 
■lan^  mem,  stmie  microsec^e  doubt— «um1  withoot 
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pause,  without  thought,  they  throw  fortune  to  the  winds 
as  you  seem  to  have  done."  ' 

S,Jf^^U  ^"*  *"  moments  when  it  is  impossible  to 
J«.use.  AU  the  acute  moments,  the  crises  of  Ufa,  are  Lke 
tnis.  At  once,  without  a  moment's  warning,  the  thine 
spring  uiwn  you :  you  stake  your  all  upon  it,  and  you 
must  decide  t^en  and  there,  out  of  the  depths  of  you, 
accordmg  to  the  hght  m  you,  without  hesitation-on  the 
mipi^  that  IS  probably  the  result  of  aU  you  ever  thought 
and  felt  before  m  aU  your  life.  This  U  what  the  Gr^ks 
meant  by  Fate;    this  is  the  meaning  of  the  modem 

H^f^*^***^''**''  "'J***'-  ^«  t-'^°g  ^  inevitable, 
fi^-i*  "*  '^"^  ""^  ^'"^''  *°  "«•  ^o"-  y°^  sake  more 
man  bitter.  Canasenseof  honour  be  too  acute?  Could 
you  see  me  sink  beneath  my  own  standard  and  palter 
wiOi  what  I  know  to  be  wroi^  ?  " 

''\yhat  is  the  art  of  hving  but  compromise— a  per- 
petual adjustment  of  ideaU  to  reahties-a  fitting  of 
w^  and  hopes  and  thoughts  to  necessary  condi- 
gn S**'  "  ^^}^^  ™®°  ^^  *"™«^  impatiently  away,  "men 
sdl  th«r  souls  every  day-we  aU  know  that-and  women 
too.  No,  darling,  you  don't  know  what  you  are  saying. 
You  are  a  httle  breathl«s,  as  I  am,  by  the  suddeS 
of  this  blow  You  would  be  the  last  to  wish  me  to  take 
tfte  lovror,  the  less  honourable,  course.  Isobel.  I  love 
you  and  have  always  loved  you,  as  much.  I  truly  think, 
as  a  man  can  possibly  love  a  woman,  and  you  love  me 

^w^'^-/'^*1  T  '"'«■  *°*^  *«>  ^""^  8^^  into  each 
otners  We  and  become  accustomed  to  think  of  each 
other  as  bound  by  the  closest  and  holiest  of  ties.  We 
dare  trust,  we  dare  ask,  much  of  each  other.  So  I  ask 
^  Isobel,  do  you  love  me  enough  to  be  poor  for  my 

*K^uV"*  standing  by  the  water's  quiet  flow,  where 
the  shadows  made  a  mystic  gloom  pierced  by  rare  spaces 
of  luminous  danty,  in  which  every  pebble,  weed,andlrong 
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creature  showed  to  the  stream's  bed ;  fee  to  face  th--' 
stood,  hers  slightly  lifted  towards  his  s  pe:ior  heig!  ;, 
her  lips  set  firm  and  her  gaze  unflinching,  i.'in;ost  (defiant, 
till  he  spoke  of  his  love ;  then  her  face  quivered,  her 
eyes  fell,  scalded  by  sudden  tears,  and  she  turned  and 
looked  into  the  water,  over  the  soft  darkness  of  which 
two  swans  were  gliding.  He  drew  her  to  him,  reluctant 
but  yielding,  her  hands  pressed  to  his  breast,  her  face 
averted. 

"  You  talk  very  lightly  of  poverty,"  she  said  presently ; 

you  dally  pleasantly  with  the  thought  of  it.  It  is  no 
airy  trifle,  Adrian,  but  a  very  grim  and  strong  and  crud 
reality.  You  have  no  proper  conception  of  the  uses  of 
wealth." 

"  My  dearest,  wealth  means  power ;  it  means  mental 
repose,  freedom  from  petty  vexation  and  corroding  cares. 
Poverty  is  a  prison,  chains,  slavery,  sufiering.  pain,  and 
humiliation.  Yes,  it  is  a  very  grim  and  grey  and  crud 
reality,  Isobd.  But  it  is  possible  to  be  poor  and  yet 
m^e  many  rich,  to  have  nothing  and  possess  all  things." 

"Adrian,  the  man  who  said  t£it  was  a  ceUbate." 

"Ah  I  "  he  stepped  back  and  let  go  her  hands,  struck 
by  the  ice  edge  in  her  voice  and  the  new  look  on  her  face. 

"  If  it  be  hard  for  a  rich  man  to  enter  the  kingdom  of 
Heaven,"  she  said,  "  it  is  impossible  to  be  good  in  an 
average  workaday  way,  much  less  to  be  happy  under— 
how  much  ?— a  year.  What  was  BeclQr  Sh^'s  figure  ? 
—the  whole  philosophy  of  life  is  in  it— mine  is  higher 
than  hers.  For  I  was  bom  not  in  an  Irish  cabin  but  an 
Irish  castle." 

Could  this  be  Isobd?  Her  features  had  lost  their 
soft  and  gracious  roundness,  her  very  colour  nad  hard- 
pied. 

"Ab  I  I  had  forgotten  that,"  he  repUed,  with  a  cold 
sharpness  that  startled  her. 

"  Dear,"  she  returned  gently,  "  you  are  like  a  child  in 
worldly  things.    You  don't  recognize  the  duty  of  keep- 
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?*wS^*  7i'^^^  **':    You  sdl  your  birthright  for 

n^nde  round  and  disarm  hi^^^tbll^tTrd'^^ 
™l'il!i°"?*  K^^  '^'"^y  and  headlong.    I  was  taken 

"Mate^t  up  AdriS^»;h?*  ^""I^  8^°^^  ^ort. 
"make  h  u^lilToriovf LT'°"=^  "^  "'=^^''^  *--• 

stro^^and  detemun^  nature'ChS  ^"^tt^in^ 
Never  before  had  d^e  fedt  the  beauty  and  noble  bearing 


At  Ranelagh 

tlJT'  *''«,?•««'-«*  distinction  of  his  lace  so  deeriv 

he  was  his  iron-wiUed  father's  own  son  ^^  ^* 
fnrnij  *  P^o^te  sigh  and  a  despairing  gesture  she 
turned  and  went  back  to  the  club-house^  Hf™^' J 

dehverance  of^he  imprisoned  hd^SIs  eff^ted^v  ,^ 
Isobd  was  already  on  the  box ;  her  mother  was  with 
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considerable  effort  hoisted  up  to  the  seat  behind  her. 
It  was  evident  that  Lord  Aynesworth's  attention  was 
^vided  pretty  equally  between  the  younger  lady  and 
tte  impatient  blacks,  the  piloting  of  which  through  two 
blocked  currents  of  vehicles  was  no  trifle. 

When  the  four-in-hand  was  vanishing  behind  the  ehn- 
tops  Isobel  turned  and  saw  Adrian  in  the  crowd  on  the 
steps.   She  bowed,  he  raised  his  hat ;  they  were  parted 


CHAPTER  VIII 

THB  PICTUSB 

T  JN^NSCIOUS  alike  of  the  crowd  and  the  vehicte 

U   stajgghiig  slowly  through  its  packed  ^  to  S 

^t  sun-p,erced  shadows.  Adrian  stood  lonThiTem 

fcted  on  the  trees  that  hid  the  four-in-hand  frimsiX^ 

tot£1t^S.^T'"^  £^^  after  carriage^toS 
to  the  steps^  took  up  its  freight,  and  roUed  awav- n^i- 

T^'^^^^'^P^'  thelir 'cooled  dSdS.^ 
gtewed  velvety  in  reddening sunrays •  swStot^V  t^ 
p^ure  in  airy  evolutio^^oss  th'^d.^ue^ttS^ 
their  strai^  wild  cries  as  they  darted :  Uie  w^*  «M 
deeper  and  deeper  in  sunset  ardo^-  tte^'^  !!? 
rapidly  thinning:  ■""our ,   tne  crowd  was 

To  the  younger  Hildenheinj,  haadinir  Ladv  F.I«« 
^;>«tt«,^t  h>s  father  and  he  could  buy  up  h^ 

w^ioT^L  ^-  ""^"^d.  ^Me  the  sputtering  car 
waited  in  a  long  jam  of  carriages  by  the  eate™»,^ 
many  of  the  frocks  here  this  aft^oo7ar?p^*L  ?^ 

P«ISS„  a!i  •  ^"*^°*^«- got  into  higher  arithmetia" 
nesently  Adrian  was  roused  bv  a  h^rfv  .^«XZ  *il 
stodder  and  a  cordial  "  H^fc  "If  L^eTh«2* 
Ma^fnendlyfacofAiredde.    "Wd^f^Vt^- 

"Not  qnite.  Jim;  but  I  bdieve  I've  a  motor  some- 
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Let's  drive  through  the  jam 


where  waiting  for  me. 
for  it." 

i"  ^^J°  **"?  *"^  ^"™*''  yo™*  »nner  ?  "  he  was 
Mk^  on  the  road  home.  "  Buck  up,  and  face  the  music. 
You'll  soon  be  used  to  being  called  '  Bassett,  the  married 


man.' 


'  No,  Jim,  I  shall  never  be  used  to  that,"  he  said,  with 
saa  earnest. 

"  Some  meaning  may  possibly  underlie  that  cryptic 
utterance,  or  again,  it  may  not.  Midsummer  luncheons, 
especially  when  largely  composed  of  iced  drinks,  are 
responsible  for  much.  Come,  Adrian,  out  with  it.  There's 
evidently  b»-u  a  row  with  somebody." 
Ij  Oh  I  with  everybody  and  everything." 
"  You  and  your  governor  never  puUel  together,"  was 
AH«lales  comment  upon  the  story  of   the  rupture. 

^w*^"  "°*  *  ^°P  ^*  ^  ^^'^  ^  yo«-    Nature  often 
pkys  th^e  pranks.    Poor  dear  BeUe  1    She's  right,  Bass. 
She  couldn't  do  on  '  love  in  a  hut  with  water  and  a  crust.' 
bhe  IS  a  woman  who  asks  many  things  of  life.    But  do 
we  make  our  characters?    Why  the  elements  that  result 
m  her  charming  self-^  fine  and  subtle  and  complex 
Wend— were  set  going  hundreds  of  years  ago.     y^ter 
aU,  hwedity  is  pagan  fate  and  puritan  predesSiation." 
Or  the  vfazp  upon  which  the  pattern  of  Ufe  is  woven." 
Stnpped  of  everything,  breathless  from  the  shock  that 
had  torn  his  hie  asunder  and  made  a  deep  impassable 
fissure  between  yesterday  and  to-day,  Adrian  wokenext 
mormng  ma  great  peace  that  was  partly  the  apathy  of 
fabgue,  and  began  to  take  stock  and  set  his  house  in 
order  m  workmanlike  style.    Columns  and  columns  of 
figures  soon  covered  red-lined  papers  and  were  duly  cast 
up  and  balanced.    Old  accounts,  memoranda  and  bank- 
books w«e  raked  out  and  found  to  produce  amazine 
totals.    How  had  all  the  money  gone?    Theatreparto 
soon  run  mto  three  figures.  Various  pleasures  and  amuse- 
m«its,  usual  to  gilded  youth,  but  stale  and  stupid  in  re- 


The  Picture 


hnntera  eating  tteS^dfS^  ""*  """^  *«>  1»^ 
current  exD^«^.  .     u.***^'  *  "*^  "•"tor  and  aU  iS 

as  Sir  Etaihad  showed  £„  pt  T'^?  enormous  totab 
Square  and^  iTSsti^brif ^*?  *^* ^'!fl'  ^  ^keley 
to  this  perDctml  H^„^/     ,1"*''^  ^^y  accounted 

feth^  ?^a*^o^d  "ii:^  r  a  S'  ^'"'^  ^ 
nearly  as  much  forTn^jlir?  ,*  ^^*»  ^'ase,  and 

a  t^^huSsV^'^^Lt  "^"^  •ro'y.  with 
and  the  cost  of  d^ty^S^f  ^jj"  -f^*^  there. 
bm  cabmets.  ^S^  ^net^^t^7.' ^''^ 
china  and  bronze.  easavTnn  inT;  V:     /:^  °'**  Japanese 

truth,  that  spen^^Son^is  a  fi„?o^*!i  ^''«^<» 
a  habit  more  easily  SL  tt  ,  *!*  !"**  **t^  " 
man's  son.  to  S  a  k^lf  «^  '***■•  ^'^  "»«ri<=J» 

you'STou^Ss-'i^K^c  jot'U  rr^^°  ^•^^ 

seen  your  father  like  thk!  Ev^^e  I  have  never 
you  here  is  to  be  coUectedand  So  ^  ^<?°Png  to 
a  new  will  to  excludi.  wT,,  ivTiL  ^"'  "*  "*  making 
says  he  has  no  S  Bu?'l  S^  ^  *°  P^*^  ^"^^^ 
loving  cousin  --^'  ^  ^"^y^'  "  *^<»*.  your 

Sir^lS'Vta^i^VK'"^'";^'"''  was  dear  to 

Fusions  co^iSfclSX" o?^bt''-'rc*^^  ^  «"^'^ 
ceive  the  possibility  of  anv  ™f^„  '  u  *''"^**  "°*  «=»«- 
out  for  a  sS     It  wTnot  L^  '""^  j*^**  '»°'*^ 

hi.asttirhiSrpa^.'^ii-a-^- 
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be  drew  the  line  at  that.  He  felt  then  was  aU  the  differ, 
ence  in  t))e  worid  between  taking  five  shillings  from  a 
man's  pocket  and  getting  the  better  of  him  by  as  many 

thousands  through  adroit  misrepresentations  in  a  baiwain ; 
the  first  was  larceny,  the  second  business. 

Adrian's  fads  and  high-flown  notions  were  the  result  of 
Inxnnons  breeding  and  ignorance  of  life ;  a  brief  acquaint- 
ance with  that  stem  reality,  want,  would  act  like  a  tonic 
upon  his  ethical  system  and  quickly  dissipate  all  those 
finenlrawn  fancies.  "  Let  him  feel  the  pinch  of  poverty," 
he  said,  "  let  him  look  everywhere  for  means  to  meet 
his  habilities  and  find  none;  that  will  bring  him  to  his 
senses  and  show  him  what  sort  of  stuff  the  world  is  really 
made  of.  He  has  never  kpown  what  it  is  to  want  a 
piece  of  gold  in  his  pocket  or  ample  credit  at  his  bank. 
Wait  tin  he  has  neither  gold  nor  banker.  I  gave  him  the 
best  education  to  be  had  fw  money,  but  I  fotgot  the 
best  of  all— the  education  of  want.  Hell  soon  feel  the 
pnch,  though  hell  never  go  to  the  hard  school  I  went  to ; 
hell  never  be  hungry  or  cold  or  houseless,  and  hell  never 
see'— Sir  Daniel's  voice  quivered— " his  mother  and 
her  children  starving." 

"  How  long  do  yon  think  hell  hold  out  ? "  Neville 
asked. 

"  Six  months  at  the  very  least— I'd  ahnost  give  him 
a  year,"  Sir  Daniel  said  after  a  little  thought.  "  His 
Lehjahre  those  months  wiU  be ;  they'll  teach  him  that 
his  <dd  dad's  life-work  is  not  to  be  despised;  they'll 
make  a  man  of  him.  And  Belle,  if  she's  worth  her  salt, 
will  wait  for  him  till  he  comes  to  his  right  mind  again." 
The  dismay  in  the  Mostyn  family  was  not  to  be  put 
in  words,  nor  was  the  criminal  folly  of  quairdling  with 
such  a  parent  as  Sir  Dan  held  to  be  at  all  measurable  by 
human  capacity.  Only  one  person  in  that  family,  the 
head  of  it,  discerned  a  faint  ray  of  comfort  ia  this  tribula- 
ti«i;  he  was  even  disposed  to  side  with  Adrian.  To 
miss  the  millions  invdved  in  this  brilliant  match  was  a 
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otUmity  that  1^  Kilineny  by  no  mea^  muiimired. 
ft  J:^li^^*"*'  specially  since  the  after-dinner"  .cew 
!h^i^*  ^^  ^'"*"'  ^  ^^  »^«  met  nncomfort- 

"  It  wfll  aU  come  right,"  Biddy  prophesied  with  more 
q.t^m  than  she  felt.  "  Most  tSesST^'dTSpS  to 
set  up  a  quarrel  just  before  the  wedding.  TheyTl  mate 
tup-people  always  fall  out  over  moSey  and  make  it 

H  l^°l  ^''^^y"^^  ^^^  corrected.  "  They  will  make 
Vt^^  ^^IT'"  *=*"  °*^«*  *^  ^  »  P«i«on  to  many 
M^  at^events  not  for  more  y  eai^nSan  any  womai 

Sfn^  fP^  *°'^*-  Hell  have  to  start  fresh  on 
hB  own  foundation;  he  may  distinguish  himself,  but 
KvJ^  fT  •?,f"ything  but  a  poor  man.    I  afwaj, 

«lT  if^\'*"5  ^  °°  ""P^  to  Adrian."  ThTrSw 
^J!"i??^^*™*''=:   '^  ^^^  »•'   «r  did  things  by 

^Zt^y^  ^  chambers,  each  separate  trifle  returned 
seemed  hke  a  separate  and  distinct  sbp  in  the  face.  And 
«m»  !?ri  r'^-  P**^^'*^^  addressed  in  Isobel's  hand 
S  oV^  '^  *?:•  't  ^  like  a  stab  in  the  heart,  ^e 
niight  at  least  have  burnt  these  letters  an  d  gif ts  of  hiT 
-nJT^  ^ht  Wullie  Grierson  came  inf  blank-faced 
and^<Wyed,  to  know  the  meaning  of  the  ktter  recS^ 

"The  literal  m«uiing,  Wullie."  he  said.  " There  is  to 
be  no  weddmg  and  no- household,  so  you  cannot  take  the 
post  in  my  house  that  you  have  been  training  for.  But 
I  could  help  you  to  a  place  under  a  butler  elsewhere." 
"nJinT  ^.^^  elsewhere,  Wullie  protested: 
and  I-B  no  ^k  the  siller  ye  sent.  Gin  I  cawa  be  wi' 
ye  m  just  go  back  to  the  golfing."  «««  «:  wi 
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*w*^  *°°^ '    Servfce  mjgfat  have  been  ihm  «m» 
tUng  for  yon,  Wnffie."        ^^  ^  *"** 

"But  vend'?"  Wunie  asked. 
thenow?    WD  I  no  hdp  ye  ? '• 


"WhafUyebedoiiig 


»w»^owmg  for  the  chaoMs  of  poor  bidding  at  Christie^ 

2?Iy.2^f  "^^^^  ^^*^  "«wb  of  curious  or  intw- 
S!!i?~'^'v'^*='^  a  third  less  than  hadbe«  S 

edSS^^"i^y  heart-^.  Ad^^an  rose  fnTuLe 

M^C^^  and  loved  him.  a  stronger  1^^ 
ST^tt'^Ti'"'^  compassionate  1^1^ 

Ef^^^^He'Ss^^H 

2^J^  good  use  of  riches  was  indeed  a'SSSg 
While  he  looked  and  mused  a  lightning  thought  struck 

wS?iteK  ^  "^^  ""^  ^ked^^l 
Wiat  If  that  hard  command  had  been  issued  tV^i? 

STdJJLn  5^  *''*?*.  y°^"^'  that  his  fathff 

SniatSrwSf*.h'''T^  P^^  to  give  him?   ^ 
miiuature.  with  the  gladness  of  youth  j|  the  eyes,  done 


k^m.  1 fimm^^f^m^  iirifff  ik :  t-- j^ 
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ta  mrfmjlty  days,  and  givoi  to  bobd,  Uy  in  its  jewelled 
fraue  befoie  him,  u  ifie  had  retained  it  Yee :  there 
jm  aitroog  reseinblance  to  the  face  in  Manhland'i  paint- 
s'J!SS*ii*^^*^"  ^^  •?*"  °^  ^^  to  dSi. 
or  tecre^  grieved,  eart— in  that  terrible  East  London 
muoy  from  whi«i  he  had  "  gone  away  grieved  "  indeed  ? 
Beyond  all  doubt,  m  the  reveUtion  of  those  nniust 
pracbi^  in  his  father's  business,  the  Voice  had  spoken 
and  with  no  uncertain  sound;  and  this  time  he  had  heard 
Md.  however  dimly,  understood.  Yes;  with  awe  and 
tremWmg  heme,  he  dared  to  think  that  this  time  the 
summons  had  not  entirely  been  refused. 

A  gr^t  strength  enfolded  and  a  vast  hope  thrilled 
nim ;  the  picture  swam  in  sudden  tears ;  the  sins  of 
toyouth  rose  up  before  him ;  he  covered  his  face  and 
oowea  nis  head. 
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LEHRJAHRE 

sun  nuninr  ih*  oiKooqMnible  hofM, 
StiU  dutchinf  tbe  isvioUbl*  ghwlt, 
Willi  a  tnt,  ooward  '-inilw 
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CHAPTER  I 
THE  minister's  WEDDING 

T'l^^f'il  °i"*  ^y^'  ^""^^  o^«  «ie  breaking  off 
anL»„„  ^^^  mamage  and  sudden  and  totef  dis- 
^MP^rance  of  the  bndegroom  came  and  passed.  Much 
conjecture  md  many  fables  were  bmlt  on  ti^^pS 
ance  tte  general  miptession  being  that  Bassett  had  d^ 
something  rather  more  than  sSidy 

Over  teacuis  heads  were  shaken  and  dark  hints  whk- 
P»M .  m  dub  arm-chairs  and  window  recesses  definite 

bv^mS  "^  '^U'^^'^'  "fated.  andcoSrf 
^mfJhhleproofe.  "  When  these  religious  chap.  hre2 
out.  as  they  are  bound  to  do  sooner  wlater.  tt^  dS^ 

Pnggjsh  youth  he  posed  for.  There  was  hot  Wood  ^ 
v^re™  manl«od  unte  that  quiet  and  cc^^Sn^^ 
The  old  man  had  been  nearly  broken  by  the  debts  to 
^^S!^^  T^c*"**,  "^^  again.-The  ^mig  onehaS 
pmUed  on  the  Stock  Exchai^e.  at  Monte  CaX.  in  wort 

t^^  t^**  ^'™*'  *^*  ^"^  Poli"  regulat^onsTSS 

d.£n*  'T^'  .r^^here.-^h.'d^^a^d^ 
ctasB  Hehcigabalus,"  etc.  ""ivjuw 

Tdes  of  his  ert^v^gance  were  endless-baths  of  per- 

^  ^''^S"^  J*''*'^ ''°™  "»«*".  every  wanton 
^^  M^fMned  s^uousness,  was  attributed  to  the  heir 

^  totiS*  *^*°™"'  ■««  'tin  to  an  intents  and  pur- 
Peoide  flodced  to  Christis's  and  to  the  house  in  Berke- 
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•odd  Iristeia    ^.fl^^  .cut  h«n  off  f«>m  famfly  and 
w«  a  £^el^.^  L„^  "citen^t. 

otwiSf^'t^""*  ;k"°  «^tio».  astounding  or 

They  only  tolJ^L°;^5^  fr^^nd'*  ««t  locality, 
thnwgh  the  wardm  <rf%?^  .  ^  communicated  with 
wWdSKdie^Sn^^iu'^^^y  settlement  of 
aModaten^^u?^  s  was  the  female  counterpart  and 

'nanymcmOB  ^°**'  ^*^**  '"•^  n«thi»«  for 

dail^siUone*Sv^*'"a^r  ""^T.^  "'  «^^«'"  ^ire- 
can  tell  no  .L^^^  It's  on??f  S  ™  *  ^««»*?,^t  he 
character  tw  L  -11  ^''^  paradoxes  of  feminine 

"»«cter.  that  a  woman  can  never  keep  a  mc^l^ 
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g  can  ahnys  keep  the  leaet  of  the  man  who  trusts 

JlJUif  *"^'  ^^'^^  Act  upon  that  henceforth, 
ponder  upon  it.  remember  that  golden  saying,  treasure 
il  ^  »  P"c««as  aphorism— women  are  always  faithful 
to  the  trust  men  put  in  them."  »~"-ui 

Ril??*^*  "^^  ^I^^  *^  ^'°™an.  the  A  I.  the 
Bknche  Ingram,  brand.  But  why  on  earth  poor  dear 
Bass  runs  to  earth  like  this  Heaven  only  knows!^ 

O.  let  the  stricken  de—  go  weep." 
fi^lT^li?'*  *  ^"^en  a««;  he's  a  man,  with  lots  of 
&  ^^-    ^^   K'  "P  *"  something.    Writing  a 
book  perhaps.    That's  Lulworth's  notion     Lnlworth  ^ 

to  come  and  the  sooner  the  better.  Sir  Dan  made  a 
Fetty  poor  figure  at  that  trial,  that  building  comnonv 
ftaudbusme«.  the  other  day.  He  didn^Sme  ^te 
dean  out  of  it.  The  general  opinion  was  that  the  set 
were  aU  tarred  with  the  same  brush." 

J!iIn!l!!^>^J^°P*°^°°'  '»°thing  was  proved.  Don't 
you  remember  how  many  men  of  undoubted  honour  and 

ceedmgs.  of  which  they  have  been  the  victims,  and  ^ 
ofbroken  hearts  smce?    And  how  many  of  Oiem  have 

i,-!i^°"?''-  °^*^  ^^  ^**^"  is  not  the  man  to  be  victim- 
ued-not  m  money  matters-he  won't  pine  away.  When 
w  ■  '*  ???  '^  °f  a  broken  bank  or  broken  bones/w 
broken  anything-but  not  of  a  broken  heart.    He-U  die 

^A^'  ^^^«^^ys  had  a  sneaking  admiration  for  the 
ddfeUow  There'salargenes8.al^andadaringTbS 
Wm.  He  s  a  grand  old  man-though  his  sense  ^honour 
L!r^^'^*-,""S*-  He  belongs  ^operiy  to  an  earSS 
stage  of  avJuabon;  in  Eli«bethan  days  he  would 
have  made  a  heroic  figure ;  he  might  have  done  anything 
-««iquered  and  colonized  Virginia,  settied  Irish  ^ 
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2!?«X'^"t^ Spain onder.    He',a.trong 
is    »«>.  ■7"?.<^t™>gs  that  others  only  think     As  it 

"  Oh  I  ^„r?K    ^^^'  *<*  "Stance  ?  "  ' 

grubber  too  early  in^     ^!ii^L:    ?*"  *  "*"»«y- 
petence-well!  wh^toJws?"^^    '^^  »^  «»™  to  a  com- 

if^liamentS  LTSlic  L^  JlS'r  "^  ''^ 
charity  and  phUanthront,  •  it     •  S'  C^^^  ^  ®^«"  «» 

I»ini  that  he  fflteSie^t  fi'^f  *  '^'''  *^  '^'*  °* 
of  that  kind  'leaviest  fire-insurance  ever  known 

n^iS^r^h'^KtS' .-'» *?lP^«%aI  had  not 

broLhth^  ArfSn^      'T""'.  v^^  ^^^^'^  birthday 

they"«l?^ott^\h?^  ISo'thrfi""*  ^.'^^^ 
brought  a  cift  fm  M„ri^  J!S  i"i.    ^  ^«-    Christmas 

of  the  writer,  only  th^u^^Stt^K^'r  "'!! 

menrirSrsoSl^^rS^-^^  ^^^2 
ment  and  aiita  ^^^  ^    ''**^y  *="^««1  the  settle- 

£'.S^°ti^r^Ta<.°-a?'"s'  "il? 

brats  how  to^f  ^,?H  ^"^^?^  *°  *«"*  the  slum 
a3» 
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2l°mT  5S^  St^"«**  ^*;  ?°*^  »»'*  ««»^  them. 

Srf  iJ^  poor  deluded  boy  of  mine  was  to  tell  st3 
t  J^"^  •**  *^y  gutter-ldds  for  alouple  of  SS 
Orforf  nnf  r^  "l^e  Adrian,  educated  at  E?on  aSS 
rtS^^^^*i«°  ""^  diy-nurse  guttersMdren  and  ^e 
iS^fS?  *^'  *°  «**  drunkVhile  he  mtoTffi 
^^^  Play-^ting.  somebody  said,  and  paS^^ 
S  for^t^  "^^  clay-  aodelling.    Oh,  Lo^^ 

wiiy?^  S'.^ht^V*^  unemployed  and  wonder 
S^^*  ^*  ^^"^  "^^  *°  "«'=''  to  -^y  work," 

"  wlS'th!!^*!^'**^  '!'°^*'  *^*y '  "  S'^wJed  Sir  Daniel, 
when  they  know  that  as  many  children  as  thev  cho«S 

S.rW^'lSuc^  cosseted  and  i4,pered  at  hSt^ 
workmg  folks'  expense?    Everybody  else  must  work 
mmd  you,  and  work  like  bla  js  "  ' 

tTsStTon^''?.^  ani  W^'to  "sL^y  ^ 
^^T\a  ^  °^°^  ^'^  *°  Cambridge,  my  motiua-  h^ 
often  told  us.    The  girls  had  no  schSdU  at  sJl   th^ 

ttl^T'  «P  !;««*  my  grandmother  WiSe  to  tS 
J^  while  she  darned  the  stockings  and  made  ^^ 

'•aJ^°^^  ^"^^  liked  to  pile  it  on."  NeviUe  commented. 

tiandate  noblesse  oblige  in  this  coStiy.  Si  i Tvffi 
out^*  poor  bov  of  mine,  there  he%  V^^^.^^ 

A  tol^fi^'^l^"^?^  *^^  ^'^  ChristiZ^K^ 
^°^y-t«rvy  world  we  Lve  in  now.  by  Georee !  " 

^\?^J^^  ^"""^  ^«^L  same 
renuttk  at  the  same  moment,  because  the  son  of  tte 
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^^S!!^  T!?i  S*«^  Bi«^t.  WM  reigning  ta  the  .eat 
<rf  tte  Earis  of  S«na,by,  over  their  h^S^  Un™ 

toSLl  „T^°l3^  *^*  Sir  Daniel  dKl  Si«M 
tosp«k  ofhis  prodigal,  even  in  family  privacy ;  iXt 

Mv«Ti^'°l!!!^*>  all  that  Adrian's  iine  was 
never  to  be  mentioned  before  his  father  ^^ 

iJ^^^  !**!?''T°"*^  ****'  *^«  ^««*  bet^wen  father 

sou  tresh  aad  silky,  when  oaks  are  golden  brown  and 

^Z'.^  !u*'*f^  ^y  afternoon,  when  suchSTwas 
shone  <Lstmctly  in  the  sun.  and  the  river  flashedinto 

fZr'H  ?*«r"  *  "I^  '^ke  its^oott  ^ 
a  briDumt  function  took  place  upon  Thames  iMrnkT^e 

SnS  ^^Vif'-^^"^  wasTore^^pS: 
r^tr^L?*'"^  '"°"  ^*  »  I»«tic  dream  of  the  past 

fat!S^^,^   '  1"  ?*f^  ?~*«*  "S^^t  the  fever  and 
tret  wd  hard  materialism  of  these  meaner  davs     In  ifc. 

to  s^^  ,Si^*  bufldmg  within  sight  of  the  river.^ 
i  J^l^*"**^  "^^^  ^  ^  May  day  brilliakce. 

^S?^  K^  *°  *^*  ""»*"**  ""d  the  P«Sof  tte 
past,  which  IS  dormant  in  so  many  minds 

tOTg  hnes  of  carriages  were  drawn  up  in  the  sunny 
S^SrT**J^?  humanity,  on  which  DiS^ 
^^«f  ^  i^^  '^'"^  ^th  that  fine,  ha!fS«d 
snule  of  his,  that  saw  so  much  and  vet  ^  little     H«» 

Z^Si'Td  '?''^  "  •**  ^r«^  thesis  olTi^'S 

w«dth  and  mfluence  of  the  imperial  dty  flowing  in 
ghttenng  equipages  between  soKd  teSs  of  sighS  7t 

and  controUed  by  the  omnipotent  poUceman?7faK 
arm.    Here  was  coUmr,  and  sptendoar  of  fsiale  at^ 
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*moiidt  and  plmxm.  flomn  md  tnuliiwiilk.-  hem  •». 

fiW  slowly  by.  with  fretting  of  impSSi^^ 
q^^tty^of£S!ti^^*'^^ 

screamed  ita  wild4t.  the  S^lhltt  dl^^^lo^Z 

^*t^°=""^^«^^S'S^ 
of  good-tempered  repartee  were  heard  amWtte  nS^ 

'^Z^^  than  yo u/and  look  aTS'«oi?^  ^S 
^^  of  ladies'  trams  and  piloting  Phyllisl^^S 

kO^^frL^l^  °T^  **»*  *=™>«>n  carpeting  on  hS 
father  s  arm,  with  such  beauty  and  distincti^^  l^rin^ 

aSr^^°^  '^P*^  *"'»  fl"^^.  thatmLfrf^ 
av«age  bnde  a  mere  stack  of  millinery. 

the  toJE  W^  "?1  '*t*^y  ^^»^  Mostyn  was  not 
"etovely  langhmg  gu:l  who  sat  with  her  young  and 
h^dbome  lova  m  the  summer  shade  by  th^^^t 
^a^h  n«,rly  a  year  ago.  Something  ^  !^^£ 
ever  from  the  &ce.  which  still  kept  thedd.  irSS^ 
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«;^«ti"mi   the  hit  remnant  of  the  child  had  faded 

-L.^r^'^  •**•  ">  *  commanding  matiiritv  N^ 
IS  ^  "".L,*  "*°«^'  J»a«ntingloLe^nr{^  S 

in  h'ef'ihJKl'^f  **^  ^'^".  ^•^*'  »  *^«=«te  fl*"* 
fc.w^^S!r  ^  °°  ?*"°'"  ""  *«  inmiense  bunch  of 
flowa  trails  she  earned,  amid  a  buzz  of  murmurSlnd 
outspoken  admiration,  a  young  workman"  whS^k-eS 

r^Md  himself  by  a  lamp-post  waist  high  above  the^wH 
with  one  hand,  and  d«rt»ously  tSlw  h^a  w^^l 
Niphetos  roses  over  the  head^of  the  p^e  wJth  tS^?S« 
Therosesstoiidcthebride'sshoulder.tXSebeaSS; 

^^^*  ^^r^  ^^, ''}  ^'^  ^««t  «>  that  ^IS 
ovw  th«n.  and  the  rest  lodged  in  the  ample  folds  rftte 
^  tr^B  hdd  by  Uttle  boys  in  white  satin  and  plumed 
hats.    She  showed  neither  by  movement  nor  danV^ 

•srendy  mto  the  dim.  sun-shot  gloom  of  the  Ab^ 
whither  the  young  workman's  absofbed^a^  fSlowed  W 
as  he  shpped  from  his  post,  all  unconsd^  of  thfevS 

SS1ut"^S^-  P'-^^aow^mofthfoS 
roued  out  fitftilly  from  the  minster,  like  a  wave  br^k 
mgm  foam^  sflyer-sweet  voices.  Cm  ^^^^ 
in  the  hum  of  voices  and  roar  of  traffic  without 

^«^^o.f^    '"^y***  *"*^  ***«««1.  but  remained  sub- 
stantiaUy  the  same;  a  splendidl^  made  poUcS^on  a 

at  wmch  the  long  strings  of  vehicles  were  rearranjred- 

bS^Z^T"^  *^T^^^  *»•*  «'^«*  their  SI  on 
on  ^r*^  ^T^"  •  '^^  '^^  ^^^  looked  in  effi^ 
on  the  transient  pageant  below;  thT bronze  I^di^ 
fineand  ^lattc  smile  measured  and  sift«^e1^S| 
crowd,  twice  the  chimes  ^ang  the  dirge  of  the  d^ 
X41 
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quarters;  «nd  the  young  man  who  had  thrown  the  rosei 
waited  m  untiring  patience  in  the  sun^T^en  at^ 
th^e  was  a  stir  and  murmur  of  expectation  fTw^frS 
some  immeasurable  height  of  gold^  music  f^TswS 

loi»  hunymg  m  ordered  chase  one  after  the  otheTuD 
and  down  and  to  and  fro.  now  lower,  now  loX'  Z 

ASc^tf^A^^^"'^.^'^-  ^th'^jnorous  d^ 
toe^SS'tti^^S*  ?r  ""*  °P««i««  doors  thundered 
rmLvT*  *?TP"  °^  ^^^  organ,  in  the  exultant  bridal 
miBK  from  Lohengrin,  and  the  guests  began  to  tew 

in  *W  ™^**?  •*  °°'  °»^«J  every  day  or  Jwaw 
m  that  august  and  triply  consecrated  sanct^^^^l^ 
Lady  Kilmeny  thought,  when  she  issued  in  Br^nlm 
dour  of  famUy  jewels  and  rich  brocade.  ^iVaSv 
happy  consciousness  that  her  hair  was  of  a  «)lon?  Wh 
probable  and  becoming,  and  that  BWdy  w^^to^J 

g;obably  for  the  best ;  tKged^Sce'^XSK^ 
fandand  pleasant  to  Isobel.^d  whosi  silvei^lod^^ 
^a«ble  aspect  had  greatly  enhanced  thllJlSir  trf 
I^H„^*?°"^'  ^  evidently  not  long  for  uS  wwld 
Lady  Kdmeny  had,  while  moving  d^  the^e  ,^" 
h«  arm  by  one  skilful  and  timd^tunf  the  St  b^. 
sdf  saved  him  from  a  bad  faU.  when  he  had  tolled  ^ 
ra'sE^'S'^^TOi^^'^'^'^t-voSSJl^ 
^  id^a^'  J^^'r'^«l»ake,oratleastl^ 

d«ar  Adnan  Bassett  would  never  have  done^^Jsobd  • 

fh.^?°L^*L  '^^S'^^^l  son-in-law.  bu?LSyS1o 
^^^J^  "^"ehter.  and  much  toi  near  fiSe  i^L^ 
Aynesworth  was  sompthm^  fr,.  »,„  *„  "77  :^"®    .*«*• 
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so  often  turn  out  badly;    lovers 
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JOe  wotM  only  nake  .  good  match,  wd  A^wte  d£ 
2K^«P.  f>*y-bat  on.  riKmld  be  thanSSi;  ^ 
MdtodnWtobie  merde*-I«,bd  had  gone  ibrmghX 
c««nony  ^thout  a  quiver ;  aU  thtog.'^XoShte^ 

»«J^Ucopd  dgnity.    Aynesworth's  inflnence  was  M 

raonnons.  and  he  wa.  not  bald,  only  grey.  ""^  ^  «> 

The  marqois  in  sober  truth  made  as  fine  a  fitruK  as 

nnaai  pomp,  which  accentuates  the  incommiitv  betwJn 
^J«ed  male  and  female  atti?e.  Cwd^^S^ 
mte  mountams  of  «ppe,y  and  traflinTb^^ 
^  of  heavy  and  expensive  clothingrfrZ  SteWloS^ 
gdi  and  smgnw;  su^uities  of  whfch,  a  cI^ctoS 

^^J!:^^i^  ^"^  clothes. 'devoif^^ 
"Mit  or  grace,  from  tmie  to  time  emeiges  to  eive  si^. 
£»«»«™nce  of  the  harmless  butTti^f^^ 
£?S^  "%TJ?  teH  man.  well  featieds^drf 
^PJ«moe,  and  bore  himself  with  that  uncon^ 
«Maoam«  of  power  and  eminence  often  accpSredl? 
ttoae  whaie  busmess  it  is  to  role  in  high  pi2«tS 

^J^t  brought  up  the  silverThis  dark,  ^p^  S 
OMe-^ven  face.    It  was  a  face  familiar  to  everv  om 

^  SSSI^  "7  "^"^"^'^  "^  ''""idSlsT]^ 
StenuST^^T'":*"*^  y^  ^  »««*  moments  as  toesc 
the  mort  fcmiUar  faces  throw  oa  the  mask  of  daily  S 
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an  eyelash  could  escatwTni^^i?   "^;  no*  the  quiver  of 
an  dectric  flash  a  snasm  «*  f-Z^  J^"?*°'    ^^""^  ^»»» 

•tepping  in  by  her  side.  °*  ""*  "^^  ***«* 
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jwenting  die  mcdtb  and  prepffetuytone  that  muM 
JSjJf^l^from  dderffi^^t  to  «-^ 

•ii'K^*  «*^  i  wJt  know,  Bdlo  ?  ••  he  adced  thatply. 
^  a  quick  keen  glance  at  the  blanched  hJ^ff& 

"  WUt  it  is  to  move  about  in  a  court  train,  with  hce 
^taini  on  one'a  head  .ad  half  a  ton  of  ve^tion  in 
one  •  hand,  you  extremely  unsympathetic  pHMo," 
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had  left  the  Abbw.  and  the  thiuung  crowdfl otISm 
^^mad.  it  po«ihfc  to  wunt.nSSKrlJnS 
lOTK  loftjr  aides  whence  the  oi^an  thunder  hud  died  a^v 
"&S1S^  °'  th^lSding  bell.  waTriTut  SK 

,J^  t"??  ■°'*/*^  «^°°"  *»*  *^«  ^t  «*oi««  interior. 

h^  J"  i^*  *  b«>«liction  aftaTthe  hrilliiace  mS 
tunnod  outMde.  The  young  man  was  dad  fflt^ d^ 
peace  and  sanctity  of  tfieKISdTo^  dSriy  to^ 

i^  «ri?*  ^"^^  thT;;^  g«ests,iSS^a  iS 

l^J^!  ^J«y«d  and  waTreS^ed  iA  soul.  vSy 
«2^J?'^  ««metiines  stopping.absorbed  in  thou^^ 
«hK%  """ti™*  l«>king  up  at  the  beautiful  ar- 
^«  iV^  ambuktonr  and  lovely  spring  of  the^t^ 
«o^  as  If  gath«uvf  strength  and  coition,  eitha 
from  t^  serene  loveliness  of  the  building  or  fiUX 
awoaafaoM  i  called  up  of  the  men  of^tant  aS  ^ 
K'^li^'^  those  pillared  arches  and  groin^SS 
oiacted  benwth  them  in  far-off  days;  thoughts  ma^ 

^J«Jd«jr  trfstOTDj-girt  mountains  is  upiSd^  ""*  *°^ 
»«7 
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^^iiJ^tSl^:^^*^'^^  ^""^  ***^  <^  knelt 

piereed  by  suXite  C^li  f^***^  mto  hoary  gloom 
the  fretti  SSV^tSST^^teE^*^  ,^ 

nothine  mcBTf^T™  ™^"g»  the  mamage  rite  and  of 

.  ^SSlS^  itt'K^^f*  Sl^epherded  by 

«»>oM  to  pnamt  ban^^^.fT^^*'**'?^l»««>- 
whence  he  WchS^',^iS ***^ ««=«^ «»«tude., 
•ingle  and  iTtatSSS^^H  ^  ^^^^  ^  sight-sem^ 

and  walkedXwlv  toT»rf,?^  took  refuge  in  the  open  air 
•lowlyZngon  tte^„/"*h^  ^T'  »«  was  boSie 
.troUed  over  hot  paven^u""^  I^j^^^X 
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house.    Hel^T^fJi^^V^  ^°™^d  within  the 
of  "Her"^^"  ^^  ^y  »  "«h  foUowiiig  a  ciy 

ttestqw.  attentoon  of  the  footmen  ranged  on 

coikfhf  s^i^*  "''''  his  eyes  and  turning  up  his  coat 

give  the^n^dar^T:^!,^"^  'f^^  faces  ready  to 
the  bridegroom  ^t^^ft^K   k„  '  ^"^  **^  *^  ^^e  steps 

""•rteous  m,d«r  f2S'P!^Lf'^^^^-'  bland  and 
him  Lismj^T »mi T?^- ^"^  ""^^^^lations.    Behind 

'other's  a^nXJ^^^J?'f^  hnmed^y  passed  on  her 
downthe^TSei;;^  ^^^P*  n.  the  han  and 

I^ti^y  bald  he^han.  t«^  i^r"™^'  his  grey  and 
Sto  the  ^-^  A  *H*"^  *""•  ^ras  handing  her 

»«k.  S^nTtohi^h^*™  """^  hff'father's 
oHdald ;  t^mLr^*]^*i^P?*'<»ate  helplessness 
bingXt  aiaTm^  w  tr^  *^?«^*  he  hird  sob- 
P«^  ^«^d  on  A^^nSr  ^^""^y-    A  harf  im- 

*4» 


Hi 


mpf 


The  Great  Refusal 

himself  from  the  dinging  figure  of  poor  Isobel.  and,  after 
one  last  kmd  loss,  place  her  in  the  carriage,  where  she 
quickly  lowered  the  blind.  Then  the  marquis,  putting  on 
the  hat  he  had  been  holding  so  long  with  an  impatient 
bang.  hMtily  shook  hands  with  his  father-in-law  and  got 
ui  qmcUy,  just  in  time  to  escape  a  well-aimed  sUpwr, 
which,  to  the  deep  contentment  of  the  spectators, 
taocked  a  majestic  and  imperturbable  footman's  hat 
ofi  his  powdered  head,  exposing  him  to  the  jeers  of 
the  populace,  while  showers  of  rice  and  slippers  were 
thrown  with  liberal  impartiality  over  the  whole  equipage 
—fretting  horses,  magnificent  servants,  bride  and  bride- 
groom. 

The  worfanan  looked  with  steadfast  and  wistful  interest 
faU  the  Irft  spiky  gutter  pf  the  wheeU  was  lost,  then 
(topped  to  the  pavement,  turned  and  went  eastward, 
with  a  torment  of  rhythmic  bells  swinging  through  his 
head  and  the  white  brilliance  of  women's  bridal  clothes 
troubling  his  eyes. 

The  usual  tUngs  had  been  done  at  the  reception ;  the 
young  marchioness,  pale  but  composed  beneath  white 
orange  blossom  and  gleaming  myrtle,  had  recdved  con- 
gratulations and  presentations  with  smiling  charm  and 
unstudied  grace,  making  due  response,  unmoved  by  badi- 
nage, and  ready  with  quick  repartee.  She  had  known  how 
to  choose  a  tune  to  ^de  unobserved  from  the  reception 
roonw  to  change  from  bridal  to  travelling  dress,  followed 
at  a  beckoning  glance  by  Blanche. 

But  when  she  reached  her  room,  dismissing  her  maid, 
she  threw  herself  into  Blanche's  arms,  all  encumbertd 
with  wedding  finery  as  she  was,  and  let  her  pent-up  pas- 
sion have  vent. 

" Blanche,  Blanche  1 "  she  cried;  "how  could  he? 
Hem  dared  he  ?    It  was  cruel ;  it  vfas  brutal  I  " 

E^rndie  let  her  sob  her  heart  out,  while  she  quietly 
removed  her  wreath  and  veil. 

"  I  haU  him,"  the  new-made  marchioness  said  with 
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Mto  concentration,  when  at  last  she  lifted  her  head  and 
began  to  tear  off  the  rest  of  the  bridal  dress,  flineuK  silver 
Md  pearl-embroidered  draperies  broadcast  fi^STher.  as 
"w^^H-T"*  some  dinging  Nessus  venom  in  them. 

f^  }J?y  ^'^^  you  warn  me?  Aynesworth- 
i^r^al^r-  '"""  "~«^ '^^    AndAynes. 

"  How  should  Lord  Aynesworth  recognize  him.  BeUe  ? 
£ven  Airedale  passed  him  in  the  ^  street  thefirat 
time  Ih^^  met-the  beard  is  such  a  complete  disguise. 
^•^""^'•^  to  ^  a  bearded  mi.  in  ^^. 

''But  you  idcognized  him  to-day,  Blanche  ?  " 

little^^i*^1S~^~^'"  *  ^""nan-and  ^  observe 
mue  things--looks-manners— more  closely  than  men. 
oeuaes,  I  had  seen  him  before  in  his  disguise  " 

v,.„      ,1  ^l^^.'*^•  *'^*  ^°"  '*  "«»n  ?    I  toiiw  that  you 

r  1.     **/  „  ■^<^e  won't  say  a  word.    Blanche,  honey 
ten  me,  tell  me  all  about  him-ldo,  darling,  Xm  m^^' 

«,K^*B?^  ^Z.?°^  .*«^'  but  withless  vehemence, 

while  Bknche  dihgently  coUected  and  put  upon  her  th^ 

things  the  maid  had  laid  ready  to  hand.         l~    "°^  "» 

.ii'   •  u*."^';!'  ^^  ^^'  "y°^'^  lose  your  train.    He's 

tte^i.'?*^*'  *°**  "  ***  ""^y  °**^"^  that  aa  dd 

"Friend?    Oh!  Blanche,  Blanche t" 

An  old  friend  would  like  to  see  you  tiimed  off     I 

dwi  t  suppose  he  thought  of  being  recognized-in  that 

crowd  too.    Come,  Belle,  you  can't  go  out  like  this.    For 

pity  s  sake  batiie  your  face.    Let  me  call  the  woman  in. 

S>he  told  me  she  had  the  make-up  ready.    See  what  a 

practical  bridesmaid  you  have.    Look  here,  you've  cried 

over  my  finery  to  that  extent,  you  horrid  thing  1 " 

fe^**^        "^  ^^°^  **  *^  P"*^*^  exhibition  of 
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tor  wme.  and  the  worae  has  come  rather  quickly  Oat's 

.he  Stei^S^K*^  ^  *?  °°*  *^«  Houi  of  Common,  " 
tee  mten-upted,  with  gentle  smflinir  ^emonstran^^^^^ 

he  Jd'^pi^S"'  "^  '*^°°"'  "'  Aynesworth." 

onl'Ste,^^^"^-    I°««^ty  I'm  a  commoner.    I'm 
Sl^'SSe^^P^'^'J  «=^,their  sublime  Jnd 

^^^she  revolts  soMy  and  eiphaticaSy  J^ 
"  Hear,  hear  r    Now  that's  a  finer  spirit     Thaf«  t,™„ 

pleasure  and  gratitude.  '  profound 

Kaietv'  "whT"^"*."'"  *^*   ~''«t«J'  ^th   reckless 
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upon  tiie  cosy  tables,  laden  ^th  cWent  litaSSrf  S^H^J 

tSm^h  Tf  *T  ^?-  "•*  Proft«ion  of  flowers,  and  glanced 
aS?J    t^  '^*™?  ^'^  •'^^^  saloons  equaKS 

Jh!^!^  the  smoky  outskirts  of  the  giant  dtv  wen 

goM  erf  oaks :  upland  pastures  steeped  in  s,^Su,S^^ 

ffSa  J^?  te  °*i?"^"P^  and^eerfuiSS,^ 
mg  cattle  and  full-fleeced  sheep;  red-roofed  famw  mitu 
tam  and  granary  half  bmied  in  oVchanHmd  liSSoZ^ 
cottagw  nestling  in  the  shadow  of  leafy  to^^^t' 

with  bird  music  and  carpeted  with  Muerfie^ta^ 
?^*tr?**  «>«  delicarTeUow  of  fasSfad^^ 
roses .  here  and  there  a  little  town,  with  church  K 
and  sunny  street  and  a  mill  or  the  outsSrte  ^^r- T^ 
Sll^S^r  r  •  ""^'^^  by^'s^SS  -anSkl' 
black  a^nst  the  May  verdure,  and  a  babUiVst^ 
shadowed  by  willows  sUvering  in  the  »ft  iK^^ 

^  ti'  ^"^,i*Y  '^""V  and*SreT?ud^ 
^sage   into   the   biaekneas  and  sulphur  breath  of  a 
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tumd,  to  emoge  into  a  sunnier,  sweeter  conntiy  at  the 

Tie  marquis  piled  books  and  magazines  within  reach 

honT»"1f'*°?^u'*  ^^^  ***•  '*=«•  fr^*'  ogarettes,  and 
Don-bong,  but,  to  her  deep  gratitude,  neither  caresses  nor 
tender  speeches.  These  duties  accomplished,  he  re- 
quested permission  to  devote  himself  to  a  pUe  of  corre- 
spondence at  the  far  end  of  the  saloon,  and  to  this  purpose 
summoned  a  young  secretary  of  blithe  and  gallant  beanng. 
with  whom  he  worked  steadily  for  an  hour  and  a  half. 

Isobd,  lounging  in  her  deep  chair,  bastioned  with  majta- 
Hnes  and  flowers,  looked  idly  at  the  sunny  green  coimtoy 
flymg  past  the  windows  and  remembered  that  Adrian  had 
„iS*  1  °*  ,^  P"^**  secretary  to  Aynesworth, 
whfle  she  pulled  a  bunch  of  Niphetos  roses  to  pieces. 
The  swrft  rush  of  the  train  over  the  glimmering  rails 
sewned  to  bew  her  farther  and  farther  from  the  swwtness 
and  sorrow  of  the  past ;  her  youth  and  girlhood  lay  far 
and  ever  farther  behind ;  soon  she  hoped  to  forget  Isobd 
McBt3m  and  her  Uttle  tragedies  and  heartbr^ks,  and 
absorb  herself  entirely  in  the  briUiant  destinies  of  Isobel. 
Jb^oness  of  Aynesworth  and  probable  Duchess  of 

She  looked  across  the  car,  which  was  shaded  by  thick 
BUc  bhnds  on  its  sunny  side,  at  Aynesworth's  still  figure, 
toe  head,  and  face  full  of  power  and  intellect,  andtried 
to  take  pnde  m  the  possession  of  such  a  man,  and  hoped 
tnat  some  warmer,  more  intimate  feeling  might  arise 
between  them  in  time.  He  looked  up  underthe  mag- 
netism of  ho-  wistful  glance  ;  his  keen  eyes  softened,  he 
snuled,  nodded,  and  buried  himself  again  in  the  corre- 
spondence before  him,  murmuring  fr^entary  instruc- 
tions to  the  dihgent  young  secretary,  whose  pen  tra- 
velled n^dly  over  the  paper  at  his  side. 

A  delirious  softness  had  stolen  into  the  dear  sky ;  long 
purple  shadows  lay  athwart  sun-«teeped  uplands  and 
ninged  glowing  copses,  whence  the  stmg  of  Wackbird 
«M 
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^^^"^L^'  "»«"»*«•  and  more  poignant  when  at 
bst  the  secretary  gathered  up  a  sheaf  ^^^aXtt 
drew,  leaving  Aynesworth  still  ^m^  ^^c^l^t^- 

''l^eltL^^^'rri^-^"'^^^^^ 

L^  it'.^rpLr^''  "^^  °"^  ''''  startled'fS 

Mining  Post  to-Z^^no  dSbt.^*  ^  be  m  the 

.   Only  this,  that  the  name  of  Bassett  *^  th^  a 
cnnison."  he  replied  in  a  steJy  vo£^"  *"*  '•**"  "^^ 

iwr  tte^r^i'T  ''^?"  ^"^"^  '^  t°  awW  mention- 

■Jf^™.    It  isn  t  a  bad  colour  when  it's  not  chrome  " 
face  iL^  '  name  should  change  the  colourT^^e's 
lace.  Isobel— certamly  not  of  mv%ife's     E™™  .hJZ   t 
a  woman's  feice  evpru  fiK™  „<  il     v         .  ^^'^'y  shade  of 
by  li^"         '     ^  "^  °^  ^  ■'«*«•  >s  ber  husband's 

'•sasoaaKe,  Reginald,  and  recognize  that  you  haWiiS 
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r^^  I,     ^<**^  colour  »t  the  andden  mention  of 

husband,  and  whom  I  loved  very  deeply  witii  a  i^ 
dej:^pn.  is  it  altogether  so  wonSd?^^  witn  a  gul . 

tl«.  i.,!.  '=*?*'™''«dly  unpleasant  and  most  insultinK  to 
the  man  whoae  name  you  bear."  ^ 

T  w7^i5*^^  "*"*  *•**»  '^  knowledge.  Reginald. 
Itadnottmg  from  you.  I  told  you  I  had  n?lwe  to^e. 
and  you  said  you  would  be  content  with  friendship  I 
Sirj[^*°'T^u*'*  *^'  declaration  of  any  arfent 
PM«(a  on  your  side  other.  Yon  had  drained  the  fuUness 
crfWe  loj«  ago  in  youth.  I  heard-were  a  little^^^^^ 
ffi*  the  repose  of  domestic  affection  and  tnLuil 
duties     You  had  quite  done  witii  the  pmpleand^ort^ 

should  dap^se  w^tii  sentiment  and  meetaTman  and 
WMM»n  of  the  world,  comrades,  each  asking  and  giving 

f^^tlT  .^  «*^'  '"'*  notiungi;^,  andS 
!^*f"f«  .J^*  *»;?«  we  pages  in  the  life  of  each 
imrked  with  mdeliUe  records.  We  were  to  be  ^ 
J^'^MKi  firm  friends,  we  hoped,  in  fu^  7^ 

"Your  memoiy,"  he  replied  slowly,  •'  is  exact,  rather 

^tf?^'r'??t  Still,  one  is  hmnan;  stiD.  there 
w««jif  I  m  not  mistaken,  no  hcence  claimed  or  given  to 

.'.'  C«^y  *l'i«.^»»»  not.  Therefore,  why  do  you  ?  " 
♦i.»*T^  "°?  Aynesworth.  permit  me  to  remind  you 
ttat  I  too  come  of  a  fighting  race,  ana  that  for  some  ytm 
past  I  have  exerosed  authority—" 

"Pray  rontinue  to  do  so  tiien."  she  retorted  cheerfully. 

Jh^*.5«-?  "^^^^  ?*  T*^-  "  TeU  them  to  draw  up 
ttose  bhnds  and  let  m  tiie  sunset,  and  just  ask  Reed  tS 
onag  me  a  scarf,  wifl  yon  ?  " 
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H^'o^  r?J?°*'".?**  'f^'  thoughtfuUy  studying  her 
J£?*;  ^"«*itly  "l^ng  fe«».  "  that  yJare  ratb^  r^ 
tnahuig      These  httle  naughtinesses  are  by  no  means 
unbecoming  to  your  blonde  type." 
She  thought  she  had  successfuUy  put  him  down,  and 

ftdfiDmg  her  behests,  took  a  chairnear  her,  and  pointS 
out  thm^  of  mterest  m  the  Hying  champaign,  ^d^ 
cussed  the  next  stopping-place  with  submissive  but 
misleading  gentleness.  ""wive   out 

"Where  is  Adrian  Bassett  ? "  he  asked  then  on  a 
t'oftn^hV?.^!"-*^^''"'^"^'^-*^^'-^''^^- 

"Heaven  knows,"  she  replied  indifferently :  " and  so 
I  beheve,  does  Airedale,  also  Blanche  Ingram." 
bad  lo^^T?*^  even^body  says-that  he  was  rather  a 

auJ^*  "  evenrbody?"  she  asked,  with  a  dreamy 
fc        "*  amethystme  haze  indicating  an  approaSSJ 

"  Isobel,  what  was  the  true  cause  of  the  double  quaittd 
vnih  you  and  with  his  father  ?  "  he  continued.    •»  IMt 

R„r^'  ^!  ?  •?£  ^^"^  **=*^y  *•»«  "K^^t  to  penetrate. 

h-lI^J*^  **  °?^^et,  Reginald,  none  that  I  ever 
Wm  «P'»<^' ^Jth  an  air  of  unmistakable  sincerity. 
I  told  you  aU.  He  thought  his  father's  ways  of^ii 
busmess  wrong  and  refused  to  act  with  him  inless X? 
were  altered.  Sir  Dan  naturally  thought  he  knw  b«T 
and  was  furious  and  told  him  to  go  ani  fight  for  1«: 
It  IS  obvious  that  I  claimed  my  releaseln  hearingttS 
-that  was,  unless  he  would  make  it  up  with  his  father 
I^L^  ^^^  ***  ^  naturally,  it  as  a  point  of 
honour  with  him.  There  was  no  smaUest  chance  of 
hB  being  able  to  many  at  all  for  years,  much  less  to 
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otST""^  ^**»  **  •"  "l**""-    11»  parang  WM 

he  premtly  added.    "ico^Hh.f^"  daappear  ?  " 
could  have  mXuM  of  wS    ^^  «*ven  hjn,  ,  jj^  j 

him.  That  Im  ahAniT k  "™"™"*»'  There  was  ttufl  in 
deSy  St5LS^21,™^,«r'™'^  like  thi..  «  ,„S 

behind.  DoTOu«ee tw!i  "J^'  '"'''.  '^  something 
beginningTo^k.riTth^Jrt^^'^**  ^""^  *^  «*«» 
SSJlScfSl^^yoS..'^'^'    That  i.  Michester. 

in  tiM  character  of  Z^^^^^^t^^^P^^ 
ened  speed,  the  alariL  of  rS,  '  T*"*  *™"  •!«*- 
dimmeHnd  murSTlS^A!.  ^^'"^  glowed  with 
pressivenessrtSSwJ'  "I^'^^I'k*  »*^  '"^ 

smiling  chaimlSd  io^,f^**S?°.  '^'«1»**  «*»»  > 
•^°«^«^ tol/^^«^  that  won  aU  heart.. 

diS  o^ -.»^ja^&-t  to  the 
to  the  pMlms  bdh  fti«^Sjl  .  "^  magiutei, 
*»»»SS,3i,&S?!r'  »?*f  '^  otto 

bbourers^tha tnSnn?     ?'«'«»«>'»  of  tenantry  and 
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Md  the  frightened  hones  wen  taken  from  the  cairiam 
and  ttdr  place  supidied  by  sturdy  village  youths.  Se^ 
S^'^^kTT'^P**^-    AndShenttesS^d 

gleamed  out  in  many  arches  above  the  glimmering  wato 
whence  lamp-hun^  trees  marked  the  ripag  road  w  to 

™w«  ,^H  ^^  approached  sheaves  oi  rockets  poured 
rate«  and  emerali,  while  coloured  fiies  showed%v^ 
SeS«^  /r?  *?'*  battlement,  bringing  into  sudd^ 
7^^  ^'  }^^  '^^  ?««"  stretches  of  the  Park 
aTCTmd--<i  sense  of  the  romKTed  completeness  of  life  filled 
Isobel  s  heart,  and  she  drew  a  deep  sigh  of  content.  No 
hfe  could  be  complete  for  her  withoift  splendo^  of  X 
vironment.  and  that,  in  some  d^ree  md  in  smte^ 
poverty,  had  always  been  hers.  ^ 

said^^'JW'.^T  ^f",^">  ">is  point."  Aynesworth 
?Z:,  K-?^  ^1^^  ^'"'•^  "'^  o*  «'  ^th  the  octagon 
tower  behmd  above  that  wooded  rise.  Tisn't  a  baddd 
phce-for  a  tmie.  to  be  bom  in  or  die  in.    Had  I  b^ 

^  ItZfT^w  '  """f  f"  y°^'  y^"  '*«»^'i  not  have 
**^  "  ™*  unreal  stage-effect  light  " 

.™n-i°*  ./tage^ffect-magic-poetic-faiiy-like."  She 
smfled  with  some  approach  to  affection,  appreiiatinft  the 
dehcacy  of  intention.  "  But  oh !  what  a  strJn  to  hVe 
up  to  such  a  place  as  this." 

ty.^^-^A  '^''f  ^y  ^"n**  '^th  slackened  pace  up 
the  road  m  the  flickering  lights,  her  growing  contJ^tment 

1^^  "  !r  "y"*  '^^  tinting  her  Telvety  ch.^. 
And  I»^ntly  on  rounding  a  comer  they  pluiied  into 
^tem-h  dusk  under  giant  oaks,  when  the^^^f^? 
of  w«idmg  bells  rocking  the  village  tower  bdow^ 
raught  away  on  a  swelling  breeze,  and  into  the  sudden. 
Maj^cented  silence  pealed  the  long,  clear,  passionate 
warWe  of  a  solitary  nightip^ale  asdTeased. 
The  young  marchioness's  heart  fainted  within  her ;  the 
»» 
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CHAPTER  III 
THE  MAN  WHO  THREW  THE  ROSE-i 

Wthe^^f  ^  a  beautiful  young  nuwhionew.  l.dled 
tte  «ii!^^  of  nightmgales  and  scent  of  lilac  and  lUy  o, 
wLT^S'  rif  5  "«Fific»t  roof  that  had  riidtLi 

&'.^  r«^  *  *^  *°'''^  man  in  a  closed 
?M?J  , "'  "*"  *°<*  overcrowded  houses   where 

dSffi^i^  <^  earher  hours ;  where  windows  opened  w^ 
SS^t  Sin":*"  '""'  '^'"^  *°  excIude'toJcriS 

of  ?!^^Jf!f^  '^  *  ^"°?y  afternoon  in  early  summer, 
VJS"^I^°P^  overshadowed  by  a  broad-armedbe^ 
"d  aai«^  w^th  wild  flowers,  wh^  layTde^JS 

Lid^.1^1^'  ''''°«.ey«  opened  to  see  two  young 
tSX^LTitf  '*'??^^''^*«"'«»«K«veandstetS 
an^d^cT  ^n^^"^'*^  IT*""  and  loveliness  of  iS 
S  ni^^  ^^  honeysuckle  scented  that  green  and 

lu^w^of  tL  itfUT**-^*"*^  *"^t  in  the  hSh  tr^ 
lucence  of  the  beech  leaves;    the  charmed  air  was  ftJl 

aeep  and  mystic  enchantments  of  highest  poetry  And 
K  f^L\^  "^'^'^  "f  th^t  fairSgoS^n 
JS  ^H  ^^^^''"'^'li^  of  rich  silk  st^fe.  3  tt^ 
wonder  and  sudden  rapture  of  newly  kindkd  lovT  Y^ 

in  the  day-labourer's  a  heavy  sigh,  and  kch  in  waking 
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tried  to  put  it  away  like  an  evil  thing ;   the  lady  by 
absorbing  herself  in  the  busy  festivities  and  easy  pomps 
that  constituted  her  daily  life,  the  working  man  banishing 
the  same  poetic  memory  by  keeping  his  mind  fixed  on 
in      ""'^  bodily  labour  that  was  his  portion. 
An  day  long,  in  all  weathers,  he  sat  on  the  driving- 
perch  of  a  great  covered  van,  steering  a  pair  of  splendid 
^ught  horses,  with  shining  coats  and  flowing  manes, 
through  the  mtiicacies  of  London  street  traffic,  watchful 
M_  notices  to  stop  in  windows,  much  harried  by  police 
for  stopping  where  traffic  was  thick;  now  avoiding  this 
and  narrowly  shaved  by  that ;  now  pulling  up  in  time  to 
m^  a  daring  cydist  dashing  under  the  horses'  noses, 
and  mcumng  the  wrath  of  driveis  in  the  rear;   now 
grazed  in  his  lumbering  course  by  an  impatient  hansom ; 
°°uLl'"*  **^*<*  ^  a  motor  grunting  past  with  la^ess 
velocity;  now  hung  up  at  narrow  turnings  and  consider- 
ing how  to  stop  at  impossible  places ;  now  consulting  the 
waybin  as  it  was  pencilled  up  inside  the  van,  or  in^ressed 
upon  memory.    Then,  when  the  way  was  dearer,  the 
mu  hanging  by  the  rope  behind  would  exchange  pleas- 
wtrio,  or  narrate  items  of  personal  experience,  <w  suggest 
m^  at  favourite  bars,  or  even  tender  fragmente  of 
world-wisdom  and  strictly  private  views  of  human  life. 
Again  the  horses  would  be  pulled  up,  and  the  driver 
would  take  a  flying  leap  to  the  pavement,  whUe  his  mate 
swung  hnnself  from  the  tail-board,  when  more  or  less 
heaving  and  hoisting  of  trunks  and  packages  great  and 
small  ei.aued,  and  was  followed  by  the  reception  of  shil- 
hngs  and  pence  and  the  inscription  of  transactions  on 
papa-  hdd  against  jambs  and  door-posts.    Then  an 
acrobatic  leap  back  to  the  high  driving-perch,  a  whip- 
crack,  a  straining  of  powerful  haunches  and  feathered 
fetlocks— and  on  again,  in  sun  or  storm,  with  many  an 
madent  of  epic  interest,  and  passage  of  romantic  peril 
or  perplexity,  and  many  an  interlude  of  livdy  word-fence, 
SKse  treschsat  than  skslfnl,  in  the  latest  cockney  dialect 
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with  injured  or  injoriuff  fdlow-driven  on  the  way. 
Plenty  to  think  about  and  plenty  to  interest  in  this  daily 
round,  without  brooding  upon  forbidden  joys  and  magic 
dreams;  and  yet  tliis  car-driver's  ears  still  rang  with 
wedding  bells  and  fragments  of  stilled  song,  and  sweet 
words  spoken  in  a  flute-sweet  voice  on  sweeter  occasion 
than  could  ever  be  again. 

"  It's  a  pity,  though,"  the  manager  at  one  of  the  offices 
of  the  great  carrying  company  was  saying  on  the  follow- 
ing Saturday  night ;  "  that  chap  is  one  of  our  best  hands, 
steady  as  old  time.  Never  one  complaint  in  all  the  five 
months." 

"Too  good  to  be  true,"  his  colleague  replied.  " Ever 
noticed  his  hands  ?  or  the  way  he  walks  ?  SomethiuE 
behind."  ^ 

"  Wen,  well,"  the  manager  said,  "  if  the  boss  will  have 
it  so,  he  must ;  but  you  dcn't  get  a  steady  hand  like  that 
every  day ;  he  was  one  of  the  few  who  turned  up  fresh 
as  paint  after  bank  holiday.    Pass  him  in." 

The  office  door  opened  and  the  workman,  who  had 
thrown  the  roses  at  the  cabinet  minister's  wedding, 
stepped  in  and  came  up  to  the  desk  to  recdve  hh  week'^s 
wage,  which  he  counted  before  pocketing,  with  a  cheerful 
"  Thank  you,  sir,  and  good  night."  as  he  turned  away 
to  give  place  to  the  next  man. 

Stop,"  said  the  manager,  showing  him  a  well-known 
evening  paper,  blue-pencilled  at  an  article,  one  of  a  series 
under  the  general  heading,  "From  the  Depths"— "look 
at  this ;  do  you  know  it  ?  " 

The  workman  looked.  "  The  Evening  Banner,  yes. 
It's  one  of  the  best-known,"  he  replied;  "as  good  a 
ha'peth  of  news  as  youll  get  anywhsre." 

"As  good  a  penneth  of  li»s  and  detraction,"  retorted 
the  manager.  "Look  at  this— about  cracking  men's 
sinews  and  wrenching  their  joints  to  save  using  machinery 
and  then  turning  'em  off  and  leaving  'em  to  rot  in  the 
street.  '  The  Stoiy  of  Twisted  Joe,'  eh !  That  means 
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our  tot  ^  te  ^ '^*'' '^'^  "^'y  "^  »  P^  <rf 

ft4?S'a8l>LkS"/*°2:  8°«  that  the  xoans  took 
M^p r^--f. about  to iu.p. 

^tTll'^ttt^^'^'^-'^-    But  supposing  I  did 
to'lKes^oTtL  ?'^'  *=*?  "  ''°"«*  a«d  above  board 

P^-u^^iJ^-S^e^^.^p'^tp^-^youeatP 

the  mnedyT^  ihL^l^Z^f^i  and  ,«judice, 
to  know  what  Ls  fhnn.hT^*       .:       ,  "*  weU  f or  them 

"«i  Cd  w..Tv4  S^i  I'L  £r  T? ""' ' 
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common  enough,  and  it's  they  who  lead  genuine  working 
men  into  all  sorts  of  suicidal  tomfoolary.  You're  no 
working  man— look  at  your  hands,  lurk  to  your  fine 
accent  and  finicking  words— you're  a  blooming  newspaper 
sneak,  some  toff  down  on  hiis  luck,  and  come  to  spy  on 
us  and  make  copy  out  of  us.  And  a  precious  mtaia  thing 
to  do — to  my  mind." 

The  man  coloured ;  he  looked  down  and  tlien  up,  with 
a  quiet  and  steady  gaze  in  which  there  was  neither  de- 
fiance nor  shame.  "  I  was  not  brought  up  as  a  working 
man,  it  is  true,"  he  replied ;  "  but  my  father  was,  «md 
his  father  before  him,  and  I  certainly  am,  as  you  say, 
down  on  my  luck.  Still,  I  am  a  genuine  working  man 
and  have  nothing  but  my  weekly  wages  to  live  upon. 
I  wrote  that  article  and  was  paid  for  it;  I  am  not  the  only 
working  man  who  writes  for  the  Press.  I  am  sorry  to 
have  hurt  the  firm's  feelings ;  but  if  the  cap  fits  them— 
a  Oiing  I  have  never  said— why,  let  them  look  into  it 
and  the  sooner  the  better." 

"  Well,  I'm  blest  if  you  haven't  a  cheek !  "  cried  the 
manager  aghast,  "  and  don't  jolly  well  put  the  top  hat 
on  the  whole  bally  show !  All  right,  governor.  Ill  give 
yt  or  compliments  to  the  firm  and  tell  'em  how  bad  you 
fe  J  about  their  feelings  and  say  good  night  to  you.  Oh ! 
and  you  needn't  trouble  to  call  again.  The  firm  wouldn't 
have  you  risk  your  precious  Ufe  in  their  vans— not— not 
—for  a  million  a  minute— they  are  that  tender-hearted 
over  their  hands,  are  Cayley's." 

"  I  have  had  nothing  personally  to  complain  of  while 
m  their  service,  sir,"  the  man  replied ;  "  and  I  meant 
no  cheek  to  you,"  he  said,  with  a  Uttle  smile.  "  Good 
night." 

"  Good  night,  duke.  I  say,  Barnes,"  he  confided  to 
his  subordinate  when  the  carman  was  gone,  "  I've  always 
had  a  sneaking  kinduess  for  that  chap,  cheek  and  all. 
You  bet,  he's  a  slum  noveUst.  He'D  put  you  and  me 
into  his  next.    We  shall  see  ourselves  in  print,  eh  ?  " 
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ilfo^J&'S'^C^K^  with  a  wide  gri,^; 
tfae  a5Sired7,Stt  a^^!^' t*°°"*  °ff-  Done  Sfa 
«"«.  and  C  h<^ft^f  ^"oble  selves  on^the 

P"*»t-    My  aunt  I  »  "^"^  ^^^  »  Christmas 

"  What'^wasIS  the  i^S  •*  "^^  *™*  "*»  the  yariL 
,  •'  Not  muX  ^L  ^*,r^''5'^f"P  for  you  F 

«i«S^2Kea\K  »  ^"^^«  the 
"deed?  Well.  I  a„  bi*^^"™"*"';  ^o  you'ie 
Ko«ls  in  this  shop.  Jack,"         '    No  use  for  fiist-rate 

but  th^naSe*^^^J^S^k^«  fc"  "«^''  "^'^  they ; 
«»ed  Jack,  unless C  TetrZ'^  "f  °  "«  ^IwaV^ 
"■  Tom,  or  havw^^ml  ^®  ?*™.«1  Bill,  or  Ned,  or  Bert 

2^W«  in  the  w^^  ^S^*lr  '^'^  two 
•^ter;  but  no  oTKvtJ**'^  they  are  on  the 

^r^'^^^S^JSs'^d^^hrc^bthe  discharged 
,wards,and,chmbingast^rSfw^h„'?^^  ^^  home- 
^^passages  fnm^ed  c^r^t?*^**  '*^'  ^^'^  thread- 
of  fiSty^dissension   tuW^^^h^u    '"f^  *"**  «"«'<b 
and  entered  a  cle^  and^f/rL^^y  °^  ^is  own  door, 
^  the  street  ^T  h  co^^^'  "^^  ^^^  %hted 
!*eap  m,^  cStains  t^^Sl^JT  *=~'^^tove. 
•ron  bedstead,  the^Hin^  Et^  '^"T*"  arm-chaire.  an 
nig  of  silk  w^ste,  a  wftw^'^'^K^  *  i'^''*  ^^P^ 
deal  shelves  ciammed^th  S  ^^'J  ^^\  ^"™^ 
ductions  of  good  pict^«.     a   '      n  ^"*  *=heap  repro- 
various  homd^neStein  »    '^  '*=''*"  '^''"^a^ed 
the  fireplace  hddfS^dJl    ^°™**'  *  ^"Pboard  by 
chest  i^th  a  l«^k  l^J^lf^''  "?P-»°d  Plates,  a  sm2l 
'^  ""^"*  suppLeu  tne  place  of  ward- 
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robe  and  furnished  an  additional  taUe  or  seat  at  need. 
Apranitun  strove  manfuOy  to  support  life  on  the  window- 
sill,  vrbae  a  small  box  of  mignonette  was  about  to  begin 
a  like  strugp^le ;  the  window  commanded  no  better  pros- 
pect than  smnlar  windows  set  in  smutty  brick  opposite, 
a  narrow  and  dingy  road  a  few  stories  below,  and,  above 
the  chimney  stacks,  a  strip  of  dust-dimmed  sky  whence 
a  star  was  faintly  shining. 

Jack  lighted  the  stove,  put  sausages  in  one  compart- 
ment and  new  potatoes  in  another,  slipped  out  to  a  water- 
tap  on  the  landing  and  washed  a  lettuce  bought  on  the 
way  home;  first  trimmed,  then  lighted,  a  mineral-oil  lamp, 
and  then,  having  washed  and  brushed  his  hair,  sat  down 
in  shirt  sleeves  and  read,  till  savoury  odours  and  cheerful 
sputters  gave  token  that  dinner  was  ready  to  serve. 

The  serving  was  neither  long  nor  complicated,  yet  not 
without  order  and  neatness ;  the  lettuce,  garnished  with 
radishes,  was  even  made  an  ornamental  feature  in  the 
centre  of  the  coarse  clean  cloth,  and  contemplated  with 
evident  pleasure. 

The  last  sausage  was  about  to  disappear  and  the  cheer- 
ful report  of  a  bottled-beer  cork  had  been  succeeded  by 
the  gui{^ing  outflow  of  pale  amber  crowned  with  yellow 
foam,  when  a  knock  sounded  on  the  door  panel ;  and, 
on  being  repeated,  was  answered  by  a  loud,  '^Come  in !  " 
"  By  George  1  "  cried  the  visitor,  having  entered  and 
looked  round  the  room,  taking  in  every  detal  in  silent 
amazement  from  behind  the  occupant,  whose  back  was 
towards  the  door,  "  what  an  epicurean !  " 

"  Hullo !  "  cried  Jack,  starting  up  and  turning  with 
outstretched  hands,  "  so  you've  unearthed  me  at  last, 
confound  you  I  I  say,  Airedale,  I'm  awfully  glad  to  see 
you,  but  I  wish  to  goodness  you  hadn't  come." 

"You  fraud,"  Airedale  growled  hoarsely  because  of 
something  in  his  throat.  "  Look  here,  Bass,  if  you  were 
to  set  up  a  pillar  on  ".aiisbiiry  i'lain  or  Snuwdon  like  old 
Simeon,  I'm  West  if  you  wouldn't  have  the  thing  cushioned 
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"  No  j4W  at  h^«  ^^"^  "•  palatial.'" 
•awn  up^rSf  Brifkh       \  P*'^**^'  J™-    Never  east 

wwn  potato-all  there  Tl  >  »«'»«««  and  a  luke- 
I'm  not  the  stuff  asSs  L  n.;  J*  A.'""«/  ^'^  "  ' 
fond  of  comfort."  "^^*  °^'  ^  ™  a^aid.    Too 

^e  S^'tlwS^lw^f;,^'^"*  ^y  humbug, 
days-your  fags  had  to  bT  Ll^f  *  **»P  «*  ^ton 

80.     Here  we  do  our  3f^  "P '"  "{?  ^y  he  should 

•he',  run  .^ut.^d  h^^rJL°  tt  ^  ^^^  ^. 
money,  and  she  ai^'f  m  ^  *  brought  home  the  Satt2? 

e^ai  voice^Sn^ch  Kli"P2'l';.P*P«^  »  «»S 
brought  out  a  MiianT^  ■'  n  ^PP***  hehind  the  screen, 
a  stri«.     *  *  *"^  *»*  yeUow  soap  and  halved  iV^ 

head  for  nep^t,^^''J^!^.^5»ehlncholy  shake  of  toe 

were  hand^toler^V^/;'^  ^'  '""^'^  °^  *he  banquet 
«dO  which  was'^^^^^^i-.on  to  "eat  it  V 

-pl^aLJ:L%ftreX--i?i  S''^^« 

Jne  more^than  .ean  down  ^^et  jr°hS.W£: 

•aii' "  buUVe  SvS  ^Jl  ^T  '"°'^*'-'"  B-ett 

in  response  to  a^^feK!=l««-    Now  then  ?  " 

^  snocK.     ii  Was  a  woman  this 
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^;  •x^^W'C'd..  ''ith  a  broken  feathered  hat  over 
front  hair  done  up  m  curling  pins  and  the  bruised  foce 
that  seems  to  be  the  badge  of  her  tribe. 

Jack,  dear,"  she  asked  coaxingly,  "  would  ve  inst 

after  Bert  ?  When  the  kettle  biles,  tike  it  off.  wa  ve" 
fe  L  i^*5.*°  »cald  hisself  if  he  starts  liftiTof  rt. 

"  you'd  better  leave  Bert  to  himself,"  she  was  advised 
but  the  key  was  taken.  The  womali  was  off,  aXi 
domicUiary  visit  to  her  famUy  in  the  opposite  roiim  filled 
m  conversational  pauses  during  the  rest  of  the  visit,  which 
was  further  mar'ied  by  the  irruption  of  a  boy,  With  a 
request  for  the  loaa  of  a  pemieth  of  jam  for  father's 
*^P«r  and  a  kettle,  because  mother's  had  started  to 

"If  I'd  known  you  were  holding  a  reception  to-night." 
Airedale  remonstrated.  "  I  would  have  waited  for  Mothir 
chance  of  finding  you  alone.  My  costume  appears  to 
tayress  your  guests  with  somewhat  vivid  actoation. 
Why  not  sport  your  oak  ?  " 

"We're  not  accustomed  to  evening  dress  here;  some 
of  us  have  never  seen  anything  so  startlingly  white  as 
your -shirt-front  before.  As  for  sporting  my  oak  Tim 
th«e  are  ]u«t  a  poor  few  things  that  money  can  buy! 
and  one  of  the  best  i»-privacy.  Anotiwr  i»-sociai 
mtwcourse.  the  kmd  of  intercourse  that  friendship  is 
bmlt  upon— comradeship  you  can  have  to  a  certain 
extent  and  the  sort  of  friendship,  not  a  bad  kind,  that  is 
based  upon  the  interchange  of  small  charities ;  but  the 
very  poor  cannot  have  real,  pleasurable,  equal  friendships 
no  true  soaal  intercourse.  That  seems  to  me  one  of 
the  saddest  thmgs  in  life— sadder  almost  than  want  of 
Mmmondecency-There's  Harry  roaring?  No.  Atkins 
Deatmg  his  wife,  his  usual  Saturday  night's  entertain- 
ment— and  deanlinem  and  "met." 
"  There's  a  sadder  thing,  Bass.    To  see  a  man  like  you 
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■•  V^JTI!  "  ?^"  ^^.  with  a  loiig  sad  look, 
Ev«  Worla  might  keep  bock  the  ocmI.  if  S«^ 

S^l,^w  r«H-  ^^'^  settlement  ^SciifcTjrS 
•hOT^jg  ttat  decent  and  satisfactory  Uves  cin  be  hC 
to^gite  of  advene  environment  must  tell  in  the  long 

.J'*?***  "^y  "'='*  drawing-  and  reading-rooms  as  this 
are  ttittem  this  street,  BasTch?  I  nev^smeltso  maw 
«oeU.  m  my  bfe  « I  cHon  my  way  up  to  thislJSS^ 
a  JL  fS-**™^'*  •  «lpi^  positively  alpiie-Xfs 
a  grand  thmg,  near  the  stars  andabove  the  stinks." 

as  th?^riS2»^  ""* "  °'^p^  ''"p^'^^y- 

."a^  !?"*."  we  can't  aU  be  on  the  top." 
«„  .   T   ^  '  ^  "*!•,•    ^"*  »t  I'^st  let  those  be  that 
oui ;   I  sp»k  m  parables.    Chuck  this,  Bassett  chu^ 
rtryou'v^yed  the  fool  long  enough.  ^tTmclrelK 

"Not  wasted,  Tinj.    If  ifs  nothing  else  it's  at  least 
an  education.    It's  my  Lehijahre  "^ 

oi'^th'ZTit^'^  "y*7*°  •^"*=^*^°'>  "  the  value 
m  weaita  and  the  misery  of  poverty.  Bass.    '  That'll 

™°^!F^^>«M»senseoutofhim,'say$SirDan" 

XJoes  he  say  that,  poor  dear  old  chap  ?  Well  after 
all.  compared  with  him.  I'm  only  playL  at  S.Sv" 
pemnally,  that  i»-hullo.  there ! '  S^m^'   ^ ' 

camTh-^^f"*^^.'*^***"*  ''^  PO^'y  vanished  and 
Mme  back  five  mmutes  later  breathless,  and  with  muto 
of  physical  combat  upon  his  face. 
'  Is  tWs  the  usual  programme  ?  "  Airedale  asked,  while 

"iZ^lJl*?- "^  *"d  ^?P««d  behind  thfiS 
A  lesson  m  pogilisiB,  or  how  ?  " 
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^^t^l^'^ir'Lv^'    Won't  she  have  it 
5^o™wheTla,.eto.eanT;r^dCt?riX 

0PP0S1.S!  ^'s^:?4"gtrr^  -«> 

"  alT^  ?^  ""*  *°  Obstinate  fool,  Airedale  "  he  sairf 
and  perhaps  you  are  rijfht     Bnf  t  r^!^  '   ^  '*?''• 

-at^resentfat  aU  eveX'  ^°*  "^  otherwise 

"  There's  Fress-wurk,  there's  hto-ature.  there's  poUticaJ 
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work,  I  don't  raggat  gdiw  back  to  your  faither'*  bniiiuv, 
you  and  he  can  never  jpofi  together.  Even  I  could  hdp 
you  to  many  a  poat.    But  whfle  you  Uve  in  thii  wretched 

way— without  the  bare  decendea  of  life Think  of 

the  deterioration  that  must  result." 
"  That's  the  cruz-^there  must  be  no  deterioration." 
"  It's  a  form  of  pride.    You  want  to  do  thoroughly 
what  Tolstoi  only  does  by  halves." 

"  Is  it  pride  ?    Has  any  good  work  ever  been  done 
without  renunciation  ?  " 

"  Renunciation  has  many  forms.  A  man  can  renounce 
self-will  and  pride.  He  can  also  renounce  obvious  duties 
and  so  serve  the  devil.  Medieval  ascetics  begged— 
.  personally  or  collectively ;  but  they  never  herded  with 
drunkardi  in  slums.  They  never  woriced  for  hire  as 
labourers.  What  great  man  ever  helped  the  world  by 
becoming  a  day  labourer  ? " 

"Christ  himself.  He  became  a  carpenter.  And  to 
every  one  he  called  he  said, '  Leave  all  and  fdlow  me.' " 
Airedale  looked  long  and  thoughtfully  into  the  great, 
soft,  earnest,  dark  eyes  before  he  said,  with  gentleness, 
almost  tenderness,  in  his  voice,  as  if  to  a  child :  "  That 
instance  is  hardly  parallel  And  that  poverty  was  decent 
— not  abject— not  sordid-^iot  degrading.  There  was 
a  borne  for  thirty  years— once  there  was  a  wedding  feast, 
with  much  wine  and  many  guests.  And  when  the  time 
came  to  deliver  the  message  and  accomplish  the  sacrifice, 
the  workshop  was  abandoned  le^J  feasts  at  rich  men's 
tables  were  not  disdained.  And  those  fishermen  were 
called  from  their  boats  to  be  made  fishers  of  men,  that 
is,  from  body  labour  to  mind  labour." 

"Almost  thou  persuadest  me,  dear  Jim.  But  the 
years  at  Nazareth,  though  silent,  were  many  and  eloquent, 
most  eloquent,  most  awe-inspiring,  most  comforting." 

"After  all,"  Adrian  said  presently,  "peq>lc  can  but  follow 
what  light  they  have.  Even  by  their  blunders  people 
leain.    My  &itii  is  that  if  we  are  true  to  the  iimer  voice. 
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towBvtr  ftinUy  it  may  Kmd.  more  lij^t  wffl  be  given 

!?.Tai°5r.l^'^  °"*  upon  the  di,^5y  .treet  ««i 

».d  SS^iS*'"  ^  "***•  *°™^  •«'<=''  abruptly,  "  come 
tfw«?t.  )r»w*°"?'?r'*~" y"** *"•  ^ tJ^^e clothes. 
r!ji^  r  ••  i^  •  *1'"**  .''*^  ^  ""o*  0*.  to  tl»t  private 
orS;  ^TT^  w.conung  and  D'Arcy.  and  one  ot  two 

iSfv  «.^«~^  «  ^^"^^  °"*  a  plan  for  a  sort  of 
w^y  rag  to  au-  all  our  most  cracked  notions  in— our 
most  unpMsiWe  loyalties  and  lost  causes.  We  want  you 
^j"^tI'«P«Jiniinary  jaw,  at  aD  events.    Comealemg. 

"Don't  you  know  why  I  kept  so  dark  at  first  ? " 
B^tt  asked     "I  should  never*^have  stuck  to  iTelL. 

J^SS  ^^  *'"°T''*  T-  ^*^«'  *•»*  ^y'»  filled  up-" 

..M      *  '  .X°"  ^^*  t'^*  ''vastly  cart  on  Sundays  ?  " 
«ickSi<^t7^'"*"^-    B«t  !■">  o«  the  cart  now. 

"  Sacked  ?    Paid  off  ?    Then  come  and  be  our  editor. 
Bms  ;  the  salary  won't  be  more  than  bread  and  cheese  " 

your^t^"       ^"*   "^  ^°'"  ^^'   *^   «*<* 

"  ftiTri^u  "*  y°?  «°^  *°  *> '  How  will  you  Uve  ?  " 
I  Shan  have  a  few  days'  rest.  Here's  my  capital." 
he  said  takwjg  a  handful  of  silver  and  a  couple  of  cold 
pieces  from  his  pocket  and  spreading  them  on  the  tlwe 
wth  a  contented  smile.  "Half  wiU  carry  me  throueh 
^  week,  and  I  shall  look  about  South??nSin  ^d& 

iml  ^tk^  ^^^  '*''*  *^"*'-    '"**"  ^  *h«^  try 

ff  i'»™'^\^"'    ^°"  "^  °*^«''  ""^P  alive  on  a  diet 

.'.V^l  ,y?y  r*P  vegetarians  don't  go  so  far  as  that." 

I  shall  hve  by  jam,  not  Of»  it-work  in  a  jam  factory : 

the  smoa  s  jost  coming  on.    WulUe  Grierson  knows  tlie 

foreman,  a  cousm  of  his.  he'll  get  me  taken  on." 
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ii, 


nL  ^'^  "  T^P^*-  ^  ^'  I'm  «o'^  through  this  thiM 
wnai  Jt  IS  to  hve  on  that  sharp  and  narrow  brink  nt  ?m 
•mnent  starvation.    The  w^of  it  faT^TKeinJ 
?S^rto?'  '^^  '-^  »««-  -«e  nor'cM^J 

R,,'!  ^""If  *?°°  «**  "^^^  "^tJ*  those  difficulties  no  doubt 
But  you  don't  consider  the  other  littkSiwKof  bS 
r^^f  h*^^  '^^  industrious  and  honiT^J^ 

BaS  B.^^?.,*"  *'""*^  ^^'^  starvation  ^ 
Bassie.    But  even  they  are  curable.    By  the  wav  haw 

S^S.s'^T  ^'^'^  ^,ti>e  EveningK^^^l^.'F^m 
« w^i        '    ^!y  ^'°^  enlighten  you." 

n.n^S^^^'^P*?*!*  *^y  might-if  I  hadnt  haiv 
pened  to  have  written  them,  ^  is  "        ^^        ^ 


fairAM  'iiTV  "^  ""*'"  *"  "™*  ^^  *'ni  very  much  mis- 

S^,ii  ^T  *=»°  ?  »«»  who  writes  for  the  Bannw  wh^ 
in  full  work  contrive  that  ?  "  "auuw  wnen 

"  Mghtn't  it  be  possible  to  have  some  definite,  imper- 

such  as  the  poor-box  or  the  hospital  ?  H'm  I  WelL 
^you  tinnble  over  that  starvation  Verge,  Ba^  y3 
^fZf^^  ^  ^  thought-you.  Iho  .^htS 
been  a  Blue  and  come  out  first  in  Greats.  I  shaU  name 
my  eldest  son,  Bassett,  after  you,  as  I  alwawhawS! 
tend<^ ;  and  my  fir^t  girl.  BlaKch;."  ^  ^^  "^ 

thetSL-Sit"*^"'  Ihketiienameahnostaswellas 

he'lS^Sfv"^  "^*'  ^  mother  of  my  chUdren,  Adrian." 

n* 


The  Man  who  threw  the  Roses 
might  1;  ^'    """^  •'"•"^  y™  ««.  and  J»w  happy  yon 

Bas^rr.1  ^KtoS^^,'^  -  --. 
..G^mght-I  dare  not  say,  feme  S;  but—" 

^_  Come  and  talk  it  over—" 

gropS  ^ZTi^'l^f^'  ?^^*<'  ''^f.  as  he 
K^ke  fo,S^h£S  Se  ot^^*"*  '^^  ^  **«**. 
I^^s^ect  Of  ^^^flf,^i^^-^ 
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CHAPTER  IV 
THE  BROTHERHOOD  OF  THE  GOLDEK  RDtE 

orougbt  amaH  consolation     Thi«  em,ii  rl    •  i  **" 

^^i  ^?  T"^  promising  as  a  baby  could  U. 
n«+  7^  .1  ^^'^'^  ^^'  »«•*  ^'hat  else  ?^'  PhX  asked 
S«SiJ^^^*  time  d„.i„g  the  family  coSS^y^ae 
rejMcmgs  at  Bassett  Towers  on  the  birth  of  the  h^ 
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Ji^^A^  has  practicaUy  come  back."  she  urged 

Phv^  H*  w^  .?*  •"  ^  ''^^y-  °°*  *o  ^  ri«tt  mind. 
i-JiyllB.  He  won't  give  in— it's  the  Bassett  tourimi, 
but-but  It's  on  the  wrong  side  this  time^He'sB^t 
for  three  morta^  years ;  he's  lived  a  working  man?  life  • 
hes  been  picked  up  half-dead  of  want  in  thfstreets  and 
^  has  not  broken  his  spirit  or  brought  him  to  ^2^^ 
Hell  never  come  round  now."  wu»es. 

"Dear  Uncle  Dan,  you  would  not  like  his  spirit  to  be 
broken  surely-the  tough  Bassett  spirit  ?  "   ^ 

I  always  thought  he  would  come  round."  he  said 
^h?n*,,''^'^'^^     "I  always  said  so.    iXught  ff 

^Xl?r  n*^  Tv'  ^l  T"^^  ^^  "^^  ^^««  of  money 
and  be  glad  to  be  taken  back.  But  no:  when  I  wrote  fn 
hjm  m  the  winter,  during  the  long  b,^tS^ZS 
Zr™*th  »T'l;-^**.''*'^'»^^°l'*»'«rthinSt"v^^ 
son  s,  with  an  ultimate  partnership  and  old  scores  wi^ 

Z^HV*^*  ^  hi?  ^^"^  '  Con^tions-Uif^S^ 
conditions  we  split  upon.    This  must  be  altereS^? 

Kt"L*l?h^*."^  his  lorjbhip  might  cond^nSto 
SnJTi,  "*  w*i^''P-  v-^*^  he  halfWved  and  only 
toeping  the  wolf  from  the  door  for  weeks  together  bv 

S^f?  '  ^'^ '  IV'  '®°"8h  to  drive  one  mad  to  S 
only  son  from  starving  m  the  street." 

"AHri^i  *'"**-,f  ^^  f  *hat."  Phyllis  ventured  to  say 
Adnan  was  ill.    He  had  pneumoiia  during  that  bitt« 

w«^tt«.hkemanyrichpeople.andhesoonpXZoSS^ 
ried  to  Ti  P'*:^«fJ..«P  .^nseless  in  the  streets  and\r- 
Spi"  '^P'*^'     S''  ^^  '^I^ted.  with  do^d 

^me^'S'tS'"  SfaK"  ^  *^'  '^'-t  o«-.  ^-^  that 
"No.  he  didn't  pick  me  up;  he  led  me  through  the  fog, 
*7; 


ill  I 
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good  for  mTl   (^TJ^.^*^.*™«'  *^  'w 
«»  poor.  Wv«in«K^^h  ♦£?*'  'iT"  *°  ^  ""'t 

H«';j;;i„eS^,'^^£^J^.trong  oai  gooi 

*^  He  had  evc^^  ^^7^^',^'^  '^ 
good  as  married  to  ftelh-i^,^  j ^™' '  ^  ^-^  "» 

J^^hoid  often  lea^  SSr*S  ^^£^3^^^ 


OWBH  <rf  Airodide's 


s  ise  <^  tliem. 
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She's  a  strong-minded  young  vixen,  came  out  first  in 
p*****— tJ^xigh  of  course  they  had  the  sense  not  to  let 
her  tove  them— and  she  has  some  influence  over  Adrian 
that  I  can't  for  the  life  of  me  understand.  She's  a  good- 
lodong  wench— in  her  way  handsomer  than  Isobel; 
|t  s  a  sort  of  witch  way.  Those  great  eyes  of  hen,  that 
look  you  through  and  through,  are  enough  to  give  you 
the  creeps.  I  ve  heard  my  father  talk  of  a  witch  who  used 
to  overlook  people  at  Bassett.  That  girl  has  overlooked 
?y  ,P*^  ^y-  No  use  crying  over  spUt  milk.  Well, 
Phyllis,  best  settle  with  the  rector  about  the  school- 
children's  feast.    Anything  you  like,  anything." 

"He'U  come  back  right  enough,"  Neville  said  on  one 
of  the  rare  occasions  when  his  unde  alluded  to  the  pro- 
dwal ;  "  hell  come  back  as  soon  as  ever  you  arknow- 
tedge  that  the  whole  of  your  fortune  is  founded  upon 
fraud-^not  before.  He  never  could  and  never  wiD 
nndeistand  that  business  is  business.  We've  argued  th« 
thing  by  the  hour  together.  He  looks  upon  us  two  as 
thieves  in  a  wholesale  way-r-eveiy  penny  we  have  ill- 
gotten.  Pity  he  got  into  that  primish  set  The  Oxford 
man  s  brand  is  to  be  superior  "—Neville  was  not  a  univer- 
sity man—"  and  Adrian  has  it  twice  over." 

When  Neville  talked  Bke  this,  the  poOT  dd  man  fdt 
uke  a  horse  tonnented  by  flies  in  August,  and  wuited  to 
kick  out  in  every  direction  at  once.  And  it  impressed  upon 
tmn  the  sad  fact  that  want  of  money  would  never  bring 
the  pnxligal  home,  because  money  was  the  one  thimr  he 
could  never  want. 

This  notion  of  Blanche's  witchcraft,  duly  communi- 
cated to  Airedale,  amused  him  so  much  that  he  was 
oUi«d  to  convey  it  to  her. 

"But  why  on  earth  should  the  blame  be  upon  poor 
me  ?  "  she  asked.  "  Must  a  woman  always  be  inovided 
for  a  scapegoat  ?  And  how  have  I  bewitched  Adrian 
more  thau  the  rest— more  than  vou  and  Mr.  D'Arey, 
the  much-married  D'Arqr,  and  Ifc.  Grimsby,  the  great 
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cJiaos  springs  a  livine  fo™  .^^,?f  ,'"°'? '  "^^  °»*  «* 
"Isn't  ^t  aS  ^iJ^^^'t  ^*^  «»nplete." 

Reflector.  jSa?"  ^  *°'  "*''  Brotherhood  and  the 
"For  the  Reflector,  if  you  like  '•  ho  =,,j      jj    • 

with  an  micomfortabe  littie  £Sh    "b^A^'w*^' 

^'^t:t^^-^^^^^i^i^'  Sis 

hope  for  is  aT^^Lr  *  t  ^;i,  ^^™°**  ^  ««  «ver 
gratulate  you  o^X  o^ton°«W*i  ^!^'**°'-  ^  «">- 
your  constituents  r^^.^^,^.'^*J..'^y  "  keep 
lead  you  to  eminen^e^ST°"°°*  "^  *^  «°"^  "^ 

oneS'i'ul^iranTa^etoJ^T'S.^Pi!!*^  y-'-  been 
"  How  can  I  Jth„^      •     ^"*  *°  be  one  in  reality  " 

"  s^  Ct'ffra^?'?.^™^^/™^'  " 

toS^K^f^St^o^i^^V^  «'^«*  ^"^<%  come 

discussiorbTS^en^tht LSS  *^o^^ '^^^  '^^^ 
who  was  the  originator  m,„m  j  ..°°®  ^^*  exactly 
rich  youM  n,Cf^„     ..  **"*hland,  the  painter  of  the 
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of  the  infant  society,  which  was  to  meet  at  Grimsby's 

cliambers  in  the  evening.    These  chambers  were  in  an  inn 

tumng  out  of  Fleet  Street,  a  very  quiet  and  peaceful  spot. 

Ttather,  after  an  early  dinner,  Airedale  repaired:  and 

climbing  the  worm-eaten  oaken  stair  so  reminiscent  of 

careless  und«»graduate  days  and  opening  the  door,  above 

v/mch  Grunsbys  name  was  painted,  discerned,  dim  an-X 

shadowy  m  the  cool  summer  twilight,  a  portion  of  the 

Brotherhood,  some  of  them  old  university  friends,  already 

m  session.  ' 

Wide-open  windows  looked  upon  tree-tops  growing  in 

the  square,  which  recaUed  a  college  quadrangle  m  its 

suddOT  hush  and  peace  scarcely  stirred  by  the  London 

roar,  here  softened  to  a  distant,  drowsy  hum.    The  low 

oak-beamed  room  was  unlighted ;  Uttle  points  of  red  fire 

from  cigars  and  pipes  deepened  the  pleasant  dusk  and  lit 

up  famihar  faces  from  time  to  time. 

There  sat  Marshland,  the  distinguished  painter,  a  tall, 
spare  man,  with  severely  beautiful  features  and  brilliant 
TesOesa  eyes ;  he  was  simply,  almost  shabbily,  dressed, 
with  none  of  those  amiable  little  affectations  of  the 
picturesque  so  dear  to  artists;  his  tower-like  brow,  pro- 
jectmg  over  deep-set  eyes  like  Leonardo's,  gave  his  face 
a  sort  of  stem  aloofness  and  something  of  the  dreamy 
uiscrutabflity  and  inteUectual  power  characteristic  of 
Lronardos.  He  was  listening  to  a  young  clergyman's 
mdignant  tirade  against  some  industrial  cruelty. 

Dickie  Housman,  or  Coster  Dick,  as  he  was  usuaUy  and 
affectionately  called,  was  one  of  a  staff  of  hard-workine 
curates  in  South  London.  Some  of  his  parishioners  were 
professional  thieves,  some  were  costers,  none  were  prosper- 
ous, and  few  were  respectable.  Dickie  was  as  Uttle  re- 
spectable as  his  calling  permitted,  and  frequently  and 
openly  professed  his  disdain  of  a  quaUty  that  seems  to 
be  going  out  of  favour  in  these  days.  He  had  been  a 
BaUiol  man  and  stroke  of  his  college  eight,  and  had 
graduated  quite  creditaWy.  He  had  abo  been  in  the 
■81 
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iss'sr^e  L?"^^  «>"  «d .  distil 

SnKita«fcc^*=^y^""-     "All  the  «S;. 

th«e  the  broS^ti  J^  l«J.«or  brhnmingglaMes; 
who  genav  and  iiSa«  JS,  .°°*^<\  two  settlement  men. 
Crtimsbv^ftLT^^.*^*  *^  succeed,"  muttered 

"  No.  no.  no  I  '^SS  S^h^^*^***  tTfeSure." 
" Wdl  ktvrha™^r^.T*^" *^ *"» room. 

«»*1>%^S3SS.*1^-    '"""Hfh.ofcoun: 

SKtrA:sS:^-^^*X' 

ijiT  "  ™''"  tnan  one  each  wi«pV     t»,o  r>  a  J^ 

hkeawasRcaxTiesitsstinginitstairofKo^  R«fl«tor. 
to  be  auseful.  bee-like  creah/r^  a  *f^-  ^^erwise  it  seems 
literatm*.  adence  M?!rtT'  Aweeklyreviewof  politics. 
Spectator."  '      **  "*•  «»newhat  on  the  lines  of  th^ 

-oopportunityWdelSJ-iia^S,^!,-^^^^ 
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either  in  events  or  writings,  has  been  ot    H  be  lost 
It  to  our  wish  to  reach  the  general  -nibUc    that  semi- 

r  «f  *'*''J*rT''**^  !*«»'>"<='  that  in  the  njase  thinks 
so  htae  and  thinks  it  thinks  so  much,  and  which  must  be 
^ed  vnth  everything  of  contemporary  interest,  that 
broad  pubhc,  from  which  pubUc  oirinion  is  gathered-and 
gradu^y  to  moculate  them  with  the  principles  that  ani- 
S^t  ^  Brotherhood.    The  British  public  hates  new 

^^.  i  ..f°*f^'?,? ■*  °™-  O^""  '*  a«y  ostensible 
novd^^  and  the  old  Vikmg  spirit  rises  in  revolt ;  invisibly 
instil  fresh  cuwents  in  the  air  it  breathes,  and  it  assiJ- 
utes  them  and  gives  them  forth  again  for  its  own.  We 
Am  t  want  to  proselytize,  only  to  let  our  views  diculate 
and  have  their  fair  chance  of  acceptance.  Those  that  cui 
aMunilate  them  may,  those  that  cannot  wiU  not  in  any 
Mse.  Therefore  the  Brotherhood's  connexion  with  the 
g<»tQr  is  still  to  be  a  dead  secret.    Are  aU  firm  on 

''Yes,  yes  I" 

"And  the  Brotherhood  is  to  shrink  frwn  pnWidtv  aa 
far  as  B  compatiWe  with  its  existence,  and  none  are  lijdltlv 
to  be  admitted  to  it,  and  those  only  after  substoti^ 
proof  of  sincerity."  ««•  «« 

"  Hear,  bear  I  » 

!.'  5^  ^»  ^  Brotherhood  begin  ? "  MataUand  asked. 
Nominally  and  fwmaUy  it  b^jns  to-^ight ;  actually 
in  Its  essence  it  began  in  a  medieval  ga.ret,  under  tiw 
shadow  of  historic  towers  and  exquisite  aichitectnnj 
oating  pnmarily  from  Saxon  days  and  continuously  till 
now— in  the  careless  chatter  of  a  set  of  happy  boys.  Its 
conclusions,  briefly  put,  are  these :— 

"That  there  is  a  worm  at  the  root  of  our  present  dvili- 
aition,  which  is  lust  of  material  enjoyment. 

'  That  the  spirit  of  gai  i  is  increasing  and  desolating 
the  whole  of  society,  denying  Christianity,  destroying 
beauty,  kiUing  art  and  Uterature,  and  converting  hesj^ 
mdustnai  life  into  joyless,  mechanic  slavery. 
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t, ;  til 


^^^^^^jr^~ci«y,  M  noble  commerce  may  redeem  and 

commerce  ^IvidZ^^' }^:^  alone  but  that  aU 
--j^d.monui.r.Sy*a,"S^^  °^ 

rived  from  land  oft«rT„  T  •  ^  ""^  immediately  de- 
helplew  hmntS  iatom?  "^"''^"K  '"^"^  exploitatira  of 
ligfiUyor^SS'^^^;^?-^  to  slavery,  are  not 

that  io  man^1^tho«f  w^  *  by  Christian  men,  and 
wealth,  .mSsl^SJ^*  ^'^^^^^  "?«  '"''fr"'=t  «>< 
prcHluced,  or  •,^e"^*t^^^-y  -  which  it  U 

of  dviliratioS,  as  ofSSn  L^;h?w'*!i*  "**  *™*  "^ 
and  most  himon^Sril^^^*^*  ««» fullest 
human  faculties  ««iance<l  development  of  all 

f-^^'^^trhZ^t^^^  P»?ys.a  prindpal 
cause  they  miduly  .TSzeS^  ""  civihzation.  be- 
and  produce  a  d^a^  •  ,  ^  °*"°w  human  faculties 
typ^o^pll^^"^"^'  i°y^^'  «d  excessively  helpl^ 

thi'  2S>Sre'SopmLT'o7  "•  W'^  "«^*''  '^  *» 
dvilizedpopuktiomLr^aUfrf*^..*'"^'*"'*  ""^  *^«- 
arebased^eflyo^J'S^JlJ.^''"'  ^'^  ""^-^^^  *!«* 

*«4 
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tuH  !"•  ** .'  brief  .mnniMy  of  the  chief  aims  and  opinions, 

tti^^^'^/^f^^'^P'^^  "*  ^^'^'  betweeS  a  fe^ 
mtimate  ftjen*  and  comrades,  has  drawn  them  into  what 

JT^.  *^    ^*  Brotherhood  of  the  Golden  Rule.'    I. 

A  munnur  of  assent  ran  round  the  room,  hummed  out 
Of  the  wid6K)pened  windows,  and  stirred  the  cod  green 
leafage  m  the  quiet  square.  " 

"All  brothers  admitted  to  the  Golden  Rule,"  continued 
Ornmsby  agree  to  Uve  in  accordance  with  these  princi- 
pln  and  to  do  what  they  crn  to  further  them.  No  hard 
and  fast  rules  as  yet  exist,  the  Brotherhood  being  so 
young ;  many  wiU  doubtless  evolve  themselves  aTtime 
?w  ^«  *  Reflector,  or  rather  the  weekly  social  article 
that  will  contmue  to  appear  in  that  paper,  is  partly  the 
ongm  Md  partly  the  first  corporate  act  of  thoBrother- 
hood.  That  article  will  henceforth  be  subject  to  the  ap- 
proval or  censure  of  the  Brotherhood,  before  whom  it  wiU 

BrotWho^.^  """^  ^^^  '^  ^^"'"'^  ^  ^ 

o  fl'i'*  ^^?  understood  who  continues  to  finance  the 
Reflector  ? "  asked  D'Arqr,  the  City  man. 
..  u  "  w  financed,"  replied  Airedale  from  the  window-seat, 
by  a  brother  who  wishes  to  be  unknown." 

"™iT*S.*''ii**tf  ^ck  njunnured  to  his  neighbours, 
will  be  difficult,  considering  how  few  of  the  brothers 
nave  a  penny  to  bless  themselves  with." 

Tlie  Brotherhood,"  Grimsby  announced,  "  will  annu- 
^y  choose  an  Elder  Brother  as  its  head,  appeal  to  whom 
wiu  be  final.  It  has  been  proposed  that  Marshland,  our 
sauOT  by  nature,  should  accept  this  post  for  the  firet  year. 
What  do  you  say,  Marshland  ?  " 

"  That  it  is  equally  astonishing  and  comidimentarv. 
and  requires  consideration." 

"Oh,  it's  nothing,"  Grimsby  returned,  with  cheery 
autocracy ;      there's  nothing  to  do  except  in  case  of  a 
row.    Let's  put  It  tu  the  vote.    Hands  up  for  Marshland  I 
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jj^t^.ev«y  hand.    «Ya„.„  fa,  by  accUmatlon. 

••B<SL*^L'^^tSSf  **^  "'°*^'"  he  expostulated 
cesiaes,  tbe  brothers  are  not  all  oresi^nf     a^IIT^ 

absentees  is  one  who  is  (ItUnVi*  ^^       ^™*^  *•»* 

"  H.^1..*^  way   where  is  Bassett  ? "  asked  Grimsbv 
sev^  oSS"  ^  ^^"  ^  "  '^'^  simultaneously  from 

S^ti^u^si^c:'"'^  "^^  "^  "^^^  unobsei^^^a 

»4^'a^?-;f^tt.irt.r^.i^-^°^ 

D';|lL^.a^^»  t^e  Brotherhood  p.. 

BasS'S^a^tSi'^S^"'*"^..    "Why  should 
^  J,  „  '   DC  a  wOTjang  man  mwe  than  the  rest  of 
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J^^.,even  scandalized,  by  the  change  in  my  life. 

"  fe^^I*^'"  "^"^  ^t*^  D»<*  gloomily. 
,_D^^ppomted  IS  the  word."  Grii^by  corroborated. 

^La^L^,'"'^'^^  P°^«rty  Snd  remidati^^SS 

Baaett's  face  paled,  and  he  was  silent. 
„„♦!..         °°  "^^  0*  absolute  poverty,"  he  said  nr*. 
I^ofcssion ;  nor  did  the  pnvate  afiairs  of  any  brother  seZ 

mTon  m„  ♦^li   T      ^">^^  ™le  it  otherwise  and  put 

lated,  of  comparative  or  relative  poverty     Wk  ar^  a^^ 
^^^"^  ""r  P^°P*rty  than  a^pS^ne^Kj 
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CHAPTER  V 
THE  RECKPnON  AT  MIDSHIRE  HOUSE 

F  ^?Lf°*  n****  Lord  Aynesworth's  marriage  amonK 
t^^^)^^^  """^^  P'^«  °*  celestially^! 

M  made  her  an  exceptionally  pleasant  iKs^ShT^' 
^ukrly  succ^ftd  in  keepfaig  her  husbTd's  p^ti^ 
MoMng  m  touch  by  judicio;;dy  plamied  dimi^^ 
recepbons  and  weU-arranged  tov4  Ld  co-mtov^^ 
she  proved  a  most  valulwe  help  in  bvS^«^H 
Pdibcal  campaigns.  She  showed  Set  ^^f  SL^ 
titot  magnetic  attraction,  which,  when  <^biS2^^ 
b«jnty  and  charm,  is  more  powerful  th^  tte  ^ 
bnlhaat  mteUect  and  extensive  information  wd^J 
evoy  accomplishment  and  capacity  ^iUvi^J^t 

H«  m  was  a  full  one ;  yet.  though  she  was  more  lost 
to  her  family  thta  any  of  her  sistol  on  their  iSi^ 

^L^^  '""''^'^  ^°^  ^^  contrived  to  aSS 
so  mu(±  m  so  many  different  ways.    And  in  tte^dS 

ur£J^  «nu-pubUc  and  social  life.  sheTuSefSe 
S^^  ''"^  °i  ^"^  '^  ^d  produced  an  heiT  to  Se 
it^'  V^'^'^y  "«*  handsome  Uttle  ofehoot  of^oK 
Se^  nffif  ^-  *°  «??  Privaeges  of  hL  S^Td 
maae  the  nursenes  rmg  with  wrath  and  indignation 
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^^sver  his  wfll  was  delayed  or  crossed  by  attendant 

Jll^  *1„^-  °"«  P"y^^«  «»nmon  to  the  race,  the  one 
M^ed  inahenable  right  to  which  aU  men  are  bom  " 
Blanche  expbmed  to  fiis  maternal  grandmother,  w^^ 
proudly  exhibiting  him.  when  some  such  expl^K 
wrath  convulsed  his  small  and  dimpled  and  st^S^y 

^Lt  ^"""^  r",*  ^"J^""^  ^*^  ^^^  ^d  ear-spUttiS 
shndB  enough  for  five  babies,  so  that  even  BkncS? 
accustomed  arms  could  hardly  hold  him.  "iCo^v 
difference  is  that  some  have  mlny  slaves  and  sZe  £ 
the  very  workhouse  babe  is  an  autocrat  exjS  ITd 
pitiless.  And  if  this  baby  yells  enou^for  fi^e  he  S 
?^pT««»'^«t».  Aunt  Jessie.    io^ioLlt^, 

?  d,^  rhri.t^''*'  '*  typewritten.  Reginald  has  awS 
a  dMen  Christian  names  of  his  own.  mostly  in  thr^ 
sj^ttables;  ,t  took  so  long  to  many  s^  many  IM  hSi 
mmd  to  run  off  with  some  one-syllabled  ian  inlhe 

ffl„^K.  ?'^'*  "^  '^J'''^  man/ syllables  I  mSriS 
B^che.   I  never  could   teU.     Wh4  will   tlTS 

Boanerges  be  big  enough  to  smack,  mother?  H^^^ 
it  badly  now.     Take  him  away,  nurse  " 

Blanche,  used  to  nursing  the  babes  of  the  unwashed 
"»«|»«l,»»er  struggling  burfen  with  regret,  ^d  ^^d^ 
moUier  looked  rather  wistfully  aft^him  whenKi 
bonie  away;  Isobel  seemed  rdieved.  ^ 

motier^^^Ster^Ld^dil  ^^L'^^  .5^^*=^ 
quailing  softens  the  brain  Sd  ^^'the  o'SSS"^ 

nff".^"*iv ^*»  ^^  one^yllabled  ones  sometimes  leave 
off  ^squaUmg."  Blanche  hazarded  rather  doubtfuUy. 

con  J^L''*^",'^^  ^^'  ^^y  Kameny  added,  with 
convictiOT:  "unless  other  people  want  to,  when  ewrv 
consaenbous  child  does  his  hSt  to  murder  skep     Y^ 


«l 


:!^ 


Mi 


Ml 


■h.^A., 


The  Great  Refusal 


moving  contH^^":ra;igS'SrS^£S  ' 

teiiS? W"K£»"'  "*^''^  ^'^-^'J^  =   "  »-t  so 
^%^dear.  the  Goring  beauty  is  historic."  said  Lady 

'•^fa  aU  that  is  past."  murmured  Isobel. 
^^Besides."  contmued  her  mother.  "  he  has  the  Mostyn 

The  marchioness  observed  that  eves  of  anmA  i„„^ 

be;;hli.ii°Ldy"&?ny"Sied^^'*^=   -^"-^X -«1 

cards    The!;iLf°j5:i  ^"^  *^''^''^  fo'  want  of 
caros.     1  hear  that  some  have  even  got  up  expeditions 
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«  nif?  "if  !"  ^'^'^^  "■  "">">«  and  me."      ^  **" 

be  historic.    BdS  S;^{''I;a^J^y^*^''^!PtJ°»  ^ 

and  historic  hall  of  ICdsWrP^n^f!        ^'™°**  staircase 

once  screened  and  lighted  them  by  SSekLj 
fire  pendent  from  overhanring  boui^K.!     tt,» T   ^^^ 
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tobl^  at  the  top  of  the  gnnd  •tairaue  vrhtrt,  tmt  tn, 

douUe  doors  and  was.  in  spite  of  that.  suffideX  Slo 

ttTi^tlSr^""*  accompaniment  in'lsobd'^K  to 
the  ^ttwmg  pageant  that  defiled  before  her  ^t^ 
viMon,  as  she  stood  erect  and  beautifdta  her  rich^» 

her  cheek,  a  magnetic  sweetness  on  her  smiling  liiTand 
a  something,  more  vivid  and  sparkling  than  ai7d^o^ 
flaming  above  her  hair  and  on  KeckaS^  ^d 
vnmt.  emanating  from  her  every  look  and  ^rd 

at?t  i„^^«°^  in  the  smiset  by  the  foam-ridged  sea 
at  it.  Andrews,  thrilling  n  every  fibre  with  Wn  JV^ 
««|uiate  vitality,  m^ovely  Ther  SnffuSS^ 
white  dn^.  and  yet  in  a  way  less  beautiW,  thTn^^ 
FniJ^'^f*  'P'*'"*^*""  ^^  8umptuoT;SnX^ 

Even  to  the  accustomed  eyes  of  Airedale,  who  was 
eS«P,««  stairs,  she  was  a  revelaST^  "^e  vS 
handsomest,  the  most  superb  wrman  of  our  blood  "Ji 

lorm  to-night  and  no  mistake  " 

ta^^t^^S^^t,^  ^^  ^'''"  ^  '"Other  «• 
wraed        and  nobody  dresses  better  than  she.  but  it 

tak«  d«unonds  and  delight  to  bring  out  aU  the'lSufJ 
Ai^e  "  °J!„rH°l^  ^''''t  '^J°'^  "pother  at  that  age, 

£^  t^lh^'i  •"JP'^^"".  <^^  wondered  whShe 
missed  m  the  viwd  glance  and  proudly-carried  form. 
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^J^.^  ''"^  ^^  "»»»cl»  restraint  in  the  subdued 
sparUe  of  that  winning  address,  a  suspidon  oT^SS 
m  the  gay  grace  of  speech  and  smile  ?  The  man  X 
^„^'^:7'  *^  "-minister  of  the  Opposition  si^. 
«Joquent  and  emmeat.  was  lingering-no  fash  cZ« 
'^}^^  foUowing-dazzled  and  chari^ed  by  some  wS 

m  the  on-coming  rush  of  guests  forced  him  rductM% 

.Jh^^  ^"T^*  °*  ^  ^^  "<="<''  *ho  had  loved  her 

gether.  Splendour  was  so  evidenUy  a  vital  element  to 
t^  superbly  gifted  creature  that  the  breach  ^Tevit" 
^hil\C^v  °°u  ""^y  splendour  was  necessary,  but  homage. 
KS*''*"^°^'^^<^8lip  and  throbbingS^ 
Rubied  ^  and  broken  speech,  so  terriblySVo 

ZT;.^^  *^*  T^  °^  P"^*''  ^'^'^  K°««  t«  the  head 
hke  wme.  to  stir  the  currents  of  men's  blood  and  guide 

^^A°!  u*"  '  Ji^^-^PeriaUy  of  great  and  S 
men-and  to  keep  one's  own  head  aU  the  time.    A  supSb 

5  ^  l^"u  «*™*  *^t'  ^^  «"^  for  stakes-*)  ^ 
dale  aought.  who  had  seen  the  open  and^^S^ 
adoration  offered  at  this  shrine.  uumsguisea 

wh^^^'"T^^  ^^1,^.  ^^^*^  "»«  t°P  of  the  staire  just 
when  there  Was  a  luU  m  the  tide  of  guests,  and  Airedale 
hngered  m  the  lobby^whUe  his  fath^and  moth™? 
L  .u^^  ^^^  ^?^  *°  '"  '*°'*  ^«*t  a  Uttle.  which  she 
nnll^  ^i*?^  """^  important  people  not  having  arrived, 
notably,  that  potentate  whose  policy  might  be^uencS 

n'^'aTotXT"  -*-*^-t  was  r^y.  thoS^b 

i=  i^*  "'?*  "T"  *^'"  Aynesworth  had  told  her :  "  he 
«kno«Ti  to  be  amenable  to  persona]  considerations. 
The  flattery  must  be  very  subtle  and  very  daintily  sug^ 
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dale,  "  aSf  w^tt  S^^ii^^  "r"™*  to  Aire- 
worth  tells  mTvouhT^L^       '""'^Z  "P"" :  Aynes- 

AyniwSS.  ^^  ^^t-to^Jf  ""'*  ^'^r  •^^ 
red  lag  to  him."  *"  *  ^°"^  laugh  "s  a 

Witt  r^^V^X'^f  rj^"*  °»  » '-in-te  paper 
amongstTw^el  "^'*'  TJ"  bouquet-hdd^ 
at  thfrnemoiS  S'a^ohf  thoughtfully  looking 
K>ng  for  the  new  hInW  iT  ^  ^**  P"*"°  preluded  a 
ti<^in  thTmSS,^S  tech  "^  "^^  *  »*-«■ 
fiWning  on  a  deeo  cW  w7    u  *  "*"*=*  '^^  ""t  be- 

and  »hake  stoL^h^V^Z.*^  **  hund«dth'tm,e 
6«hne8s  of  a^e^  "0^^^'^^  with  perennial 
aame  old  con^tioSlw,^  '^'^'  ^  "  ^e-  the 
fresher  musicV^Tt-Sd  ft^^A"?  *  *°°*  °*  "<*«  and 
struments  wittto  "*  ""*  '"^'"  "^  ^0'«  and  in- 

meaniii  l«t  *°^*'^y  enunciated,  not  a  shadeerf 

Fare  thee  well,  belovM, 

Nevermore  may  we 
Stand,  aa  yester  evening 
.  By  the  moon-channed  sea, 

Hand  in  hand,  beloved, 
Heart  to  throbbing  heart, 

AU  that  words  impart 

Nevermore,  belovid, 

Since  thy  breath  with  mine 
Mingled  when  sonli  met 

Ifi  that  hour  divine, 
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SlwU  I  stand  without  thee, 

Free  and  itreng^  alone, 
But  a«  one  Umb-doven, 

Bone  from  ahuddering  bone. 

Draughta  of  Lelhe,  Time  brinp 

From  his  healing  store. 
But  the  old  lost  joyancs 

Never,  never  more. 

Lilie  the  sundered  summits 

Rhone-waves  run  between, 
We  shall  be,  our  lives  long,  "^ 

Scarred  by  what  has  been. 

Though  with  years  grief  slumbers, 

Though  some  joys  be  mine, 
I  shall  ever  hunger 

For  that  smile  of  thine. 

Gladness  ring  thy  ms^I«s, 

Peace  thy  vesper  .  .U  ; 
Fare  thee  well,  once  loving. 

Ever  loved,  fareweU  I 

Clear  as  a  bdl  rang  every  note  and  every  word  above 
the  confused  buzz  of  voices  and  rustle  of  rich  stufis. 
Airedale,  from  the  comer  into  which  he  had  drifted  in 
disjOTited,  neutral  talk  with  somebody  of  no  importance 
arrested  by  the  unusr  J  charm  of  the  baritone'^  distinct 
enunc^tion  and  deeply  moving  voice,  saw  a  change  steal 
over  Isobel's  face  and  a  far-off  look  comeiSo  her 
eyes.  The  welcoming  smiles,  the  half-dozen  necessary 
phases,  the  gracious  manner ;  all  were  there,  but  with  a 
diflerence ;  the  life  was  gone,  where  a  face  had  been  was 
a  mask. 

He  saw  that  she  was  fighting  against  an  overmastering 
something ;  the  delicate  rose  left  her  cheek,  the  far-off 
dream-look  m  her  shining  eyes  grew  to  agony ;  but  the 
lips,  pahng  more  and  more,  stiU  smiled,  their  gracious- 
ness  gradually  hardening  to  a  set  sweetness  that  was 
almost  a  gnmace.    She  was  evidently  speaking  at  ran- 
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^^^er  and  sUpped  thr«„,/the^!;;Sl>i!:J*i.SS 
by  N t  V^.f  :^^cTaic'^r«  to  her ;  "  word, 
^S-.  ,^-t^^^^ek^^  ^  '^  ^- 

«''ri.^i*y"  ^i  ^:  r'.!^*  murmured  helplessly 
and  mvsterv  of  hnmar.  lu..  /i-.^  .  J*"™*' 


— ^  .  ,^«,»  /'HM!,    laat  to  ma 
and  mystery  of  human  Hfe; 


-  meaning 

also  that  Bassett,  ha^ng 
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once  used  the  initials  to  sign  some  vereci,  had  taken  them 
as  a  pennanent  nom  de  plume ;  thoogh  perhaps  Airedale 
was  not  aware  how  deeply  that  great  sentence  had  sunk 
into  Adrians  mind  and  coloured  his  thoughts.    But 
Isobd  knew;  and  the  sudden  realization  of  her  own  kna  ■ 
ledge  of  the  completeness  with  which  the  man  who  loved 
her  so  truly  had  opened  his  mind  and  heart  to  her  and 
her  alone,  was  a  pang  beyond  words.    Why  was  this  song 
chosen,  she  wondered,  on  this  special  occasion  ?    It 
seemed  as  if  Adrian  bad  risen  frtwn  the  obscurity  and 
forgetfulness  in  which  he  chose  to  hide,  and  come  in  his 
own  pmon  to  her  fete,  to  heap  ter      jess  and  reproaches 
upon  her  and  tell  out  his  love  and  sorrow  in  the  ears 
of  all  her  world,  and  in  the  face  of  all  to  recaU  the  happi- 
ness she  had  lost  and  the  love  she  had  rejected.    The 
deadly  personality  of  the  song  seemed  to  strip  her  soul 
bare  and  discover  its  wounds  to  the  gaze  of  sh.  Every- 
body must  know,  she  thought;  aU  must  .*e  this  fresh 
tort  quivering  in  her  bleeding  breast  before  their  eyes ; 
she  TO  being  put  to  the  torture  in  public.    The  malignity 
was  fiendish,  the  revenge  complete.    The  first  lines  in 
the  baritone's  superb  voice  and  cruelly  pure  enunciation 
caught  her  away  at  once  from  the  slunmg  pageant,  and 
»med  her  back  to  the  autumn  sunset  on  St.  Andrews 
Bay,  and  stabbed  her  to  the  heart  with  that  exquisite 
agOTy  of  lost,  irrecoverable  happiness.    All  had  to  be 
hyed  over  again  in  the  sight  of  innumerable  eyes,  every 
throb  of  past  joy  turned  to  pangs  of  present  pain,  every 
sacred,  sweet  memory  profaned  by  the  vulpir  gaze.    How 
had  this  been  planned  so  accurately  ?    she  wondered, 

Fare  thee  well,  once  loving^. 
Ever  loved,  farewell 

ringing  over  and  over  again  in  her  ears. 

Perhaps  the  strain  and  excitement  of  the  well-imagined 
and  successful  fete,  the  culmination  of  so  many  minor 
activities  in  that  line,  had  been  too  much  for  Isobel's 
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wLwrit^^^r'  *=°^«»"«».  was  it  likely  that  toe 

Even .ohT^Ser  cffl^cilv  tT^*"?/*  5"  "^  '^ 
wnazement  nSried  ^th  «m^^  bewildered  sorrow  and 

loved,    n^  muj^  wi    '  wLT.  ^  *^i  ^  *^y 
fine  voice  and  SJSliS*""*  ^°'  ""^'  "^  «« 

witoS?K5^'''^,7l'n-«i^h««Iin.second. 
brought  by  th^„l^  ^  ,*^  iH«J  «>«  i«tofative 

the  incident  Wat^InH^'.  !f  t  "?  ^^e  »  »«  mimtS 
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"»*  ought  wring  tears  from  a  Maxim  gun. 

Y«,"  she  laid  absently,  when  Oie  decorously  n- 
strafaed  appUuse  died  away.  "She  is  perhaps  litter 
*"♦  J  !  '!?**^«*'?*  »n*PPets  damp  the  fire-no  time  to 
pt  into  the  fuU  glow— dash— spirit— So  charming  of  you 
to  hke  the  illummation  of  the  programme— doSe  by  a 
poor  gentlewomen's  we-k  guUd— N.  S.  V.  N.  P.,  wo- 
baWy  a  nom  de  flume—itit»  drawing-room  poeU  are 
T  7*».™^,™»no'— hearts  and  darts,  pain  and  vain, 
sort  of  thmg."  But  her  eyes  ran  anxiously  over  the 
^nted  satm,  m  the  vain  fear  lest  the  too-successful 
baritone  s  name  should  appear  again,  while 

I  •hall  ever  huagcr 
For  that  unile  of  thine, 

haunted  her  in  the  rich  pathos  of  the  baritone's  voice ; 
and  that  strange,  heart-riving  home-sickness,  a  longing, 
not  for  home,  but  for  a  lost  irrscoveraWe  past,  consumS 
ner. 

Suddenly  the  splendour  she  had  loved  sickened  her  ■ 
this  hereditarj'  palace  of  the  dukes  of  Midshire.  one  day 
to  be  her  own,  shrank  to  mean  dimensions  and  meretri- 
cious ornament ;  all  that  glitter  of  jewels  and  orders 
and  pomp  of  colour  and  costly  tissue  seemed  tawdry 
and  stagy;  the  beauty  of  women's  faces  and  shinine 
shouldera,  a  fleshly,  fading  charm ;  the  culture  andk^ 
teuect,  breeding  and  distinction,  of  statesman,  soldier, 
pnnce,  and  peer,  a  thin  varnish;  and  the  pleasure  of  assem- 
bhng  all  that  constitutes  the  flower  and  cuhnination  of 
the  rank  and  power  and  intellect  of  a  highly  cultured 
society,  hollow  and  vain.  One  face  outweighed  them 
aU ;  one  moment  by  the  tumbling  billows  in  that  autumn 
suMct  was  worth  years  in  this  guttering  world.  The  fever 
and  fret  and  long  perpetual  strain  had  been  too  much  ; 
she  longed  for  peace  and  tranqufl,  enduring  joys,  and  all 
that  lost  freshness  and  enthusiasm  of  youth.    The  ctm- 
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was  not  more  f oriom  SLn  I«vS  a     ^.^S^  *"  ''°"« 
ijtut^^^f^jr^,.''^  gon^  and  the  danc- 

of  light S^TslidWl.^^* '^'^  ^^° "»« '=^6 
l.ertadT^*^^te^J;;2°«-ed  the  face; 


•      #J?«pr€,f  .  I       P^' 
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For  a  moment  she  thought  that  the  dark  figure,  with  a 
gibus  under  the  ann  and  a  bundle  of  paperaTthe  S 
might  be  a  delusion,  or  perhaps  some  guest  whose  face 
m  the  uncertain  lights  caught  a  passinfreimbk^ce^ 

laced  her  with  an  mqumng  gaze,  soon  lighted  by  a  flash 
of  recogmtion.  she  stumbled  blindly  foi^d  with  a  S 
mvohmtaiy  cry  of  "Adrian ! "  aid  would  have  fff 
but  that  he  met  and  caught  her  in  his  arms,  j^t  Ttte 
opemng  libraiy  door  threw  a  broad  lane  of  light  into  the 
room  m  the  bnghtness  of  which  appeared  £>rd  Ayn«! 
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ADRIAN  BEFORE  THE  BROTHERHOOD 

THE  Brotherhood  assembled  in  Grimsby's  low-beamed 
m    ♦^".•°,.*^«  l^i^t  ^  leading  out  of  Z  r^^ 

t^  wL'^SuSKof  ^r^^^  -x?L  attTtion 
TO  wnat  Bassett  had  to  say  m  his  defence. 

Coster  Didc  could  hardly  bring  his  mind  to  bear  on 

the  arraigned  brother^  defence  for  Kriefat  s^ht^h? 

tnm  a^d  spotless  attire  and  cle^-sSen  f£   ''^ 

F°oj^ed  "  was  the  contemptuous  but  expreSh^e' enittS 

m^^he  summed  his  offensivelycorrectScSg 
obSCTved,  more  m  sorrow  than  aneer    tha*  fh»  ^„ 

fit;   but  his  heart  softened  at  the  di^WnTthKe 

Howevw  Gnmsby  and  Coster  Dick  both  feltXt  w,^' 

they  coidd  find  no  excuse  for  the  wanton  pLage  of  a^^ 
^Z^  ^dedicated  to  the  Golden  E^^Ss 
razor  ?  -d  Its  excuse  in  long  and  munterrupt;!  haSkl^d 
muchmight  be  pardoned  to  Lulworth's^  bSl^tt 
ought  to  have  been  above  such  frivolous  indSgeSce     For 

:r^t  Knr£eTvt=1..^S^^t^o  s 
with  missions.  F^per  lo  men 

ac^iiLf^r^'  ftf  *  *5  *  *'^  °^"*^'  boredom."  the 
accused  sMd,  I  vnll  endeavour  to  explain  mv  shkre  in 
the  thoughts  and  hopes  that  have  Swn  Tf^men 
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l*?!™'*l>  ^  *f  ^}°  "°  unfOTtunatdy  fortunate  life. 
I  never  knew  denial  of  anything  wealth  could  rive  Ot 
^dn'7^',!S*  *"  unwashedleople.  with  no^^S 
and  less  knowledge,  or  as  the  bored  recipients  of  3^ 
and  demorahzing  charity-or  of  the  sLpcont^^S 
tween  kvish  uxuiy  and  excessive  poverty.  TKJSS 
thought  nothing,  still  less  that  this  lu:^  oflhTrich 
might  be  the  price  of  the  sufiering  of  the^  m  tS 
night  in  my  room,  when  Grinisb7talked  ofM^X^s 
picture  of  The  Great  r  .fusal  and  the  incompS^  of 
Tolstoi's  renunciation.     I  judge  that  manZS  g^U? 

"Then  I  decided  seriously  to  study  these  thmcs  bv 

K?^'T^.rc''°?^'«  but  do4t  and  d^det 
Then  I  went  to  the  Settlement  and  saw  povertyXto 
eye.  pov^y  stripped  of  its  last  rag  and  laid  Wlnd 
Weedmg,  before  me.  and  vowed  to  dS  ^  utaJst  to^ 

datiM  that  underhes  the  luxury  of  great  cities.  ^^ 
,.=.{„  ^  the  Brotherhood  have  discussed  these  thinm 
agam  and  agam.  and  only  very  slowly  and  uncert^ 
amved  at  one  or  two  conclusio^  conce^n^  t^^^? 
r.  at  that  time,  w^  rich,  not  in  material  thLs  on^y  bSt 

^'  *=*reless  of  the  needs  of  others.  '-«'—«"" 

thPnr'?M?"°r'.*^u  *°  ""^  ^'^  humiliation,  and  through 
them  I  tihought  to  hear  the  Voice  that  said  to  Se  rilh 
man  of  the  gospel-'  SeU  aU  thou  hast ! ' 
t„    11    V  f^i^and,  the  Brotherhood  are  agreed  is  not 
to  all-but  oidy  to  certain  predestinate  soX"    ' 

me  Brotherhood,"  interrupted  Coster  Dick    "are 

nZ^  '^^K'^i  ~"^^*1 "  the  spirit  ^d  hold  no 
property  absolute,  but  only  such  relative  wealth  «  fa 
^^axy  to  each  man's  ^  and  t^l  S  u^n 

"  But  only  as  a  protest  against  the  Mammon  worship 
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of  a  jJntocratic  age,"  Airedale  amended  •  "  not  h«»«^ 
At  that  tune,"  Bassett  continued    "  iWl  !««. 

Scatio,^  o«.^f  remembering  that  aU  bread-wimZ 
vocations  open  to  a  pubhc  school  and  universitv  m^ 
a«  m  the  ^tnre  of  capital,  the  tSfE  c«^ 
andampoBible  except  for  the  rich— -^^  ^         ^ 

"  ^f^^P^-^oJ^bip^."  muttered  Airedale. 
«.f  I?K     J  "«?*  ^"^  consistent  thing  seemed  to  be  to 

^Z^ "''  '"™^  "y  "^y  o,r?hysicai,^;^S 

J^w^S  old  chap."  D'Arcy  broke  in.  with  his  gay  irre- 
pressible laugh,  "you  must  have  found  it  jolly  torito 
jSTse^  P^3^?"y  -^ed.  -less  VJ^  £S  S 
^.r  ^*  *^^/  ^^."  Grimsby  explained  in  all  the  solem- 

"*««l»t  to  hospitals  or  poUce  courts."  ""^"^^  8^ 
^^  flte  was  a  dock  labourer."  mged  Coster  Dick,  with 

"With  Eton-trained  muscles  ?  "  D'Arcy  exclaimed. 
.,^y  ^  hit  it,"  Bas.sett  repUedT    "I  Wtoo 
weU  tramed  even  for  the  jam  fact<^  where  I  ^kS 

^?.i,3r'r'  ^^'  in,P<«itiv^ts^e  tS^ 
fS?^?*t!  I  w«  at  a  cniel  advantage  over  the  avS 
steeet-bred  kbonrer;  and  I  am  sure  that,  in  the  aoitjS 
o  any  special  handicraft,  a  muversity  m^  mSTS 
distance  one  with  a  board  school  education" 
RoJi*'^  *5*  ™^  *"^  religious  training  that  eave 
fr.^1,  ^  ^vantage."  Cost«  Dick  S^and  th^  fa 

earth  didn't  you  learn  a  craft.  Bassett  ?  "  ^ 

"ArZ.n^^*  I.^le^n^  a  craft-cabinet-making." 
ActuaUy  ?    cned  Grimsby,  with  exultatiwi  -^^  ? 
apprenticed  to  cabinet-makiii  ?  "        ""°'^'      3^' 
"And  tweaking,"  chuckled  D'Aicy. 
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b«,tJ^*^ftoZoi'if r'^  ^*^- .  "  What  the 
behind  inX  i  Xn  vou^^r^  ?"? •  P'**  T"  '"" 

chim^^^irfthfj/ctSofr^^^  °«P«»' 

they  shoT.-  that  fte  crade  noHnn    J"'""'"^'  ^'^  *'°'''t 

honesUy  say  that  I  don't  r^JL  JT  j  ^^^  ^  ™ay 
the  yea«  I  m  as  a  wnrlf^  ^''^*  *  ™°'"''''t  "^ 

the/gainK*maS7tS,,TTri^^S^  *°'^  ?'*'"  = 
and  sorrow-burdened  m^  But  ttS^^  ^*^  ^^^ 
have  taught  me  aU  tSat  there  S  to  k^  ^f"  T?  *° 
perience  of  those  crev^f  l»!=t  ?      ^  ^°™  *«*'»al  ex- 

and  despair.    Afterlu   T  w«^,™''r  ?l^PPO«tment 
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to  me  that  if  I  am  to  be  of  the  slightest  use  in  hdtring 
to  mitigate  the  condition  of  the  poor  and  lessen  the  evS 
of  exa^ve  poverty,  it  must  be  done  by  employing  all 
ttese  advantages  of  training  and  culture  which  it  would 

be  crunmal  to  throw  away " 

"And  so  you  desert  us,"  Coster  Dick  interrupted. 
You  forget  that  nothing  raises  the  general  level  of  men 
of  any  class  like  the  daily  and  hourly  influence  of  an 
absolutely  spotless  life  conditioned  like  their  own." 

"^^^,^^°"  Bassett  asked,  " can  say  that  he  leads 
such  a  hfe  ?    And  what  is  one  obscure  life  among  so 
many?    I   don't   profess— the   Brotherhood  does  not 
profess— to  have  solved  the  dark  problem  of  the  terrible 
jaequalities  in  human  lives ;  but  I  know  that  although 
bitter  poverty  is  inejvitable,  even  necessary  and  bme- 
fiaal— for  without  that  perpetual  possibility  of  imminent 
death  from  famine,  the  chief  incentive  to  human  effort 
and  Its  resultant  moral  and  mental  development  would 
be  gone— much  is  preventable  and  much  due  to  that  evil 
and  self-seeking  commerce  it  is  the  aim  of  our  Brother- 
hood to  replace  by  one  with  nobler  aims ;  and  if  I  have 
learnt  little  I  have  at  least  unlearnt  a  good  many  fallacies 
concerning  that  ghastly  spectre  at  this  long-prepared 
feast  of  refined  luxury  and  widespread  enjoyment  that' 
we  call  civilization.    And  those  who  live  at  the  various 
London  settlements  have  unlearnt  more  than  they  have 
learnt  in  the  same  way,  as  I  gather  from  scattered  hints. 
Legislation  will  not  exorcise  that  awful  spectre,  but  it 
may  pave  the  way  to  lessening  some  of  its  evils.    That 
settlements  will  and  do  help— every  one  in  this  room 
acknowledges." 

"  Then  why  do  you  give  up  a  ufe  on  settlement  lines 
among  the  body  labourers  ?  " 

"Because  it  is  the  only  way  open  to  me.    To  be 
secretary  to  Stainer-Wilmot  is  both  an  apprenticeship 
to  public  life  and  a  profession  in  itself.     I   am  con- 
vinced that  I  can  be  of  more  use  and  do  less  harm  as 
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aj^tory  than  as  a  casual  labourer.    TTut  is  aU  my 

not  have  been  put  up  to  that  extent."  ""'** 

at  last."  "eaven  to  me  to  be  properly  groomed 

H;S,S'^%y^-^  M  to  »».,,<  DWd. 

had  n^dted  Sf  of  ?rimcK  ^"*  ^'"^  ^'^^  Brotherhood 
the  suWe^     rXL2^Y^  ^°°°^  •"  '^h  debate  on 
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for  afBliated  societies  wen  already  besinniiw  fai !»»(... 
cud«nt«.    B«t  Coster  kTS:KS£'''^ 

ro^to^tiUnk  of  our  gold^  Ud  iLingX't?:^ 

"  K«^*  7^.°"'*  •?  **  «»*"»'"  Grimsby  objected. 
Perhaps  not,"  was  tlie  sorrowful  concession •   "bat 

Z.'fu^^^'^f^  Meeting  him  was^"tinbE 
into  a  Lving  chapter  out  of  the  gospels.  And  th««tS 
|J«  hun  todght  in  that  immacdate  W^  eS  ri« 
TSe«^  a  distoct  waft  of  soap  and  scent  in  t^Z,^' 

"B„rf«ir    n*^,v  J^"  J'*«y'  <^rimsby  chuckled. 
But  aftw  aU,  Dickie,  ihere's  no  actual  vice  in  soao^ 
^.^  «n't  a  d^cjly  sin.   And  of  coune  yon  wffi 
•ee  the  haar  shut  under  the  white  linen."  ««"™i 

e.ger'^rSin'to.'    ^^''    Ne,t  the  skin  ?»  was  the 

"^'T..rasS;"br£.^*^'^-" 

1 J^**  they  were  gone.  Grimsby  sat  kmg  in  the  window 
looking  at  the  stars  and  nourishing^t  iSonS^  He 
Mw  the  Brotherhood,  now  the  t^t.^hKteapS 

S^h^n  ^1!^  backwater,  gathering  volume  and 
sfrength  tin  It  roUed.  a  mighty  river,  tSongh  aU  the 

tw  f?S^  1^  P'^*  "*'!  civfli^toT^uidlS 
them  to  Edoi  freshness  and  fertility.  That^BM^tt? 
Je^and  the  way  to  its  fulZent.  b^^  ^^ 
SL^L*'  handwntmg.  lay  among  the  wordy  3 
documente  upon  Grimsby's  desk,  lassett  wo^^d  ^ 
behe  that  dream  bemuse  he  had  returned  to  the  cC 
none  of  the  rest  had  ever  deserted.    And  those  three 

were  a  pretty  fan-  test  of  sincerity.  Besides  hrwi 
actaanyandUteraUysoldaUheffld^v'to't^'p^^ 
and  was.  even  now.  in  that  much.<iitici^  garb™S 
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met  «d  i^S^Ta^tl^^^Tf  "^^ 
Ject  to  be  Uid  bSr  K^fJ^y""  -l^  »  »«»>■ 
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CHAPTER  VII 

ISOBEL  BEFORE  HER  HUSBAND 

TT  IGHnoon  of  the  day  following  the  historic  reception 
ifnii  \  Midshire  House  had  come  and  gone  and  found 

H^^^'™""*"'^  ^*^,  ^"*  «^«*P  ^  he^  hushed  and 
cU^toied  room  m  Park  Lane.  Aynesworth,  who  pos- 
sessed the  lion  nerve  and  untiring  energy  necessaryto 
LITS^k' »***?*?•  ^^  ^"^  ^  usuS^mor^ride 
tb^iSdki  *  ^  ^^  ^^  *^'*  *^*  »"°«a«*«l 

«  jJ^Lt^"*  M  °  °'f''?*^  '**  *=*"*  "  *°  luncheon  and  found 
a^J^^  table,  at  sight  of  which  his  brows  drew  sharply 

«  5"  My^P  lunching  out  ?  "  he  asked. 
^^^  ladyship  is  not  down  yet,  my  lord."  the  man 

Aynesworth's  brows  drew  still  more  closely  toeether  • 

^LT^  ",  "JT^*  *•?,  ^'^'^  •°*^<*>  »nd  the  repty  came 
that  her  ladyship  still  slept. 

He  ate  what  had  been  put  on  his  plate  slowly  and  with- 
out appetite  with  a  red  gleam  gathering  m  his  eyes  took 

hu  mmd  and  took  from,  a  dish  handed  to  him.  l^he 
should  seem  too  much  perturbed  to  eat. 
wJr^  ^f  ""^  deliberately  disposed  of,  a  carriage 
was  ordered  for  a  certain  hour  and  some  instructions  w^e 
given  to  a  secretary  who  had  just  .»me  in.  Then  Lord 
Aynesworth  went  upstairs,  reflecting  that  a  man  in  offi™ 
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has  no  time  for  emotions,  and  wishing  that  family  afiain 
could  be  transacted  by  machinery  and  domestic  crises 
postponed  at  least  till  the  session  was  over,  if  not  till  the 
Opposition  came  in. 

The  impression  left  upon  his  mind  by  the  incident  of 
the  waiting-room  was  vivid,  blui:ed  though  it  necessarily 
was  by  the  importance  of  the  communication  of  which 
Stainer-Wilmot's  secretary  was  the  bearer.  That  a  secre- 
tary should  be  sent  at  such  a  time  and  to  such  a  place 
showed  sufficient  urgency  to  put  his  mind  on  the  alert 
for  what  might  be  impending  in  consequence  of  the 
Russian  difficulty  and  the  present  untimely  Turkish  en- 
tanglement. And  in  the  midst  of  all  this,  when  he  had 
succeeded,  without  violation  of  etiquette  or  any  slightest 
awkwardness,  in  digesting  the  fact  of  the  secretary's 
errand  and  detaching  himself  from  a  really  weighty  and 
impressive  talk  with  one  of  his  father's  most  pditically 
important  guests,  and  hurrying  unobserved  from  a  supper- 
room  to  the  library,  the  unexpected  complication  of  the 
scene  that  met  his  eyes  in  the  waiting-room  had  been  no 
little  shock  even  to  his  adamantine  nerves.  That  Bassett 
had  become  secretary  to  Stainer-Wilmot  was  unknown  to 
him ;  he  was  not  even  aware  that  he  had  returned  from 
the  long  seclusion  that  had  had  almost  the  obliterating 
effect  of  death  on  people's  memories ;  moreover,  he  was 
expecting  to  see  a  face  very  familiar  to  him  as  a  secretary 
of  Stainer-Wilmot. 

But  if  the  sudden  apparition  of  the  forgotten  Bassett 
was  unexpected,  still  more  was  that  of  Isobel,  whose 
glimmering,  unrecognized  figure  he  had  watched  stealing 
cat-like  through  shrubs  and  shadowy  paths  by  the  library 
windows,  when  he  hurried  to  the  ante-room,  with  littie 
space  in  his  mind  for  more  than  a  passing  wonder  as  to 
why  the  ghost-like  figure  was  gliding  so  stealthily  from 
the  thronged  and  lighted  grounds,  whence  confused 
sounds  of  musio  and  the  fair'  hum  of  many  voices  were 
fitfully  wafted.  And  even  wuea  the  face  of  the  expected 
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of  ^'Adrian  "LSic^  TI^T^*^'-  ">^«  "y 

daaies  in  tpriaa  that  ovZlit.-  ??  ?   P*"'  common  as 

iUelf.  and.  when  a?tuaSj'?,S'1t:fl'^r  *°  J*^* 
•hock  all  the  more  sevwe  V^'  ™*^.  *'°°*'  ^ith  a 
"if  he  had  kn^  Tt  W  Jd  hLTT'l*  '^'.'*  '*  **«»«d 

brilliance  of  white  liSS^^i?4^„±^'??™,^th  tl^hard 
figure*  erect  and  put  anS  -.  h.  '  **''*  embraced 

the  three  ever  quite  L^Z''^  "JPT^ :  ""ther  of 
ment.    There  ^  J^!  *  P****^ "  ^^  wAd  mo- 

recapture^tS^c^S^  i^vSo^  L^.  ^*^ 
to  second  nature,  and  rfTSTbri^.^'^* *^ '««?'»» 
•eared  the  flesh  of  the  heart  SI  n^u  ""^  '*^  *^«^  "*»* 
a  sense  of  misery  holT^»n^^?^   *'° '"°-    ^««  was 

•uddenly  out  of  t^rSta^^^  Aynesworth  appearing  «, 

Pe^cetS-hat'be^ntu^XI^''  '^'^'^  ^P" 
was  the  idly  urbaiTe  reS^^^  "'""^  *°  Mr.Bassett? 

ladyTTi  gmt'e/  ti^'  *f  ^'^«  of  having  seen  a 
croLd  t^Sow4Sl  "    ^""^  ^'•*»  first  bSore  sh^ 
•■  I  was  so  tired-I  stole  a*..y  for  a  moment's  quiet  «.d 
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darkncH,  away  from  the  people,"  t  wranan'i  strained 
voice  laid  weuily. 

"  Mr.  Stainer-Wilmot's  errand  it  rather  preiaing,"  the 
man's  voice  added,  somewhat  abruptly ;  ana  Aynesworth, 
recalled  to  the  business  that  brought  him  there,  turned 
shaiply,  summoning  his  full  attention  to  the  matter  in 
hand ;  while  Isobel,  she  knew  not  how,  got  herself  quickly 
and  unobserved  from  the  room. 

That  was  all  that  had  passed  in  a  few  scorchingly  vivid 
moments,  that  threatened  to  leave  indelible  scars  on 
three  lives.  The  "  rather  pressing  "  errand  was  suffici- 
ently so  to  expel  all  persomd  consciousness  from  the  well- 
trained  mind  of  the  Mjiister  of  the  Crown,  for  at  least 
the  time  necessary  to  meet  its  exigencies  and  consider  it 
in  all  its  bearings.  Then  followed  the  imperative  neces- 
Mty  of  writing  an  immediate  and  carefully  worded  reply, 
and  the  instant  departure  of  the  secretary  with  that  and 
some  verbal  additions  and  explanations,  and  after  that 
his  own  delayed  return  to  the  crowded  rooms,  in  whi:h 
the  hostess  appeared  to  be  playing  her  part  with  her  nsnal 
propriety  and  'jharm. 

•'^Her  ladyslup  i  stm  asleep,"  said  the  maid,  stepping 
before  the  closed  door  of  Isobel's  room  and  placing  her 
hand  on  the  door  handle,  as  if  to  bar  his  passage,  with 
a  »c  ik  of  ming^  fear  and  revolt  not  lost  upon  the 
marquis,  who  simply  strode  on,  waving  her  aside  in  a 
manner  that  told  her  the  futility  of  opposition ;  though 
she  held  on  stoutly  to  the  handle  till  personal  removal 
appeared  imminent,  with  an  imploring   "Indeed,  my 

lord "  quickly  silenced  by  finding  herself  alone  on 

the  .wrong  side  of  a  door  locked  from  within. 

"The  woman  is  in  this,"  her  master  reflected  as  he 
turned  the  key. 

The  room  was  so  heavily  shadowed  by  blinds  and  cur- 
tains that  at  first  it  seemed  quite  dark,  and  he  stumbled 
over  furniture  while  striding  with  no  softened  step  to  the 
bed,  whence  he  drew  back  a  curtain  at  the  head  with  a 
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too  heavily  VhadoSornwI^f   ^^^  "»  tl'e  bed.  stfll 
distinpu/ed^SS«  ,^"S"r  «"«'  «P»n  it  to  be 
""tain-rod  let  in  li/St  e^hf  ^^  "^  **»«  ^d«w 
upon  a  siaall  table  ffthTS  hea1%""v""?*y  S'^ 
1J(?H  he  saw  that  it  hiS  r^t!-    j  "  JaJong  it  to  the 
c'mg-like  smen     now^  ^^f  *  ^^  ^"^^  ^th  a 
room ;    the  wither^l  TC^f  *?°P«d  "i  vases  about  the 
throwk  in  itsTewS  ?,'i°J^-''ouquet  of  last  night  ^ 
teblearodofS^ei^teSH  ?^^/  °"  thelessi^ 
heaped  jewels,  and^Sdl^  1^-  ^H^f  ''^  »  n»^f 
dress  flung  uwn  a^fa  1?*J??^  f°lds  of  the  gala 
From  th^bJd  c4e  neiJ^f.  ^'^^  °v«r  the  ca^t 

the  sleeper's  brSrw^S,  "^  °°^.  ^°°'J'  ««Pt 
difficult.  ^"»"i»g.  which  was  a  little  thick  and 

clcIe'Sj'S^^^^i/eS  ^•-^'' j-,f-I.  level  tones 
an  effort  to  shut  t^fht^^  h^  S'f  ^^^"^7  ^  «  ^th 
beneath  the  lower  /^  a  ninrh^H  If  "^  *  P'^'^  ^^dow 
and  a  vague  greyn^ov^'°^^,^,^'"^°ess  about  the  lips, 

tangled^  leftSle  to  t^  k  il^^  ^^^  ^^  tossed  and 
aU  the  beauty  LTwSdcS^"",":  °^  ^'  ^^  P"l°^: 
?clipse ;  evei  the  iS^  J^  °^  ^^'  ^  "nder  heavjl 
in  agestureof  mi^esT^^I^/J™;!;^  °"*  °°  the  coverlet 
n«s  and  showed  pmp&h  v^iL^1„  f"'  ^^^^^^  ^^ite- 
while  the  very  cmSlitlfL^  a  greyBh  dead  odour, 
the  clothes  hid  Iwt  ^  1:.!  -^^  distmguishable  undei^ 
Passing  <r  S  t^r^  'shS^*^  di^^omfort!^ 
other  stacking  a  couX  nf  ^m   ^"/^^rs  and  with  the 
her  to  a  Sg  St  t  Jaf  com  J;?'!^"f  ^'''  """  '^^ 
eyes  and  look  wSh  ^ed  «L  fi?P^^**.  ^^^  to  open  her 
stupidly  before  her!  **  ^^'^  ^i<»»  hea^and 

delr^'St  ^^  ^re!!""'"  ^^  -^'^  '^-"y.  dashing 
the  listening  m^d^  fl^^  i°"^  t°  the  door,  ^Sf 

W  to  ^black  XtXSSS^attS'-'^ 
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"  My  head,"  Isobel  moaned,  drov  5ily  putting  up  her 
arms  and  trying  to  stay  the  throbbing  ol  her  temp  i«  with 
hot  shaking  hands. 

"A  most  revolting  spectade,"  he  commented,  in  the 
cdd,  sharp  staccato  that  never  failed  to  cut  her  to  the 
quick.  "The  degradation  of  Isobel  Aynesworth,  sister 
of  the  notorious  Biddy  Mostyn." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  she  faltered,  the  cloud  in  her 
heavy  eyes  thinning  and  a  light  of  fear  and  pain  piercing 
her  dizzy  brain. 

"  It  lolls  sooner  than  whisky,"  he  went  on,  holding  the 
empty  glass  before  her  ;  "  it  paralyses  the  will  more  com- 
pletely and  permanently;  it  destro}rs  intellect  more 
rapidly,  more  painfully  and  irrecoverably.  Nothing 
ruins  beauty  more  utterly." 

"  Go  away ;  leave  me  alone,  Reginald,"  she  muttered, 
less  thickly  than  before.  "I  want  sleep,  I  am  ill  and 
worn  out." 

"  I  have  suspected  it  for  some  time,"  he  continued ; 
"  but  I  am  at  a  loss  to  know  when  it  Ix^gan."  He  sprin- 
kled eau-de-Cologne  on  her  delicate  laces  and  embroidered 
silken  coverlet  and  held  smelling-salts  to  her  nostrils. 
"The  end  of  it  is  death,  through  despair  and  madness 
worse  than  death.  Your  nerve  is  gone.  My  father  had 
to  apologize  for  your  disappearance  when  you  were  most 
needed  last  night.  You  were  not  once  yoiuself,  and  no 
wonder." 

"I  was  sorry  to  be  so  unwell  last  night,"  she  mur- 
mured, fighting  against  the  deadly  stupor  that  weighed 
her  eyelids  and  dizzied  her  brain.     "  Let  me  be." 

"  Unwell !  unwell !  "  The  sharp  and  acrid  contempt 
in  the  voice  cut  deep  and  made  her  quiver  for  all  her 
drowsy  deadness.  She  made  no  reply,  but  with  great 
Sort  raised  the  heavy  head  falling  forwards  on  her  breast, 
and  looked  miserably  through  hazed,  half-dosed  eyes  in 
his  face,  which  seemed  cut  in  cold  steeJ.  There  was 
silenct  for  some  seconds,  broken  only  by  a  furtive  tap  at 
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Wa«e  of  his  hard  eve*  an  i,     u   ^  helpless  in  the  steelv 

eclipsed,  andTlef  Sif  JoSL?'""^**'  "<*  <S 
pause.  "™^  «<»  without  pity  and  without 

-ed  anfe':Si'=tchnlS?  ^ '"?  ~-«»« 
•eldom  wantimr  to  it     a  .  »  '^^^?»nt,  though  vieour  was 

calculated.  bToL°  ^t ^^^1^/^*"^"  ^ 
a  fire  and  a  verve  thatWe^Mh^  ^^*  ''^^  8°  with 
tTMt  and  loose  a  fl^d  ^  wt^* '?°'''  ^^^W  by  con- 
and  hot  indignation,  toat  his  *S  "^^J^.  fierce  scorn, 
aptjmageiy.  and  p^rf^t  ^Sv  ^  ^"*°*  ^^tion. 
binedtomakeintol^blysSS^  of  expression  com- 
the  House  waked  ud-  inri^T^f"    ^  ^'°^  occasions 

>et  their  teeth  with  a^dL.^o^^^liiPrl;!'?  "^'^ 

•;«  ??r  a"e?4- -J^ftil-inatio^  behind  ^ 
^ve  joy  of  the  S^jTJSk''"*^  "'*  »- 

mo.SZe^of^tS'S^'S'^^  and  n^ental  and 
•tupor.  she  felt  ^^  ^'  SSt^^'^r  ^  ""co^c 
burmng  ^on  it>ds,  so  that^S  ^**"  "",  "^^^  ^th 
and  wondered  vaguelvTt  thl^^M   P*rt  was  left  in  her, 
with  the  blazinglyf  VwJr?    ~u  «^agery  of  the  man 
the  bed,  wSiJ^JTw*  ^^^  ^^  *t  the  fooT^ 
wondered  that  h?  si^  J^*  sometimes  shook  it     She 
wondered  a  littfe  fflf  a£Z^'.^*»  P-^^P.  ^ e 
her  sickaied  brain  thatLi^t'  "  ^°>ted  thrw«h 
them  to  live  tSerSy  m^  '^.j*  impwdSTS 

i- inability  to  find  Jr^^^^tr:^^  K 
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and  partly  from  sheer  sutpriae  at  the  things  impnted  to 
her. 

When  he  had  finished  he  searched  for  and  found  a  phial, 
that  from  whkh  the  draught  had  been  poured,  and  put  it 
in  his  pocket.  He  also  routed  out  some  hypodennic 
syringes  and  impounded  them.  Then  he  handsomely 
paid  and  told  the  trembling  maid  to  leave  at  once,  gave 
some  orders  to  the  second  tiiing-woman  with  a  day's 
notice  to  leave,  and  sprang  into  the  waiting  carriage, 
writing  as  he  went  a  note  to  Isobel's  medical  attendant. 
A  scalding  wetness  in  his  eyes  made  writing  difficult;  and 
when  he  had  finished  the  thought  of  all  her  beauty  and 
bright  wit  and  laughing  charm  and  sweetness  came 
over  him  in  such  sharp  contrast  with  the  helpless,  di- 
shevelled stupor,  livid  face,  and  apathetic  eyes,  with  such 
pain  and  shame  and  pity  and  disappointment,  that  he 
could  have  cried  like  a  child.  But  there  was  no  time. 
Already  overdue  at  the  House,  where  a  communicatitni 
of  some  gravity  was  to  be  made,  he  delivered  his  message 
amid  ministerial  cheers  and  Opposition  questions,  bearing 
himseW  throughout  the  sitting  in  a  way  that  roused  no 
suspicion  of  the  domestic  scene  just  enacted.  Possibly 
even  he  might  not  have  been  able  to  recover  self-po6sessi(Mi 
and  throw  himself  so  completely  into  the  questions  before 
the  House  if  he  had  realized  the  gravity  of  the  crisis  he 
had  battled  through  that  day. 

That  he  was  not  aware  of  the  catastrophe  his  strong 
measures  averted  was  clear  to  Isobel,  through  all  the  con- 
fusion and  heaviness  of  her  whirlmg  brain ;  though  she 
knew  of  his  discovery  of  the  syringe  under  her  pillow.  But 
by  the  time  the  doctor  arrived  at  Park  Lane  some  half  or 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  later,  she  was  in  no  condition 
to  refuse  to  see  him,  as  she  most  certainly  would  have 
done  had  she  not  again  lapsed  into  unconsciousness,  that 
was  half  coma  and  half  the  wretched  numbness  of  drugged 
sleep. 

Pushing  aside  all  servants  and  meeting  their  protest, 
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2^!fc't?£:S.'f,i-^--.  with  the r^oinde. 
him  to  caU.  thTS^^i^'f  Aynesworth  had  asked 
knew.  md.\^aSt^^nT  T}"^  *°  ">«  room  he 
by  hi  should^  inThH^'n*^''  i^"  «^<^i^  n»aid 
and  broke  noisa?'in1^the^r^K''?r  *^'*  ^""^"^ 
the  narcotized  St  sLT^  «,1''™*  *«^«°°  °* 

take  about  this;"oS^..'"  *""»«'*•    "N°3 

Ina  few  seconds  attendants  had  b«.n  ^=.ii<.-i  • 
telephoned  for.  and  sev^rT  =;^  ^^^ '"'  *  «""« 

ment  brought  tohLJr^n  i^J^"''^P'°'^^  t^^at- 
«tum  tolonJSoi^e^P^'^lP?^' r«=hion«s.  """^ 
finitely  painful  anduXS^e4°  VStr*^^  ^"'^  ^- 
retumed  for  five  minu^^t.v,^ V^^™  Aynesworth 
dusk,  he  found  a  Xifprre^^^H  ^""^  '^'^  *"«"* 
room  that  had  beccZ.  tf  ?  ^"^^  "»  command  of  a 

ward  as  .iSSS^'  Si^Tt^  '™J^«°j'  "^  »  hospital 
hopeless.  helXT^S'"^'  I^^PP'^'^  her  care  in 
exhausted  paC.  wC^wLSu^.  '"^^  '«''' 
the  brilliant  and  beauXi  J^-  .  i?^'  *°  recognize  as 
before,  whose  ,^:S^dS^™.^'*'*^,°*  ^^  "«ht 

ally  if  tired  ouTS  to  p^^^  *°'°^''«a>^take.^. 

make^'S.ple  4^  J^frJt^  ^v°^  "^«  I»h,  to 
could  eW^beSteSt^^J^?*^*^*  *^'  l«ti«>t 
the  level  of  «  Siis  patfrat "  I       ^  ^*^^^P  '■^'^'«=«J  *« 

He  gave  the  nu«e  one  of  his  steady,  irferdog  looks. 
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wondering  hew  much  she  knew  and  deciding  that  ^e 
knew  all  and  more. 

"You  are  a  mental  nuise  with  a  speciality?"  he 
asked. 

"  Yes,  I've  a  large  experience  in  the  morphia  habit.  It 
means  having  eyes  in  the  back  of  one's  head,"  she  replied, 
with  a  complacent  smile,  "and  a  good  share  of  will 
power." 

"  Tell  me  the  truth,"  he  urged ;  "  is  this  an  old.  con- 
firmed habit  ?  " 

She  looked  steadily  in  his  face  for  a  second  before  re- 
plying. "  Not  from  appearances.  But— we  were  only  just 
in  time.  The  danger  now  is  collapse,"  she  added.  "All 
depends  on  the  amount  of  rallying  power,"  and  he  ob- 
served that  except  for  that  one  second  her  eyes  never 
swerved  from  the  patient  on  the  distant  bed,  whither 
their  low-toned  conversation  could  not  penetrate. 

"  Danger.  There  was  still  danger,  yet  she  was  gomg 
on  favourably,"  he  mused,  with  a  bitter  pang.  And  then 
the  thought  crossed  his  mind  that  if,  after  all,  she  sank, 
it  would  be  without  scandal  or  loss  of  dignity,  with  all 
due  observance  and  attendance  of  doctors  and  nurses, 
and  then  perhaps— yes,  perhaps  it  might  on  the  whole 
be  well— especially  well  for  that  child  with  the  long  string 
of  names  at  the  top  of  the  house,  if  she  did  sink  out  of  her 
tangled  life.  But  the  night  passed,  and  the  second  nurse, 
going  off  duty  in  the  morning,  gave  a  better  report,  and 
the  doctor's  early  visit  found  her  out  of  danger. 

"And  now  the  worst  begins,"  Aynesworth  reflected,  and 
the  doctor's  face  silently  confirmed  the  unspoken  thought, 
which  echoed  through  the  heart  of  the  imfortunate  young 
woman  returning  to  a  life  she  had  begun  to  loathe. 
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CHAPTER  VIII 
FROM  SLUMLAND  TO  PARK  LANB 

O^,^^?^^  *^  ""*  '^*^*'"*  *>n»e  suggestion  of 
W  tae  exquisite  piece  of  medieval  arcWterture  at 
Orforditenamer^eA  It  was  bmlt  round  thTe^ddL 
ofa  qaadnmgle,  the  fourth  side  of  which^^^S 

masked  by  an  avenue  of  trees,  hardly  as  vet  mori  fh!!. 
saj^.  but  precious  in  th^t  desi^  of^^v^vS 
lY^  *°\*^f  ^**  barrack-like  bnildLTTSv 
rattled  from  morning  to  night  a«u£eQ  ana 

a  S^oTtS  1^"«  *^^  *^  ^*^^  ^^  flanked  by 
Sufc^^^n"?**  surmounted  by  an  oriel  windo^ 
^v  Tls^lf^  suggestion  The  interior  of  the  iSe. 
way  WIS  vaulted  and  gromed ;  the  rates  were  frmT 
studded  oak,  not  often  dosed,  but  piK/Sf  o^' 
iron  grilles  never  opened  except  bv  tlHmS^,  Y^^ 
through  these  iron^ted  v^^LJ'^^^S'i^i^S 
a  pleasan  and  inviting  visioil,  fct  TtKul^ 
gate^y  witi,  its  porter's  hatch.  fr4coed  w2ls!a^d^^ 
•doorways,  and  then  of  tiie  quadrangle  Xed  h^. 

SrSs^  ^Tnn*  flower-border,  and  cheerfuhiea,  o1 
^to.  T5  ^      ?  T  *'.*^  '^  veritable  cloister  facing 

tasmfn<^rL  \^^'  Pattenng  murmur,  riitterine 

m  sunhght  or  moonshme  or  its  stagy  mockery  of  el«t^ 

glare,  fimshed  a  pichire  of  peace  ^d  rsfn^Kt    l£ 
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the  Settlement  gave  its  garden  parties  on  summer  even- 
ings and  Sunday  afternoons ;  and  here  sometimes  biinds 
played,  small  flower-shows  were  held,  and  children  were 
set  to  play  among  the  few  hardy  survivors  of  many 
blossoming  plants. 

On  workaday  afternoons  the  quadrangfe  was  mostly 
deserted,  save  for  a  ff w  of  the  resident  ladies  reading  or 
gardening,  or  in  fine  weather  drinking  tea.  On  this 
particular  summer  afternoon,  except  for  a  mothers'  meet- 
ing in  the  cloister,  where  tea  was  being  served,  the  little 
oasis  of  verdure  was  empty  and  only  crossed  at  inter^ 
by  inmates  coming  and  going  on  various  errands. 

The  face  of  Adrian  Bassett  was  not  nnfainiliar  to  the 
frequenters  of  the  Hall.  He  was  among  those  who  some- 
times gave,  or  helped  to  give,  conversational  lectures 
meant  to  bring  various  lore  within  the  grasp  of  untaught 
and  scantily  furnished  minds,  or  helped  in  the  simple  and 
popular  entertainments  when  masculine  aid  was  held 
to  be  desirable.  Some  such  function  being  about  to 
take  place  at  Oriel  Hall,  the  male  settlement  of  which 
it  was  the  complement  had  told  him  off  as  a  helper,  and 
he  had  called  to  take  instructions  from  the  head.  This 
duty  perfcnined,  he  had  lingered  in  the  drawing-toom, 
in  which  visitors  of  either  sex  came  and  went  according 
as  they  found,  or  failed  to  find,  wfcat  they  sought,  whether 
society  oc  information. 

"  I  have  half  an  hour  to  spare,"  he  told  Blanche,  who 
had  conveyed  his  message  to  the  absent  head ;  "  couldn't 
you  come  into  the  quad  for  a  second  ?  " 

"  More  Utopia  ?  "  she  asked,  when  they  passed  into 
the  sunlit  greenness  and  paced  the  thinly  shaded  avenue. 
"I  have  found  a  name  for  your  Utopia,  Adrian — Brotb-TS- 
land — and  an  idea  concerning  advertising." 

"  Brothersland  ?  Yes,  but  har<ny  comprehensive 
enough.  As  for  the  people  who  advertise,  there  is  oi^ 
(me  way.  Hang  them  without  trial ;  make  the  offence 
capital." 
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code  wiU  be  like  K«od  «wJl_ff  ^  **"*  y°^  P«2 

A  clean  swe^  of  th^steL     R,!f  J^T-  ^^'''  "  »•"«• 
motor.KanT''  ^^'    ^"*  ^^^a* » to  be  done  with 

inventions,  thrir  anna^S^J^^^r.  T"^"^ 
can't  thqraanihiktrnttu^,,  :*?**=?  ""d  tune,  why 

the  qnadnuigte  to^Sr  S.^m^-  *^'"  ^  ^*° 
on  Brother^  ASTSat^  ^^  *'^'  »»^t 
ai«  into  shape.  *^  '^^  *°**  "*  *»»  J™own  to  be  bring- 

wh?  WW  d«a  u£  Lfi  .hi*^''^.  l*^  ^^  <**t  those 
wi«Iom  is  KS^l^^^T  '>«»«.  and  that  aU 

Jl^'^*.4il^*,ea.  Wore  the  tribunal 
»an  and  a  nhito^  «Si  J^  ^°'**  ,?*  "*  »  ''^'then 
a«  veiy  wisTShe"^^^  *^ '^'^  ^<=^-    You 

the  thick  of  it  MVTff-n  ».  ^^  *^*  y°"  80  back  into 

you  di,2^t  go  to^f  S.S.K^-    ?•*  ^  **«'t- 

"Not  n,.f^     i-^  Midshue  House  show." 
j^„  Not  quite.    Gonfeons  could  have  been  no  word  for 
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"  You  CMi't  think  what  an  outiiiLf  one  feeb  >»  ««♦ 
plunge  back-a  sort  of  Rip  Van  WnU^seMe   »  Sj 

S£."Sd1SS-s  :t 'nl^':'  '^  ""^  ^^y'  -">  t-p- 

Into  the  shadow  of  a  monastery  ?    That  i«  fh.  ./. 

"Not  the  one  with  the  angel-face  the  sweefMt   ♦»,- 
most  allying  of  them  aU.    BlanX  wLtTtt^^^ 
y^uthj^dmoralizes  one  so  hopeleJy  ? ''S^^ 
wwybody's  egoism  as  you  do  mine  ?  "  ^     ^^^ 

ind5Sr:^Ses"iSj2;t  t?hlSLr« 
egom.  stands  least  in  need  of  cossetingT^*^*  *^  "^ 

for  a^i.  M^'  "  ^^  ^-  °^  --ting  her  is  over 

aJu^^ofthemall-'Lethought.  '^sI'S ^d 2^"?^^ 

Pletely.  and  the  more  co^K' tlS^LfTL^ 
andontofmindthemoiediscSnSH^totelSl^ 

hafte^r^tk^^TH^'tlir^ntS 
wuteda  few  minutes,  my  head  moiwLt^JJ^ 

into  the  hghted  grounds  through  a  window  omLtr^hZ 
there  was  a  faint  shimmerin7whit«a««  «^3^1 '    ^ 

!^±.*^*  ^»*  P^^  pale  and  weary.ird^t.^l 


Md 


!,,«;.       "j  TT'  *^  '  *^=  """  weary,  and  m 
happy,  and  hke  a  fod,  an  infernal  LTot^t 
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my  comer  into  the  Ught.  Then  I  heard  my  name  and 
there  was  a  dead  wekht  in  my  arms." 

•|  Fainting?"  ' 

"Or  startled— Heaven  knows— but  a  dead  weight 
fM  a  moment,  even  if  it  was  only  a  stumble  in  the 

J.'^xu*^'*'."  Blanche.  Mttinjut  his  side,  looked 
•*™ff  t  Mfore  her  at  the  fomitairf^unlit  spray. 

*!.  V  r  ^  '^'^  '^"^y'  "AynesworS  appeared 
through  the  opposite  door."  t-y^^ 

"/^oea^mxrth  ?    Adrian !    But  he  expected  you  ?  "     - 

He  expected  a  secretary  from  Stainer-Wilmot." 
A  sparrow  hopped  on  the  basin's  rim,  sipped  and  flut- 
tered Its  ^nngs  m  the  fountain  spray  that  bubbled  and 
plashed  melodiously  in  a  brief  ..:!i.nce  between  the  harsh 
creak  of  warehouse  cranes  and  'uiek  of  iron  dragged  over 
stone ;  the  thin  foliage  rustled  above  them  ma  UtUe 
welcome  breeze,  and  was  still. 

"What  came  next,"  he  said,  "Heaven  only  knows. 
But  nothing  unseemly.  In  a  ver;'  short  time— the  room 
was  empty— that  is,  he  and  I  were  alone  and  immersed 
m  the  buamess  that  took  me  there.  After  all.  Avnes- 
worth  is  at  least  a  gentleman." 

"  Though  a  nobleman— rich  but  refined.  Lord  Aynes- 
worth  IS  also  a  statesman  and  a  man  of  firm  and  fine 
ojaracter— poor  man !  " 

He  turned  upon  her  fiercely.  "He  makes  her 
wretched,  he  cned ;  "  he  has  a  vicious  mouth  and  a 
nasty  eye." 

"  I  would  rather  have  him  as  friend  than  enemy  Yet 
a  very  jwsstMe  husband  might  be  carved  out  of  him 
with  patience.  No  doubt  whatever  passing  awkward- 
ness or  misconception  this  unlucky  scene  may  have  pro- 
duced IS  (jrnte  effaced  from  his  mind  by  this  time  He 
wonM  eawly  see  that  it  was  accidental  and  natural." 

Would  he  ? "  He  leant  forward,  his  arms  laid  on  hU 
knees,  his  eyes  perusing  the  dusty  a^halt  at  his  feet, 
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his  head  down.  "  Would  he  ?— I  didn't  know,"  he  added. 
"  didn't  dream  what  it  would  be  to  see  her  again— &ce 
to  face  like  that— to  be  suddenly  in  the  charm,  the  in- 
toxication, of  her  presence  again.  Of  course,  I  never  did, 
and  never  could,  forget  her— who  could  ?— but— the  rush, 

the  thrill— the  overwhelmingness Oh,  Blanche,  I 

abuse  your  patience^^our  friendship." 

"  No,  no,"  she  njflHiured  in  such  a  tone  that  he  looked 
up  and  surprised  tears  in  her  eyes.  "  Go  on,  dear,  say 
what  you  like,  you  poor,  foolish  moth." 

"  No,  Blanche,  I'm  not  going  to  flutter  in  the  flame— 
I  won't  dim  its  clearness  or  even  singe  my  wretched  wings 
in  its  glow.  If  moths  flutter  they  blur  lights.  Oh, 
Blanche,  you've  known  the  whole  story— poem  it  was— 
from  the  beginning.    And  you  are  her  friend " 

"Not  the  rose— but  near  her.  A  faint  echo  of  the 
song— a    lingering   perfume    of    the    supreme    sweet- 

"  You  were  with  her  on  that  first  divine  day— do  you 
remember  ? " 

"  Don't  I  ?  She  said  you  were  a  faun."  A  little 
weariness  and  irony  in  the  voice  escaped  his  notice. 

"What  days  those  were,  and  what  nights  I  The 
masque  in  the  gardens ;  that  dance  in  the  College  Hall 
— ii  stands  out  from  all  the  other  dances.  And  that 
Sunday  afternoon  in  the  garden,  with  the  bells— I  forget 
if  you  were  there.  What  a  fresh,  joyous,  spiritual,  and 
spirited  creature  she  was !  The  grace  of  her— moving 
like  a  dream— the  heart-music  in  her  laugh— all  the 
enthusiasm,  the  poetry,  the  love  of  ideas,  embodied  in 
that  marvellous  and  pure  type  of  beauty.  And  with 
hw  keen  and  delicate  intellect,  wholesome  views  of 
things,  her  innate  power  and  princeliness,  and  that 
sw?ft,  intuitive  perception  that  is  more  than  all  know- 
ledge and  an  wisdom,  a  love  of  simple  things  and 
sympathy  with  homely  lives.  Such  a  regal  nature  I 
And  thra '• 
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"  Blanche  I " 
"J^y  poor  moth  I" 

•aw  that  night  wa«infrf7fc-^.  "*  '™'"«n  'till— I 
^■*«=«*  in  those  Zd^i  i.  ii'**.'*^^'"'™^.    who 

not.  not  the  swS  nS^w?"'*?.  «"**«»»  with  n*- 
b«n  my-wife!^'CrSj:  «F'  *ho  wa,  to  have- 
have  been— ••  ^     '^  ****•  »^«  would,  she  should 

-in  the  ^^^^p.^;r'A:^f-yl^  there 
n«ht8  when  she  wt^t^'t,^^-  ^  «w  it  on  those 

attue;  and— naagiiw  inT»!i        ■  ^°  flowers  and  brave 

never  saw  me.  of  co.^     t^°  "^J*  .Pavements.    She 

"«PJ;  Perhapi.  cm^T^edi^daf  VK;;'^^ 
and  she  was  visibly  startlo^l-^ui  ?*  *""  *y«»  ™et 
"g8«»tionor,3^5orm£^^W  ''^  *°'°*  ^^e 
her  love-for  I  ZdO^  h^TJ^?  '7^  ''^  '^^ 
it  seems  criminal  to  hf^e  iSt  th?.  ***  '*'  Sometimes 
alleledgiftraminloftp^^hi  u/^'.*"P''*""  ^^  unpar- 

ownthS7tSi?iSS^SS'"7^"^'^"*^^ 
to  have  to  face  suc^  rj^te^dif  f  ^'"''  P^^^d  youth; 
only  to  trouble  and  injure  kv^t^K**^?*  "•*"  '>«''  ^e 
j«o  overlived  whatev^'^S'th^t  p^ '^^  'n'«'*  '""^ 
her ;  yet  I  wish  I  had  n^r^.J^^  "^^  '"'^e  a»t 
path  of  hers ;  so  tfcit  ZlZ^yT  *^*-  '^***  ^^  »«nny 
£»t  love  to  on"  m^«  wtwi^^*  ''1''''  ^•^•n  her  first  and 
can  have  alt^  "ef  L  tem^^.T'^^*'"^*-  ^ut  wha? 
-lifedeveloSTit  briLl^t  iA  u°'  "°*J^^*'  Blanche 
radical  cha^tl.  ^st^^'^flZ  ^^^^ 
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■ttora,  of  the  woild-warn  nun  at  her  hearth,  whom  iht 
does  not  love  ? " 
"Poor  man  I  you  are  nnjnit  to  him.    He  ia  mnzb 

attached  to  her " 

"  Oh  I  in  a  way,  doubtless.  As  he  is  attached  to  his 
houses  and  lands,  his  power  and  his  rank.  I  could  give 
hw  up,  I  did  give  her  up,  I  could  bear  that,  and  still 
rejoice  that  this  earth  was  the  fairer  for  her  bright  and 
sweet  presence.  But  the  unbearable  pain  is  that  she 
herself  is  gone — the  innocent,  gracious  loveliness  of  her, 
the  unsullied  charm,  the  gaiety  and  hope,  all  lost.  Where 
is  the  radiant,  ideal  being  who  melted  into  my  dream 
that  summer  afternoon  ?  Where  is  the  Isobel  who  made 
my  youth  one  long  and  lovely  and  inspiring  poem  ?  " 

"There,"  she  replied,  lightly  touching  him  on  the 
breast ;  "the  Isobel  Mostyn  we  both  knew  and  loved  is 
buried  there,  embalmed  in  fragrant  memories  and  sweet 
thon^ts.  There  she  will  always  live,  an  imperisiiable 
presence,  as  loag  aa  the  heart  beaU." 

He  took  the  hand  lightly  fluttering  over  his  heart, 
oowed  over,  kissed,  and  rdeased  it 

"Always,"  he  assented,  still  looking  at  the  asphalt 
and  unconscious  of  the  sudden  crimson  suffusing  the  pale 
face  at  his  side.  "Cold  comfort  though  at  the  best. 
Bat  the  true,  the  ideal,  Isobel  m»y  emerge  again,  when 
her  children  gather  round  her,  who  knows  ?— if  she  ra- 
oovers,  that  is." 

"  Recovers  ? " 

"  Well,  there  is  always  danger  of  a  relapse,  and  the 
doctor's  '  out  of  danger '  is  sometimes  only  the  prelude 
to  the  last  act.  Perhaps  you  have  seen  her,  or  at  least 
had  the  last  report " 

"  What  are  you  talking  of  ?  Belle  is  not  ill,  that  I  am 
aware  of." 

"Oh!    Blandie,  didn't  you  know?    That  receptim 
at  the  end  of  a  long  strain  was  too  much  for  her.    She 
was  taken  ill  that  night— nervoas  piObtiation  they  caS 
m 
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it— t)u»  --*v«i  xvcnisai 

Jo^litoaghctSTt^??*'  "  P'-Pfe  tWnk:    She 

as  «  are  saart-hM^^^o^h^  *  ?^  ""^  here 
I  must  go  to  her  at  ona"''^'''"*^"*'*^-    Oh  I 

°ne  y"?  ff  P"'?2nl°i^.*^*  I***^  had  seen  no 

thatth^KoSe-S.T'ir^'.  ^'h  such  di^S 

hat  with  a  little  dew^cSTiJ?^*?**^'  '^^  his 

«»  aithed  gatewaTS^H?,*^,.*"^  vanished  through 

and  get  herC^dn^^^^^*^*  ^^  *^«  to^^to 

"  Now  I  too^'  Z^,ffL*^,?*™«n«Jsey  lecture. 

the  hot  streete  to  thTwS-  ^'  ^  "^e  threaded 
origin  of  hi,  ftieai^p  fe^ '  r  J>"°*  «»e  depth  and 
— notUngmwB.   Not^«  m!*.--    ^.""^  ^»as  A«r  friend 

me.  He  willlove  her  for  ««r  r  ^^^^'^  he  sees  in 
?]«  d«troy  S  S^ti^t-^tC'  °^  ^ 
he  knew-what  he  wiU^oev™™,^    c^^'  S*?-  *^*°  " 

£-  Ayn^stss^rtC^w^Kj 

in  toe  q'SSngT  ^tn^"?'  "^  «"t  interview 
overwhite  andt^S-L^  ^  ^^  had  touched  wj 
«yes  and  voi^.'^^rSJIlT  .^^'^  ^^^  »  the 


likeness  "re;;5iSg7^l^''C*,i^''*^"  *hing.  the  Sn^ 

us  ' 


Wk — ^ 
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E^/f  J^l  '^'"'  *^  Y"  «^«»ywhere  and  nowhere, 
iugiit  itbe  the  common  mheritance  of  nicely  balanced 

™^,f'^f°^  **?  ^y  overwrought?     T^T^ 

And  each  m  hw  widely  different  way  was  overtaxed  by 
the  demands  of  her  life.    Women's  lives  shouldlTsheU 
tered.    The  archdeacon  should  know  about  Blanche. 
«.„^^''  ?„*'**  meantime,  arranged  her  work  straight- 
way with  a  feUow  worker  so  that  she  might  go  wesJ/and 

WW^^^  ^^  •  ,'i^i°'''  '^I^rt  attached  to  a  tied 
knocker.    TTie  door  yielded  on  slight  pressure,  disclosing 

,11 Z"'"*^,.*^'^*'  "^^  murmur^  repii^  fortede 
aU  acc^  to  the  pati^t.  who  had  not  seen  ev«  her  moth« 

^LJ^^hJ!"^  ^^""^  ^P  ^  *^y  *»>«»  Aynesworth 
f  ^  ^'  ^'  *'*^  ''^-  ''^ew  her  sikntly  into 
a  room  near  the  entrance,  then,  sUently  pressing  her  hand 
and  leaAng  her  to  a  seat,  sat  down  hiSlppar^ 
too  much  overcome  for  words.  FF»"=u"y 

;  So  bad  M  that  ?  "  she  thought,  observing  the  hanard 
dejection  o  ^  face  and  the  fadgued  Un«aLut  K^ 

mn«r.wJ^   y?  '=*"•'•''  ^*  ^^'  after  some  gentle  cbm- 
monplac«  from  her  to  give  him  time  to  pull  himself  to- 
getiier     "  You  have  influence  with  her.    Uieit^^ 
Influence?    And  she  so  ill  ?  " 

« i^l  T*'"  '"*»P'^-  I>rink-«irugs-the  same  tendency 

fh^rf  ••  TP""*^*^^  bad  drop  in  the  Coverdale  Q 

the  craving  for  exatement,  the  lust  for  violent  emotions^ 

^^^  you  sure  of  this  morphia,  Lcrd  Aynesworth  ?  " 

Did  you  never  suspect.  Miss  Ingram  ?  " 

r«^2*'^^f-^^^*^y  '^^  ^^y  ^  each  other's  eyes  a 
moment^  and  m  the  next  Blanche  found  hen»lf  in  a 
darkened  room,  alone  with  a  death-pale  woman  who 
reeved  her  with  a  little  cry  and  a  bm^of  S^' 
wS'^rf  'y^  ^  a  deep  chair,  half  lost  in  daintiest 
webs  of  lace,  the  waves  of  her  beautiful  hair  bru^ 
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WcirSi^  w  "Jl^gmthwd  into  tw,  thick  ptaito 
tahi  a5,^J^  waist ;  a  sort  of  weuy  despaifwS 

^  'n-rfT^  -^  '"^'"^  *'^*  somewhere,  night  and 
Aji^ir$l**t'P™«.''P*"  «"'•  ^ey  call  ha  a  n,W 
Mnyn  watdung  and  piying-<«,e  ^'t  so  much^ 
»*«the  ui  pmacy-«  femal7warder  I  beBeve  X" 

Blanche  assured  her  that  thev  wtr^^^T  *k 
^(^eawayonpoSSe  tolivXS'^vS  "^ 

y«te'tC;S^ir^*.."''»^«^«'-   "^*>«' 

•««Tf^.^  i?*'"^'*'  »«'*«*•    "0»^  Blanche.  I 
•NWWIo  die  and  have  done  with  it  aU.    I  co^^^  it 

toa^Sr^^T*"  *»tk  «rf  it  all.  ont  from  theS2 
2  if^  1.  Jf  ««  -y  8n*rd  and  took  me  inWs^S^ 

toe  very  first  With  hun  I  conld  be  happy  in  T^. 

»™  mat  1  wanted  more— I  wuited  to  shine  and  be  in 
3J* 
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OttbiAci  it  an.  and  move  mea  and  be  wonUaoaA 

noBcrf  cooittant  feigning,  and  of  penetrating  and  siftinn 
moto^  and  characters,  and  the  stalto  of  t^  toi^ 
t^cmpbaant  wrfe-to  a  man  wid.  the  heart  of  a  nctt2r 

"There  is  no  snch  man  in  this  house,  Belle:  there  is 
^n^"^i"^'  «*«"^.  *«™<i  man.  whose  heart  Z 
wounded  and  Ins  name  shadowed  by  the  mad  fdly  of 
the  woman  he  chose  to  bear  it."  ^ 

h^^l  *"'"y':>''-«d  Isobel,  suddenly  raising  her 
St^^fm^^'*^"'  "whatslander^h^nTdared 

my  S'd^*"^  ^'"'  *"^  ""*  ^"^  for  a  long  time, 

— !  ^  T  ?"^  *^  conspiracy."  she  said,  poshing  her 
way  and  tunung  wearily  in  her  chair.    'VLBdSafs 

«/  '^S**^*!^  *°  ""y  *'»8«».  ''•»««  I  am  starred 
and  watehed  and  dmgged.  and iselated  from  everJaS^ 
tme  who  cares  for  me.    Yob  can  go  " 

^Bene  dear,  when  and  why  did  y«i,  begin  this  teniWe 

«?^^..4*^."""    »»  tnmed  away  again. 
_  I  noticed  It  first  in  the  early  spring." 

torted ISd  ^***™^  "»«i  set  him  upon  me! »  she  re- 

iri^'/Sii^'T  j^*  ^  !™  incapable  of  anything  of  the 
W%  ^*dn'tadmitit.eventomy,itfr^alSB 
i^!L_i!Wi  '*  °^''*  "^  *  temporary  ffixcepti<m3 
thmg-medical  treatment.  There  had  been  a  Httleii. 
fluenzathen.  Afterwards,  when  I  could  no  longer  refuse  to 
^^t  'K^  ^^  *«>  ^^  "5^  to  m«e  yXtori^  U 
S.i  5"*  ^T  *  ««^-  I  thoughtlf  Joor  BidS- 
Bdle  dear,  «n^t  that  a  warning?  tL  is  m^tS  smk. 
onljr  more  deadly.  Tlie  bad  drop  in  the  Coverdale  blood^ 
••nJ?  T  .  ■  '*  '*™'  *»"*  in  you.  Miss  Fton  ?  " 
va  I    1  work  it  on  m  damming— •t  pnMBL" 
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me"L^'*t£n.w  ®''^',"  '*'«*^  had  bat  teft 

t  hl^^u  *™»"«*  any  more  by  me  and  my  misery. 
Ld^r^  enough-quite  enough.  And  ^aCte 
wriT^  me  fordUy  from  meidful  deep,  and 
^  ?•  ^  »?»^«i  and  flayed  and  quiveiii  fr^ 
h»  brutal  vidMce-that  ian  can^httZd-^ 
took  mor»-I  had  it  hidden  where  even  he  coSd  J 

thmgs  he  said-dragging  me  back  from  the  mw  m 
^rp«eotortnremeI  lHat  man  is  a  fienrof^ty! 
oTltShiS'^i^™'  y^  ^'  °*^«  married  ^Stoi 
3tL^S^h„^^i'*''*«^°*"'°-  Jealous,  too.  jealon^ 
« the  manji^o  had^never  seen  or  written  to  me  since  the 

fa  Regmald  9  sight.    The  insults  he  heaped  on  me  tte 
vJteimpntot.ons!    Never,  never  will  I  U^elritt'lSm 
•gm.     Oh  I    yon  need   not  ask  what  drove  meT 
deaden  the  agony    to  take  that  merciful  peae^uivw 
I   couWn't   bear  it,    Blanche.    I    couldn't    f^^ 

SL  .«H^  "'  as  presently  hell  wear  his  p^ 
?^»^  his  coronet,  and  used  me  to  furth^This 
amtatian.   a.   he  uses   every   one   who  Ms    fa    S^ 

tohKifi:^^^'**"^'  K»^  virtue. are  crimes 
^His  virtue,  are  detestable  and  his  vices  are  quite  as 
a  i^  *«r,  he  is  most  unfortunate  m  his  choice  of 

him  ?^S^^""''^T' '»**'*•  He  knew  aU.  I  told 
S^  WK-  ""Tf  '^l?'  '^y  «««  ebe-that  he  must 
«TectnoOung  beyond  friendship.  He  knew  that  I  was 
J2«g^^^«nk  and  wealth  and  political  and  fatellec- 

"  Did  he  get  that  friendship?    Belle  darling,  you  have 
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b^ed  abominably  to  this  poor  man,  yoor  own  baby's 

"  }y^  °^?*  *  hopdess  mesB  of  my  life,  Blanche,  if 
you  like.  Oh!  you  can't  imagine  the  maddening  misery 
of  perpetually  seong  an  unloved  man  in  the  idace  of  the 
bdwed.  Impossible  not  to  hate  the  usurperTl  rather 
Iflted  poor  Reginald  before  I  married  him.  He  is  one  of 
the  inost  dfetrnguished  men  of  his  age.  perhaps  the  most 
forceful  and  active  infln-nce  in  the  whole  country.  He 
IS  recognized  abroad  as  the  one  personality  to  be  reckoned 
with  here. 

"His  wife  has  an  enviable  position.  As  high  probably 
as  that  of  any  royal  woman  in  Europe." 

..r",.°?^y  ^^^  ^^  *«*•"  Isobd  mused  sadly; 

death  is  so  irrevocable,  so  final.  Or  even  married. 
But  to  know  always  that  he  was  there— somewhere- 
wronged  and  faithful.  For  I  feel  that  he  can  no  mora 
fo^  ine  thap.  I  him.  His  nature  is  loyal,  constant, 
noWe.  Oh !  it  wps  no  light,  unconsidered  passion  that 
bound  ra,  no  sur  i  heat  of  youth,  or  fervour  of  imagina- 
bon.  The  Uff  tg  happiness  w«  might  havehad  i 
Blanche,  dear,  i  sometimes  think  that  this  consumimr 
and  hopelos  agony,  thk  vain  longing  for  whatmkht 
have  been  but  for  one's  own  folly,  is  the  fire  of  helTthe 
worm  that  never  dies." 

"  Doir,  you  must  conquer  that  longing,  yon  must  and 
win.  For  duty's  sake,  ftT  your  ba&r's  sake,  fw  your 
OTO  sake,  and— for  his— Adrian's." 

"  When  he  is  dying  for  me  as  I  for  him  ?  " 

"  He  is  not  dying  for  you  or  for  anybody— he  is  made 
Of  manlier  stuff.  But  you  may  easily  ruin  his  happiness 
and  spoil  his  hfe.  He  is  loyal  and  honourable  and  noble 
and  chivakous— but  he  is  human  -and  he  loves  you  still 
-loves  you  far  too  weU  to  drag  you  from  your  eminence 
— m  his  heart.  It  was  he  who  sent  me  here  to-day  and 
not  your  husband ;  he  told  me  of  your  iUness.  of  wWch 
I  was  ignorant    Isobd,  I  think  the  greatest  cruelty  you 
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«wM  do  that  iMal  btast  woidd  be  to  dMnd.  mndf 

^  He  is  &r  from  divming  the  cawe-iTet  R^ 
these  thinoi  cannot  be  hiddin  iXn.  tSmT^  ^"  "°* 
with  aOMjr JZulnT  '"*f"  *««.  end  he,  in  comnon 

jftiddmty.  and  to  her  own  great  astonMunent.  Blanche 

^^i^  ^-^y  -I-  whid.  .he 

««««  and  pattMga,     wtat  h  it  ?    Ohf  what  S 

heJi^°!^i£S!?''  "«>  ^  •  few  ininute.  Blanche  was 
5^dlSli5^^'-"-P-«.^«'wet^ 

We  thoo^t  to  mnch  of  you.  Bdk."  she  a«h^ 

Sl3it  hSt;S^.?~^^-°^«»«ther 
BoT  ^^i2?'*  V  ^  *^*  ■«»*»."  I«>bel  pleaded.  "  it's 

"Might  i>» 

•rtwwtt  that  Ifcgnon  knew,  and  only  swaKm^ 

"-oKyafc    aumk— but  yon  cannot  think— yon  cannot 
lit 
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taM^aa,  tiw  power  and  iaenulkable 


£^  fe-*^,P«P«»to»l  "Che  of  iSoJI^,  the  «S?^ 
Wtodrffort  to  feiget-the  long  aadl^  paTS 
repwMBon  and  concealment."  ^^ 

«,«^  '«'™*  ^'^'  ""^  ^  ^"^  too  welL    It  is  a  con- 
•Mfflg  fire,  a  lon^  wasting  despair,  a  g«y  monotonrof 
denial.    You  are  ignorant  of  that  paiiTliobd  von  w^ 
had  years  o<  hope  and  hapjwness— -^  ^^  '^ 
"Kanchel"  cried  Isobel  suddenly.    "You?    von 

ne;^^m?f.^iJ^'"°"'^**'-    And  yet--but 

didi?bSSn'T^'"^'^"^*™**^y-    "When 
"  Oh,  one  June  afternoon  years  ago." 

w  iiSTT  "'  °^  '•  ^  !?*^  '*■"  ^^  <=ri«i.  rising  from 
htturoMlaaffttcrm  the  chair.  "  I  alwayTfdJXTS 
»hodd  have^osea  you;  you.  who  woidd  have^idS 
hunhappy,  who  thought  and  felt  with  him.  w^^ 
unwwMly.  and  full  of  dreams  and  id^  m  heT  aS 
bvrt  for  Airedale  it  might  have  becT*  "^  te  s^L 
Why,  you  were  always  the  closest  Mends,  there  wwTcSa? 

.^•Tii^^*  from  me  to  you-faMbTyorco^ 

nZT^  he  disappeared  from  the  rest  of  the  woriA 
K  me^      ^y  he  made  no  real  effort  or  sacrifiTto 

'  Yon  are  mistaken,"  Blanche  said  gently :  "  he  never 
Ad  or  wffl  find  anything  but  a  pale  ^ectiin  ^y^ 
^  ^"  "^  ^*  **"**  o*  me-news  of  you,  talk  S 
you.    Because  I  have  been  with  you,  heard  fromvo? 
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w  '^"L^!^^  "*^'  ■''«*•  PMrfooate  achrthey 
bwnndar  M^  faces  to  grey-luu«d  wwfcm  and  chMT- 
fnloldage.  We  can't  aU  have  the  moon.  Dear.  I  have 
tired  yon  unduly.    Let  me  come  again  to-morrw  ?  » 

Shewaa  gone,  leaving  another  atmosphere  behind 
and.  where  revdt  and  despair  had  been,  some  rayi  of 
l«^  and  some  ai>proach  to  resignation. 
^^  '  If  yon  wish  to  save  her,"  l^nche  tdd  Aynesworth, 
yon  must  be  gentle— more  gentle  than  you  have  been 
And  you  must  trust  her ;  put  her  on  her  honour.  If 
you  try  coercion  aU  is  lost."  "•'-<~i. 

Helooked  at,  or  rather  through,  her  with  the  keen  and 
pmeteatmg  g^ce  ^that  had  brought  confusion  to  many 
a  trau  nature  and  unmasked  many  a  false  one 
.ll^^  doubtiess  told  you  her  grievanc^;  women 
always  do,  he  said.  "  I  am  a  monster  of  crudty,  and 
It  is  an  my  fault,  of  course."  ' 

"  Yon  Me  a  man  of  unusually  keen  intellect  and  intui- 
tive knowledge  of  character,"  he  heard ;  "but  you  don't 
understand  Isobel—«r  any  woman,  probably.  Ririit  or 
wrong.  Lord  Aynesworth,  I  seriously  counsel  you  to  eat 
humWe  pie.  Whatever  you  have  or  haven't  oone.  pro- 
mise not  to  do  it  again." 
He  laughed  and  changed  the  sutq'ect 
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"  A^?^^.  **"  "™*  *«  life  anin,"  Nevflla  BaM*H 

^M^rlS?"  ?  '  everywhem^-a  ghastly  ma^nce." 
Wen?    die  «.d.  with  ndtherMtonkhme^dJ.. 

HeWt'llf ^i."*?"?-    Itn^y-Psetevaything. 
^S^^Zd^"^"^'    Ofcoune.Ikno^'SS^ 

•™iw.    iAJn  t  be  afraid,  Nevifle,  Adrian  will  never  ham 

«#  V^_**x?"  jnacture  came  on  the  temce  ^^t 
of  the  Towws,  the  evening  being  dear  and^^  Jn?. 

J^OHnson  «n«t.  which  ringed  the  whole  h^T^S 

qmie  recently,  and  u  still  on  the  staff." 

of  S^^  .^"^^J"*^  P*"***  as  if  for  some  expression 
^Mnrow  or  sympathy  on  this  sad  and  solemn ^31 

obl^*  t^  y°"  "2!?  ?  "  Neville  presently 

Trr-     ?"%  »  «n«P«  fr«an  a  thorn ? "  ' 

Sir  D^dS^  Jam  Itet  night  in  the  lobby  »  caotinwd 

Sir  Dan,  dowiy  paong  the  terrace  with  Ph^  to  fcce^ 
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^JT^.u\^  ^'^  °*  «'**«^  and  &na  window* 

Sdnki«?K*  ^  J»»  never  darkened  any  door  of  mine     I 
tmnk  lie  thonld  come  to  me."  ^^ 

"When  he's  forbidden  ?  "  she  aiked     "  Uncl«  n.n 
he  has  been  here,  for  aU  that."  ^"• 

"'  i!^.Ih  ^  "^f*'  '^PP^  "^^  ^^'^  eyes. 
He  ^  -nir^JT'rJ^*'  '^  »^'**  fo7the  gardens. 
S  t^!  i^«  'i***'  ^*^°  ^°'  *  job.  I  had  SmZt 
on  tothehttle  terrace  garden.  Nobody  recognizeK  " 
^.^«,*J|pe  you  did."  Sir  Daniel  m^,  "a^^ 
^^d£.^  "  hb  moth^'s  garden-«nrec;,gnS  ?  " 
K«^  ~Jl?*°y  ".**?«■  •'«*  '^o"*"  visits  did  h?make  ?  » 

2;S^^X^er°°  """'^  '^^""'^  "^  ^-^  °^ 
JlJi  "l!!*^..^**  '^'**  •"<*en  of  the  slums,"  Sir  Daniel 

«  I  ^J^**™^"  profonged  as  this.    It  has  been. 

^ni^l!^*!!?.'^?"***^  *"  "^^    Lots  of  sense  in 

From  the  Depths '-here  and  there,  that  is.    Andlnote 

a  gradual  change  in  the  Reflector  articles."      *°*'^'"'** 

And  I  note  that  you  are  being  caught  bv  his  hnaara 

£5Sf  *°.^  ^^"  NSWd?JthaiSS" 

ri«  of  certun  abases  m  Stevenson's,  long  ago  attacked  bv 
^^A  w*l"*'''  **  •"*  abolished  by^Kr^     "^ 

fe  '^  Mmd  you.  I  don't  say  the  boy  is  right-verv 
far  from  It  But  now  and  th4  he  falb  into  Ss  riSt 
taick.  and  here  and  there  he  stumbles  on  a  ^noX 
and  opens  up  a  new  and  luminous  current  of  thought 

tookmg  as  if  they  grew  on  him— who'd  think  he'd  been 
maaqueradmg  in  the  gutter  all  these  yean  ?    ButT 

too*  8  part  he's  been  playmg,  he  should." 
And  he  will,"  Neville  reflected  very  bitterly. 
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Shni^  TJ^\}^  thing  in  the  Reflector.  NeviUe  ? » 

u^'^'**^    "Good,  wasn't  it?" 
^Oever  enowh.  but  nioet  awfnl  rot-«ibvenive  of 

Sr2^.-1%  ^hing  this  gift  of  the  gal>-to  nuifcl 
the  wone  appear  the  better  reason." 

Worse  or  better,  the  thing  is  maldur  a  stir  That 
paper  on  '  Unto  this  Last '  isfeaUy  Wrem^UeVl! 
d««  a^y  the  cobweb  fallacies  Jd  sSile^f  fe^* 

Si^^*'?''*™1?^*'«^"8J»*-    EverybodyfaS 

S!i,?[  ^^'  "^^^  "  "d  wondering  who  the  maL 

\^'t™«-    Airedale  got  the  crelt  at  one  ti^ 

m»„  .?  11 5*"*°S*°  ''*^*  "^*  'f'  a  wciety.  and  rot  a 

motT'  •*  *^*y  sign  at  all ;  itrthe  dS 

of  DtaL*!„H  ll^*'^  "**  •?"*  ?*y'«'  ^tJ*  the  same  tnmt 
WeiSri^lh'r^f^r'  Not  a  bit  of  it.  Neville. 
n««Z^  Sf— what  we  shall  see.    With  aB  his  fantastic 

t°ff  !^u'"'**H^'"  '°°8-  H**"  make  Ws  Sin  toe 
^d  somehow-that  fellow.    A  genius  aliwt»  bS 

^^''Jfi^i'^^'^'.Sraduallyonhislees.  wr^Ll^ 
he  repeated,  with  forced  cheerfulness.  "  ButwiU^ 
ever  come  back  to  me  ?  "  was  the  UM^ken  rilh^tS 
dd  man's  heart.  "Shall  we  ever  be  atC^^°'l£? 
WX'S'?^^'^  P'^^P^  -  whichT^conduc? 
Some  turns  he  made  in  silence,  his  hands  dasoed  be. 
hmd  bm,  dewy  scents  of  rose  and  myiT^d^tS 
^d  the  h^vy  fragrance  of  lime  bl^raU^S 

SSr  m^t^T  w'"^*^  ^th  lessening  rond^S 
^img  ray  mto  a  sky  of  rose  and  shot  a  sUver  dream- 
^ce  across  the  shadowy  world,  bringing  tow«1Sd 

nJi^^^.  *"^  '^P^  ^d  wooded  slope. 

li.*?tlS?hg.*I:!  "=^  ^^^f  steeped!^  pale  poetic 
ugni  innued  him  no  more  as  m  former  years.    Mtitose 
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faS  fi!5^  "**  ""y  •  "bUe  shift  and  dST^ 

r^L?*^^:-    ^^"n  thi.  recent  return  to  SmS, 
Md  brainwork  argued  no  longing  for  the  fleS^^ 

«5JnJ^  below;  and  the  palSSXi^SS 
«  xtM  hirthnght,  so  unhesiutingly  flune  to  thewirnkwa. 

finahty  and  stren^  of  the  prinS  that  m^ffiTsT 
And  tl«  more  Sir  Daniel  realised  the  grea^  rfX 
ramncjabon.  the  t,ore  he  felt  the  mean^^^^ 
rf  (he  things  roiounced  and  the  phantasmd  nTttiS 
Of  the  long  result  of  his  strenuous;  succesSfellK 

tel^-7^*'!^^'"''**-  He  turned  ^th  iSe^ 
to  look  at  his  great  stone  idol,  shinine  dear  in  X^^ 
Ught.  fim-based  soUd.  and  sh^H^  Lt^tuT^t' 
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But  h*  wu  too  old  to  change. 

A  difldkh  kngh  ruw  out,  a  lylp^Uke  fipire  darted 

ceotprat^ethat  iiritatedSim.  cominK  from  the  Up.  of 
■  ■•any  grown  woman. 

A  "P^.^'nrie ;  don't  be  silly,  dear."  Phyllis  whisoeted 
and  MuneUoesing  her  head  iulkfly  thr^  up  S?^ 
°K  ^  ^"^  *•**«  ^  forehead,  so  that  t^^  iSf 
showed  distinct  in  the  white  light.  "»' »™  ««« tear 

"Don't  check  the  poor  thing.  She  can'fhelp  it."  he 
«^      Ron  and  pUy  with  the  do«,  Murie.    liere. 

♦»^^*  ttat  he  was  guilty  of  poor  Phyllis's  marriace 
to  wwjlth  and  position,  and  was  sony.  ™«™«« 

but  L'lSSot^  '  ^"^  '  "  »- "'•^y -^  • 
Perhaps  Adrian  wciuld  have  been  at  a  loss  to  aatwer 
^  ?'"?^-  J*?  »»«» Jittle  time  and  evTle- iSS 
^totMokofit.  Perhaps  those  who  have  SrS, 
owBder  the  question  are  never  happy,  exo«>t  in  the 

SS^l^tiS:  'T *^**~«*  *"*^ !  pSrhapsXre  is^ 
happiness  worth  having  without  pain.    TTie  neatest 

^"SfV^y  **  *^  P«**"  «*'  »«>5ng  for  it.  iS  m 
S'^^^^i"*!"  **^' «"  P'W«MS.po.«bIe  toLS 
m„^^-  .Nit««  teaches,  in  &  %ht  (Stods  MdSe 
music  of  wmds  and  waters,  that  activity  is  the  only  en- 
lojjnent  and  motion  the  only  perfect  leiise. 

Tmie  flew  for  Adrian,  his  dioughts  ripened,  his  hopes 
widenwl;  personal  things  dwindled  i^e  and  m2re. 
The  day  came  when  he  laid  the  finished  scheme  of  the 
new  Utopia  before  the  sympathetic  eyes  of  Blanche 
WHO  was  res^nsiMe  for  so  many  useful  details  and  Dre«- 
"*?  a*?**°°*' *"»** 't  *^  «  much  hera  as  his. 

Uobel  had  followed  these  trains  of  reasoning  and 
detate,  as  they  a^i^red  ia  the  Reflector  and  ^ewheiv. 
with  sympathetic  interest ;  she  had  discussed  them  with 
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°^^i^^  influential  in  the  world  of  pditics  letters 
and  atotract  thought;  she  had  even  vouSS'a  qS 
fied  approval  of  them  to  Bassett  himseir^        ^ 

It  would  do  beautifully  in  dreamland,"  she  wanted 
on  one  of  the  o«xasions  on  which  th^T^e  amM  SS- 

J^lf^r  *^^''^  thatshadow^^S^nl 
and  AiredWe  and  the  rest-in  the  clouds,  lovdv  et^iZ 
aijum-tmted  sunset  clouds,  delightfd  to  St  d^p 
and  cold  and  uncomfortable  to  r^t  upon  "  ^ 

t.^u^^'*  «9™^o«l  iUness.  hw  quick  recovery 
from  which  seemed  nothing  less  than  miicaj  ]^^ 
had  taken  her  into  the  couStry.  fast  to  cSly  SS 
,^fajff  •  °^  the  honeymooning  Whitsunl^  l^e 
mfant  h«r.  with  his  train,  wasof  the  party,  but^t  Lord 
iS^'  "°*  «^J[?'T«*k-ends'^liSy"2t?5 
^^..JT^  *'*^-  ^"^^  vowedl^e  w^uld 
Snrfv  J!l  •'T  "«»^-'»«=ver.  never.  The  life  at 
aOhngly  was  sunide;  a  rest-cure  had  been  prescribed 

under  broad  and  leafy  oaks  and  blossoming  Umes  mnrf^ 

thenurseiy  ahrays  a  magnet  to  Blanche.    The  result  of 

SL  iS^  ^l^}^^  ^***°«^  ^  MostjmsLjdWS 
the  whole  a  chiM  of  promise,  also  an  amusiig  toy.  Sv 
had  she  amved  at  this  conclusion.  wWt^  ywS 

be  taken  lU  of  bronchitis,  when  his  Uttle  soul  neorlysh^d 

o^r  ^KT?^***^  ?  ^'"P*^  I^t  and  the  <Er 

d^W?  intS^t^f  *^!,"'*^  P^'"^  possessioT^d 
oearest  mtwest  m  hfe ;  despair  vanished ;  the  world 
once  more  be«me  habitable  ronce  more  soW  f^d 
amis  plans,  and  duties.  The  chUd  was  nearly  always  ^ 
her,  the  pressure  of  the  warm,  soft  body  cC^rer^te 
^auty  and  perfection  evoked  miceasing  wonder  an^jj^^ 
its  Uttle  munnurs  and  contentedlu^lings.  its  fits  of 
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helpless  fury  and  revolt,  the  unconsdoos.  pleasurable 
movements  of  the  little  limbs  and  features— all  delighted 
Isobel  and  touched  the  deep,  late-wakening  mother- 
instinct,  and  charmed  away  the  terrible,  tortured  craving 
that  is  the  Nemesis  of  indulgence  in  opiates. 

Later  on  the  baby  was  taken  to  Ireland,  where  it  be- 
came a  centre  of  worship  dX  Kilmeny  Castle  and  in  many 
a  cabin  and  farmhouse  round ;  after  a  few  weeks  it  was 
conveyed  to  Bekninster,  and  duly  appreciated  by  its 
great-unde,  the  archdeacon,  by  whose  discreet  inter- 
vention a  treaty  of  peace  was  effected  between  the  hus- 
band and  wife.  Not  long  after  ds  their  former  relations 
were  resumed  on  a  footing  of  pohte  indifference  and 
mutual  toleration,  and  Blanche  retumeu  with  cheerful 
satisfoction  to  her  slums. 

"After  an,"  Isobel  tdd  her,  "  why  insist  upon  a  hus- 
band being  a  man  and  a  fellow  creature  ?  Much  simpler 
and  more  convenient  to  regard  him  as  an  institution, 
impersonal  and  irresponsiUe.  One  never  quarrels  with 
an  institution.  Neither  the  House  of  Lords  nor  the 
Habeas  Corpus  Act,  nor  the  rules  of  procedure  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  can  hurt  the  feelings  or  exasperate 
the  temper.  There  they  are  and  they  have  to  be  reckoned 
with,  that's  all.  Who  looks  for  sympathy  and  aJection 
firom  the  Board  of  Trade,  or  the  system  of  trial  by  jury  ?  " 

"  Does  any  one  but  a  fool  look  for  sympathy  and  com- 
prehension from  any  one  ?  "  Blanche  afterwards  asked 
with  uncharacteristic  bitterness,  of  Airedale,  who  said  he 
thought  her  holiday  had  been  rather  too  strenuous  and 
recommended  a  little  genial  dissipation  in  a  mild  climate 
during  the  winter. 

The  Brotherhood  grew  and  grew,  silently  and  slowly, 
putting  forth  branches  here  and  there  and  even  bringing 
thor  commercial  principles  into  practical  acti^ty.  A 
Guild  of  Christian  Commerce  was  formed  and  subdivid^ 
into  special  guilds  of  arts,  crafts,  and  trades,  a»— a  guild 
of  bakers,  «  clothiers,  of  builders,  of  cnltivat(»8,  each 
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way.  weighted  with  a^  !S}rl''*^  ™  *  humWer 

*  fcwyean  many  duchaii^frt^  J?*  »?  «»  conne  of 
"KHtost  bnt  S^S*i/^  oW«ati«ns  and  made 

«*  with  the  ereat  cnmi»^  ^  "Pnngmg  up,  side  by 

l*«8eihop^SS^toda^S^'  ,"°*  **  »"  "P  to  date. 
*««»^nS.SlSfrSiS^  -S"  °  "^to^e"  by  the 
•l*««*<rffnMa^h«^.ri^  *^  t***"  ^»a«»  and  the 

Kof  the^^'^^^^^^rt^ty  to  buy  on  S^ 

««»*  «te»diinbOT?^th?S^L.*"*.P^'=«»  their 
rival*  *»i  alwi»iktJ^^!L^°  ^*^  those  of  th«r 
» -^  ShSJ^IS  S^L*^  fi^therhood  Md 

»««li^3oSSrS.  ^^^^  «««g«ated  type. 
«  thS  5SS«*°S^!^°^' '''»  »  to  be  rich. 
<t»J[  at  hii  reqaSt  "**"°^  theae  thijigi  one 

t-J^ifhii^Sf  r^** '^^ ""t  to mrke for- 

tone  and  patience,  amnio  I^ZmT  ^P"""  and  with 
C«naWertli\SSS3?t^^5«''t  **  gathered. 
•Wtio.ofa^SXSSe  Twl^^^^'^the 
view."  "»«ngaione.    That » the  Brotherhood's 

"O*.  Unl.  that  Brotherhoodl"  cried  the  man  «f  aa. 
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UoiB.    ••  No  wonder  that  poor  boy  of  mine  is  ofi  his 
M&d. 

The  "poor  boy  "  had  not  been  slow  to  avail  himself  of 
the  hmt  given  to  Phyllis  at  Bassett  and  duly  convvyed 
to  him,  whereupon  he  had  immediately  asked  to  be  per- 
mitted to  pay  his  respects  at  Carlton  House  Terrace,  and 
be  admitted  at  least  to  be  on  speaking  terms  with  his 

Sir  Daniel  wrote  that  it  was  not  possible  to  be  on  any 
terms  with  a  son  whose  openly  declared  principles  were 
an  accusation  and  indictment  of  the  whole  of  his  father's 
Me.  The  son  replied  that  there  was  and  could  be  no 
accusation,  that  they  were  both  men  and  equally  i^nnHt 
to  alter  their  convictions  at  the  bidding  of  the  other,  and 
that  It  was  possible  to  difier  on  vitally  important  subjects 
witlKrat  doing  violence  to  &iendst?  or  family  affection. 
Let  me  come,"  the  letter  ended. 

"Apologise  first,"  wrote  the  obdurate  pansnt. 
I  apdogize,"  repEed  the  son,  "  I  didn't  do  it ;  but  I 
won  t  do  It  again." 

That  evening  after  dinnw  a  servant  at  Cariton  House 
Toraceannounced  withanimpassivefaceand  unezpcMsive 

"  Mr.  Bassett  is  present,"  said  Sir  Daniel,  impnaively 
indicating  Neville,  whose  complexion  turned  pale  neea 
shot  with  ydlow.  "«"  P«b  grew 

"Jfr.  Adrian  Bassett,"  the  man  amended,  and  Adrian 
walked  in,  his  head  high,  his  gaze  level. 

Sir  I^el  appeared  to  be  absorbed  in  a  large  news- 
piper  that  screened  him  from  sight  where  he  sat,  m  a  deep 
cnaw,  with  a  shaded  lamp  at  his  side.  He  shifted  tibe 
paper  a  little  to  look  round  the  comer  at  the  prodiKal's 
entrance.  i«««6«« 

"Ah  I  How  d'ye  do  ?  "  he  said,  with  just  that  tiac* 
ol  surprise  appropriate  to  the  visit  of  an  intimate  butnot 
ow  wdcome  acquaintance,  and  the  offer  of  two  &:icea. 

So  ysuTFe  taraed  up  again,  eh  ?  " 
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SirSln^i^diS?^'^"*^    How « you?" 

«  conventional  "How  HvZ.^j    S!™?  *°^  ffliaried 

^A-?t?™^  ■***'  flesh-pots,  eh  ?  "  "«"  «» 

an  thi«  time,  PhyUisT"        *"°*  '*"I<1  fed  on  manna 

d^?M;i:s^rd;::^^i.^^^^    .  perfect 

ten.  to  her  brSv£^£^^'^£^ 
on  each  chedc  """pe^Mwe  disguat,  a  hearty  kjsi 

fcJM"th^^  J'"™*  *»*«y."  «"»•  »«riing 
j;Ttoawhat  mnat  ,o«  be.  Uncle  Dan  ?"  Mnriel'a  «ft 
%-^.n^*ig^^  '^<'."  -he  heard. 

DanW'a naletot^  ahw^^  .,  ■  ''^^^^  came  with  Sir 
it  and  ffiAn^ft?:&^«»/*th^with 
took,  then  wentiA«»*u   j  ,  "^  ^**°»el  as  sflently 

com%SyrL'te«?7li''',^Sr^?^' 
wcognition  of  his  son's  mm^™     H^  without  any 

the  b«i„ty  of  Z  e^^rinT^"-  J"^  commended 
nj*w  beftj  the  Ho^^d  2^th  "  rTj''*^."  »  ^^ 

2si^;^^«c;SCe"^tt-^^ 
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wfaoi  a  duing  aaaertion  that  last  nigfat's  dotore  had  been 
ioMWoperiy  -'pplied  drew  an  emphatic  denial  from  him, 
followed  by  shaip  aigoment,  in  the  midst  of  which  Adrian 
ioddenly  wished  him  good  night. 

"  What  a  noUe  talk  we've  had,"  he  said.  "  I  don't 
know  when  I've  enjoyed  a  talk  so  much,"  upon  which, 
the  old  man  bunt  into  a  genial  roar  of  laughter. 
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CHAPTER  X 
THE  BROTHERHOOD'S  FAREWELL 

T^?S^rlSSl?  KS  ^  ^^^  sacred 
one  of  them  with  4WakL^n  ^^!"°?*  dep^ture  of 
mosed  grey  walls  aSrt^S^wffl~*-,B«y«'d  the 
moonlight  lay  upon  fiL^S^T^!!^  *^.  "agic  of 

?*«ch  TOe  the  beautiftd^^^Sri^r"'''™''*^'* 
Awnes  and  pinnaded^rSluT  v  ^  ^*^  ^^^'^  and 
***fcovwl«aSbaLS*2H^  l»bynnthine  lane,  dark 

*  leaf  fcom  ddromancTT^TtS^"'™  "J^*"^-  <* 

Mmnon  of  chi^nTbella  hrf?/r\-     . 

b«an  of  the  bell  in  the  B^LfLfT  '°«'>'y.  conunanding 
«verbenitionss«,SnOT.K^i "^^  *°^'  ^^osede^ 
from  meadow  wdriw  tavl^!  «f '^^?°"  '^  ^^ 
each  to  his  propw  Se    ?S,^''  "^^^  "*"«■  ^o^e 

and  farS  and  echS  hS  ^t^T"^  °*y'  "^"^  fi^d 
the  last  soundi^TffiS  ^^SlKit  *?  '^T^'^  fr"" 

•poke  agaiSr  ^^  wmdows,  before  the  Master 

.nrelyfit.    Ano^er of ^t^Sle°SL« ^^  " ^ 
I  ^cali  «me  Of  the  ^rfTSS^l'  wL^S 
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S^Sri? .i?T  •'  *~  ^y  *"*"  *»  ""»e  of  that  iet 
WeU,  we  shall  mas  yon  here.  You,  who  are  capable  o< 
•o  much,  who  might  have  given  yourself  wholly  to^diolarw 
^aa^  ^jearch,  as  so  few  am  in  these  irdid.  utiB. 

•iih^JIf.?*"'*'"  KY^°7^  addressed  rejoined,  "k 
with  that  same  sordid  and  utiUtarian  spirit.  It  k  as 
you  say  an  impossible  loyalty-like  his  of  Assisi-Md 

it  K^tS.'^         '^^  ^"y*^'  ^  ^^"^  '*««'  ^^ 

™^K**J'  P«*aPf,««>co"»cio«ialy.  unnoticed  in  the  sit 
very  shadows  the  Master  raised  his  hat.  "  Not  in  vain." 
R,f°iT?r*'-  "^t  i»  vain  at  least  was  Gordon's  lif^. 
B^  this  Utopian  «keam  of  Baasetfs."  he  added  alou^ 
am  never  be  reahred.  The  Brotherhood  are  follow: 
ing  wandmng  fires,  tilting  at  Quixotic  windmills.  What 
ame  of  Retro  Bemardone's  dream  ?  Howlongww. 
to.  ftanasams  faithful  to  that  pale  and  hhxxtef  ^ 

in-  Z^r^n^  '^  vitahang  si»rit  into  the  knguish' 
^pabe  of  Chnstendwn.  It  was  the  dawn  oftSider- 
^  .    ,P*  genUer  rdigious  emotions,  and  of  that  iov- 

vwWe  work  of  his  hands,  that  most  str<i«ly  marks  the 
modem  European  mind  from  the  aadent  It  was  t^ 
first  note  of  the  still  incomplete  Renasosnce.    The  ka- 

What  d  the  ftocked  order  degenerated  ?  The  spirits 
the  dream  of  St.  Francis  is  livmg  still;  it  am  never 

"  la^^'  "  ^/""^bw  rightiy,"  the  Master  reflected, 

I  ^1k  ^*  •'""';  ^^-  ^"  ^  »»»«  °*  Common^ 
I  gather  tl^t  he  is  reckoned  an  average  working  member 

i^  Sir  Dani-Tle  ;;^^>tS  ^l^^TS 
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Politia  are  not  his  line."  the  other  returned  •   "  i.. 
and  such  works  as  'From  the  Wi^-  f^^flutooat, 

u  Any  IS  our  humorist^t-h*  Rm«h_  t     .  "'■J'  ^fve  • 
Q^^f„  uumonsi—tne  Brother  Juniper  of  the 

'•  I  thought  some  woman-wiiter •• 

n.ent'':;;.^  ^^'S  'rrt* "  f  '^^ 

.  l-^"i'*  ^  ""  of  yon.  women  and  aU-^^w 
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admit  rich  settlen  to  our  cdony— but  no  brotlur  nuv 

Sf^o^'^A*^  *  f^^  maamum  of  wedth  for  hin^ 
self  alone.  All  wealth  above  that  mark  becomes  the 
^'T'^'^.u'^l  Bi«therhood-or  rather  C^S^ 
of  the  Brotherhood  in  the  colony-unless  tbtTmrna 
publicly  devotes  it  to  some  approved  purpose,  not  bS^ 
fitmg  lumself     Our  fundamental  pr^d^Tremem^ 

1^1°''%  °*  !*"  ""^  ^'^  con^erce*^h;ve  cometo 
such  a  head  as  to  corrupt  the  whole  social  oiMnism  and 

threaten  our  present  civilization  with  extinction.  Bassett 
pomted  out  m  that  last  work  of  his  that  the  complexity 
and  vast  scale  on  which  modem  trade  is  carried  WS- 
vdymg  many  middlemen  and  avoiding  peisonal  resmn- 

f^^Jyr^^akmg  bribes  and  tricks  and  secret  d^ 
Msy,  and  de»tro3nng  personal  reUtions,  not  only  be^rora 
buy«  and  seller  but  alsobetween  employer  and  Ll?^ 
S^h^"^"*  ^^°  *''**^  companies  in  Brotheraknd 
either  for  mercantile  or  manufacturing  purposes.  You 
must  know  where  a  thing  comes  fromf  M^Kade  « 

Cd  'Z^^^  '*•  ***°"  X°°  "^y  ''«7  "  "  Brothers- 
hk«;„ifT^  1';*??'°?°'  '"fts'nan.  and  cultivator  has 
^n§^'  ^u'"'**'*'"*«P<«^"«-  In  many  cases  the 
g««ld  pkys  the  part  of  capitalist  company. the  GuiMoS 

iT^^  ^fP?^**  machinery  for  irrigating  and  drain- 
mg^^and  grants  loans  to  buy  seed  and  stoct  And  each 
gudd  keeps  a  registry  and  informs  itself  of  the  demand 
Md  supply  of  craftsmen  or  merchandise  in  aU  parts  of 

i^^""??-  .P"^^  "^^  ^  '»°  ^'^  i'^  bmldei^the 
north  whik  there  was  dearth  of  workmen  to  build  in  the 

Si."        ^  ^  '^^  *''^y  circulates  tiie 

"And  what  if  the  labourer  be  idle  or  incompetent  ?  " 

R«,*r*i*^l  *?P^  *^  '"*«»*  he  mends.     And  in 

^5^"^f  ^  ^  "P*"«*  ""*  "'lo^y-    The  guilds  a» 

reh^oM  fetem.ties  and  exact  obedience."       '*'"*" 

What  dreamers  you  are.    I  seem  dimly  to  have  heard 
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^J^i^  *  few  yean  bwk  at  the  Settlement;  then 
^iV^™^  *.y?»V  ™«>.  aWe  and  eloquent,  but 
»P«^^,He  Ud  lived  «nong  world^Tm-i '«  a 

^  fi?  ?f!!;**l*=*™P^"  "«» <»ecH«<J  to  be  mlxedttp 
toj^ol  hi.  trjnMrtten.;  he  wa.  turned  out  of  ioj 
otohented,  and  a  nephew  put  in  his  rface.  He  iTrow 
^ttWj^orthirty-three.a'^.knigh^ookSj^^ 
E^iSS^'  ""*  *^*  penonal^l.gnetisnr2L«.^ 
.»Jr!S2!jl^^*°**  "*  movements.  Wasn't  it  you 
™..^?rT*^*^  Temiyson  that  he  looked  even  in ^d 
^^  h^.^"'*T*u*'PP*^  out  of  one  of  his  own  IdylU  ? 
»»rtt  has  that  look,  a  sort  of  unconscious  consdoiuness 

2^  ^'  ^S^*^*"'  ^*^  *  8™^t  capacity  for  sOence. 
An  we  fuH  of  dream  and  yet  penetrating"      "  ■"™"- 
"  That  must  be  the  man."  ^ 

ol^JS^l^i  inoonlight  moment,  but  under  the  roof 

in  questiOT  was  explaining  the  aims  and  wirin  of  tte 
c^ny  the  BrotherS^r;Sere  about  to  f<;STin^ 

"fiJii  *»S?Jr?  'T^  o*  ^  Brotherhood. 
.  h^S^^:^  ?4!^'  '^  *^«  brotherhood  of  man. 
•baning  togeth»  of  humanity  for  mutual  service  and 
Protetion,  to  mal»  the  fullest  development  of  human 
ItS^"  W^,?-;^  ^°'**'»  ^<J».  'to  make  reSon 
^^::^fh^P"^'  Tothisendacertain^- 
sure  of  weaia  was  necessaiy,  an  excessive  measure- 
as  at  i^esent  m  England-fatal.  Christianity,  which 
^  ^J^^A  "*  ««*i^'i'«««».  alone  had  j^^i  ,SS 
rS^  ^^t  °^/  P*"™*""**  civilization.  The  golden 
rale  of  Christianity  m  commerce,  as  in  everythinTwas 

fi^'!       J?*?  "^f^?*  '^  •'"*°"*  *n  end.  not  a  means, 

and  m  which  all  classev,  and  not  only  Arnold's  classic 

aroanass,  wwe  reveling  to  savagery,  devoting  them- 
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Utejl'^L*"  ^y  enjoyments,  and  cultivatinir  onlv 

m^™di«n  devoid  alike  of  poetry,  imagination.^ 
mtdlect;  a  fierce  and  ignorant  and  un^cSistian  dem^ 
«*2L^  "If^K  ♦he  foundations  of  autCty^d 
revwrace.  AU  men  were  not-as  democracy  assert*^ 
born  free  a^d  equal,  but  widely  uneq,^rd^S^ 
the  servant  of  every  other.  BnrtSrsland  Wto^ 
oolomied  not  by  a  chance  medley  of  Sd,^setU« 
but  by  a  complete  and  fully  organised  body^b^c  foSd 
on  a  Utopian  scheme,  the  resuft  of  many  ylLS  o  twS 
tei^f^<?"  ,°°  "•*  P^  "^  "»«  Broiuierhood ;  i?^ 
Mtaon.  and  to  destroy  the  great  evils  arising  ftom  «. 

tot^,!^  ^^^^"^  *°  *^"y  departm^t  of  hS^ 
teSf!!^'  ""*  P*^y  "y.  "**  organization  of  labomTnd 
trade  and  every  species  of  human  activity     Mastw  mS 

«^.,^f  i!^"*""^  '*^*=*'  '^«*  *»»«  knowledge  ttat 
,'^^^*l**^^'*«**  ""t  separate  but  unitSlfor^ 
™PMMWe  to  divide  by  any  sbup  line  "  ' 

Thespei^  paused  and  looked  down,  a  tall  and  slender 

ma  packed  with  crowds,  hanging  hushed  and  attentive 
upon  his  words.     Then  he  looked  up  suddei^r™ 

aad  with  fluent  fervom-  and  balanced  phrase  wrta^' 
the  dazzW  vision  of  this  realized  uE-^ffl 
body  pohbc  in  every  member  made  free  aad   d^ 

r4'*'1S^^'  '^"f^  \^  spirit ?thT"U^ 
^L  P*™***"? .  and  ennobling  all  human  inter- 
^^and    ei2ting   and    ganing   e^hJSS. 

"  Including  war,  of  course  ?  "  caHed  a  deeo  voici.  ftrm. 
the  centre  of  the  han.  at  which  the  wMe  S%^ 
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u  0B«  nuB  to  noQgniu  Sir  Oanid  BMWtt'i  marked  wid 
OMMiva  penooality. 

"Indttding  ntcmuy  wu,  of  coune,"  wu  eeboed 
cparteooily  fii  the  golden  tones  of  the  speaker,  who,  as 
if  answenng  a  suggestion  of  his  own  mmd  rather  than 
another's,  still  looked  straight  before  him  over  the  heads 
of  the  audience,  with  the  dMp  rapt  gase  that  sees  nothins 
vi^iWe  to  bodily  eyes.  * 

What  a  wreck  was  there  t "  :»t  Daniel  mtised,  re- 
o  Jing  the  rich  argosies  of  gaiden  hope  set  sailing  by 
the  promise  of  his  son's  bright  and  cherished  yonth  only 
to  founder  in  a  fog,of  dream.  "  That  poor  boy  of  mine '' 
had  come  to  be  a  settled  and  recog^zed  misfortune,  the 
edge  of  iM^ch  had  been  bhuted  by  long  use.  During 
these  later  years  of  peace  between  them,  the  &ther  and 
son  had  discussed  every  possible  variety  of  weather  and 
family  iwalth ;  also  tmtiga  politics,  the  perennial  utdieaval 
of  London  thoroughfares,  and  the  Boer  War.  After  the 
black  week  in  the  terrible  first  year  of  the  war.  Sir  Daniel 
had  raised  and  financed  a  troop  of  yeomanry,  in  the  ranks 
of  which  his  son  had  served  in  South  Africa,  receiving 
more  than  one  Boer  bullet,  and  being  finally  invalided 
home.  The  war,  and  especially  the  black  week,  had  more 
nearly  united  them  than  anything  in  all  their  lives ;  but 
they  were,  and  always  must  be,  apart,  because,  as  Sir 
Dan  sadly  mused,  of  the  kink  in  the  brain  which  prevented 
"  that  poor  boy  of  mine  "  from  perceiving  that  business 
is  business  and  never  can  be  anything  else. 

So  "  he  gave  them  their  desire  and  sent  leanness  withal 
into  their  souL" 

For  because  of  that  one  little  kink  in  the  brilliant  lad's 
brain,  all  the  spirit  and  savour  was  taken  from  the  self- 
raised  man's  realized  dream  of  fabulous  wealth  and  wide 
influence. 

But  his  son,  that  other  dreamer,  the  fiery  chariot  of 
whose  enthusiasm  had  borae  him  so  far  from  the  vast 
throng  «^ose  pulses  were  still  quick  with  the  glow  of  it  ? 
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gMMs  apon  the  dnder.  unprauva  figure,  ,tfll .  rV«> 
with  the  pudon  of  hit  grett  hop^_«XLeT.o  .  rli 
M  ofbet  from  the  rocky  stre^tTof  wTrto;  y  -^ 
•urely  he  mu.t  have  reached  a  hdght  of  haprW  ,  „,  i 

SSl"S^r^K  Thedreamofhi.Iif^?r>ut,  i-^^l.i, 
ev^  thought  and  hope  of  so  many  year  Jnd  •  ^,\,7i 
hjdUkenSape:  ii  hVed  and  breatU^/.rfhi.:  .^" 
wrth  the  comrades  of  hisenUnisiasm.wasataX  ,  '  t- 
T7  1  ''?i?«  *  '*"«°  •»«<>.  an  organized  co^.|  .  V- 

SvaL^f^^'S^S."*"""'  ""  '^  ^"^ 
n^a  ^l^  •«^hin«  glance  detected  a  lurking  sad. 
n«».  a  vague  resUeas  want,  behind  the  inspired  nie  a^ 
^  «n3e.  that  told  the  vanity  of  aU  hC^!S^ 

It  was  long  since  she  had  seen  him :  five  veaia  of ««». 

d«v  of  the  delight  of  dreams  realized,  and  the  ^itv 

^t^^'^y-  "^  "'"I'l  *«="  ho;  mucTshSd 
w!^~*^y'  «?^«=«"y.  beyond  all  poM^b^ty  « 

SSSL^.'^*'  "^  y^  ™"  b«>'  to  that  sXn 
Pining  of  the  ways  m  her  Ufe.  »«i««i 

Befoce  leaving  the  haU  the  duchess  sent  for  Adrian 
^omng  him  to  the  presence  in  a  r^^o^i 

?o^SSte  C  7^'  "^^  P""^"*  ^  U>rentran^S^ 
to  recme  hmi  for  so  many  aUotted  moments  and  no 
more  before  gomg  on  to  some  brilliant  ftmctioo. 

Just  to  congratulate  and  wish  you  eood  lurV  ••  .h. 
wd.  with  offered  hand  and  raZatSe*'    *^ 

l«W„fr  ^'*^J°**^'  steady  and  searching,  acknow- 
ledging  the  good  wishes  with  a  slight  bow.  ~="°^ 

she  a^'  v^/"^-  '^''  ^  ^^^'  *  '^  a-thentic  thrill," 
•fte  added,  vaguely  disappomted.    "  Your  pictureTSa 
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entirely  with  yon  the  whole  time,  and  shaU  iSfor  at  1^ 
half  an  hoar  longer.  I  suspect.  So  fascinating  to  think 
rf  a  whde  regolariy  organized  band  of  mmgofag  out 
to  Oie  wfldnt  and  most  horrid  part  of  Africa  oE  pSLose 
to  lose  theirfortunes  instead  of  to  make  th4.  So 
original,  so  fresh  I " 

He  reminded  her  of  Airedale's  successful  Golden  Rule 
Mpwunwjt  on  his  sea-board  property.  This,  owin« 
iJ^  ^K*^,^^**  traaquiUity  ensured  by  strict  c^ 
dUiOTs  of  building  and  planting,  and  the  absence  of 
au  disfiguring  advfrtjsements  and  vulgar  and  stupid 
am^sments,  ekring  monster  hoteb  and  catch-peiSiy 
snops,  had  had  the  unexpected  result  of  proving  a  finan- 

Z^"^^-  ^  »«»'«1«  "«<»*  of  exceptional  charm  had 
gadiMy  developed  there,  frequented  by  a  superior  class 
of  visitOTs,  not  necessarily  wealthy,  since  there  were  cot- 
tege  k>dgm^  and  furnished  cottages  and  residential 
cottages  to  be  had,  as  wen  as  comfortable  and  comely 
houses  in  laige  gardens  and  grounds,  built  »  rented  by 
tfteir  occupiers  under  stringent  conditions  ;  and  in  a  very 
Mwrt  tune  there  was  such  a  rush  for  building  plots  that 
ground  rente  of  fabulous  sums  might  have  been  demanded 
and  reojved,  had  Golden  Rule  iMindples  permitted  it 

So  tile  duchess  heard  whfle  she  stood  in  the  entrance 
haa,  shunmering  from  throat  to  ankle  in  a  rich  brocade 
coat,  with  jewds  in  her  hair  and  a  half-amused,  half- 
tdf-raat  gleam  in  her  eyes.  ^^ 

..  ^'^  tWf  fa  sport  to  you,  Isobel,"  he  said  in  conclusion. 
To  me  it  IS  a  second  religion." 
His  eyes  repeated  the  smile  on  his  Ups  when  he  spoke, 
and  a  hoarse  call  of  "  Duchess  of  Midshire's  carriage  " 
^ued  a  passage  in  the  crowd,  through  which  he  piloted 
tne  superb  figure  to  a  surging  sea  of  tossing  manes  and 
riittering  vehicles  in  the  Bghted  place  outeide.  A  last 
light  fadination  of  the  graceful  head,  a  last  sparkle  of 
laughmg  eyes  from  within  the  carriage,  as  it  ndbd  noise- 
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rf,^-i!r  ^fi^'^g'^y  beautiful  woman ?    Why  had 

AiH?^  "  '^'^''y  *"«*  *«fly  at  parting  ?     ^ 
ba^^r  ?"*"  ^^  *^  resttei  witha^e  and  ever- 
teffled  longmg,  an  incessant  hunger  for  a  vdce  a  S^ 
the  dasp  of  the  hand  which  had^  KSritif^' 
pr«sure  in  his  but  a  moment  sin^  ^^*  ^^  ""^ 

wiS  ii?rt]^r^*^  meeting  had  been  anticipated 
dS^d  ^*  ^    was  agony  and  hope  that  was  haM 

«»«.  T^f"''."'*  ^^a'  ^«*e  aUke  unstiUed.     H« 
^^the  beloved  name  that  was  a  saaed  s^phS? 

Z  sSin^.r"."*''^.'**"*^  "^  ^«^  without! th^^ 
St ttl-  "'°"«*  '^°°  °*  t^»t  ^d  northenT^ 
Mlt-breathmg.  roUmg  up  the  sand-Wown  Sta  ^ 

S\ft«  riri^?*^  '^."^  many-voicJn„SdeS 

S£.^Me^l^T-*=^*  *°PP^  "I»«  foam^rest 
umuircraoie,     temUe  as  an  army  with  bannmi" 

djftBed  about  her.  what  music  was  in™yofc^  ^ 

Hut's."  **^*"^»**'='  ^tfullookof  K 

*  J     V     ^**  ""*  fervour  of  youth— where  wm  <h*  > 

^i"i?„r'''>^'  'T  °^  ^*  enchSZ^er 
^1^^  moonbeams  that  wove  such  glamouiTXut 
coUege  towers  and  gardens  one  week  in  a  IcSZom  w  ? 

I^S!.r'u\^^^  Y'y  »°«:   »he  h^^Tto 

Alter  the  first  great  shock  the  ground  soon  becam* 

^Jf^^T^'^  ^'^«°'^'  there%as  aiX  b^ 
mg  space,  and  a  ^^ss  of  beiag  unfettered  id  afw 
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taditrong    It  wu  ooe of  those  me  nWiti o.  cmti-JHne 

overvTOlt  the  ^oom  and  grime  of  the  milUon-peoiried 
?CL  I'"' "??^  was  set;  the  heavens  opened  an«lm^ 
ttemselves,  higher  uid  higher,  deep  npoTdeep.  yj^ 
m^smaWe,  pouring  forth  treas;^  rf  tonSiMe  ^, 
const^tion  npon  constellation,  flock  upon  flock,  sta^ 
fal^iSwS^  '^  ?  inexhaustible,  inconceivable  pro- 
fu^.  till  the  arched  and  infinite  space  seemed  ali^ost 
SSi'SS^^'^*"  •"-"•*«  «^*««"«^  span 

,«5*'"**i"V,?^"*^  '*"'*''  ™  "^"^  it  was  joy  to  be 
aUve,  and  Ums  to  walk  beneath  that  stany  s^endour 
rt  unimag^ble  mmiensity.  shining  in  such  serenity  and 
majwty  above  the  fever  and  fret  of  this  stony  desert  of 
Slr^  ^\  *^  seething,  ineffectual  pettiness  of 
tammstrife.  aat  was  yet  so  fwdnating  and  ab«»bing 

^^i?'!.!?'  ^5^'^  P^*  '•«^-    All  mtist  be  wen, 
^JTi^  ^  madness  and  misery  that  surged  inces- 
«ntfy  beneath  the  grimy  roofs  and  gilded  pa^  they 
•hone  u^  in  the  violated  stillness  of  the  d^vlWesttSl 
feSrL„  w  ?«*'?f»'^,*««  at  hand-not  forachosen 
fw  only,  but  for  all,  perhaps  even  for  those  poor  night 
wanderers  who  made  the  long  street,  so  rich  in  costly 
mercbandise.  a  horror  of  open  shame. 
♦i.2'*S^  «»stward  beneath  the  starry  sky,  across  which 
tte  oroad  gala^  woven  of  innumerable  suns  was  flung 
U»  a  Yt  scarf  of  «lvery  gau«.  his  heart  expanded 
mn  ud  mwe  with  the  thought  that  all  this  wretchSness 
and  manifdd  cruelty  of  overcrowded  dtiss  would  dis- 
ig»pear  with  the  dawn  of  a  truer  civilization  and  the  rise 
Of  a  nobler  commerce.    He  saw  the  strongholds  of  civic 
CTudty  go  dowTi  and  the  desolations  of  many  generations 
2»»A  before  the  standard  of  the  nobler  way  that  the 
atJtterho^l  were  to  set  up  in  the  wiMetness;  he  saw 
tte  Cross  Uazooed  upon  argosy  and  mart,  upon  Uctory 
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and  fidd,  wharf  and  dock,  above  mine  and  chimney  shaft, 
everywhere,  and  not  only  upon  cliurch  and  college  and 
antique  hall ;  and  he  blessed  God  in  his  heart  that  he  had 
been  bom  and  trained  by  pain  of  grief  and  denial,  and 
permitted  to  be,  if  only  as  doorkeeper  or  servitor,  among 
tne  least  of  those  who  fought  and  wrought  for  the  fulfil- 
ment of  that  mighty  hope. 

The  starry  pageant  moved  imperceptibly  above  and 
the  human  millions  slept  and  sinned  and  suffered  below, 
wMe  he  walked,  as  he  loved  to  do,  the  labyrinthine  streets 
M  the  great  aty,  sometimes  accosting,  sometimes  accosted 
by,  a  wanderer,  who  would  be  homeless  at  times,  hopeless 
often,  a  stranger  or  a  friend,  but  almost  always  in  these 
MioM,  poor  to  hunger  pdnt— till  the  house  that  he 
•nared  with  D'Arcy  and  his  family  in  a  narrow  street  near 
the  settlement  was  reached,  the  key  turned  noiadenly  in 
the  lock,  the  narrow  stair  scaled,  and  two  small,  simply 
wnnihed  rooms,  all  that  represented  the  En^Uhmu^i 
caitle  to  the  millionaire's  son,  taken  poasenion  of. 

The  duchess  in  the  meantime  flashed  from  Rception  to 
oaU  and  from  baU  to  ball  again,  a  ahintog  portent,  now  aU 
«aamond  and  epigram,  now  all  flutter  and  frivolity,  and 
always  with  the  refrain  of  a  song  in  her  minct— 

O  the  bonni«  Link*,  where  Eden  watera  str»y, 
And  the  OtuMt  baU  fliee  true,  and  hearts  are  gty, 
And  tb*  gtiircr,  baring  made  hia  ten-miie  round. 
Take*  Ua  eaie  upon  the  Ladies'  puttiaB.«round— 

My  heart  acbea  for  the  rokr 

Of  their  billow-trampled  abore  I 

and  its  unforgotten  echo,  long  ago  begun— 

Bonnie  Linlu,  you  fill  my  dreamt  by  night  and  day 

With  the  charm,  no  time  nor  grief  can  take  away. 

Of  thoie  sunny  hours  that  sped  on  wings  of  gold,' 

And  tbosi  grey,  mreet  hours  in  mist  and  storm-wind  rolled 

By  the  headlong  reTeb7 

Of  Ibe  leaping,  ^touting  sea 


CHAPTER  XI 

THE  VOYAOB  OF  THE  GOLDEN  HOPE 

wdl-fflled  dav     Ut^Z,ri^  m  the  hnef  lasure  of  her 
&ce  •   ^SS  ♦v      .j"^  ?^  y**"  *a»  upon  this  Iadv*» 

thosiasmi  accentiS^ «»L„  J*Pf  *"'*  stronger  en- 
JwdSfffldi^J^  o"^ I^*»^  renuSaation 
sure  ofdSlSf.S^of'^r'*'*""*'  *  '^^  too 

emeree  bv  tSvJ-^J^   f ^  *^  *^^  '«''  women 
hearts     So^fi  hope  in  their  sorrowing,  faintimf 

she  S^S  'ffi."'??"!  "^^i""*  ^*««ti^  wi^tu.." 
*wneL       I  have  so  many  friends.    Happy  ? 
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What  is  happiness.  Isobd,  aiter  aU  ?  Ca»  there  be  any 
happiness  without  some  blend  of  pain?  Can  we  be 
wMmed  and  fed  except  after  cold  and  hunger  ? " 

Happiness,"  sighed  the  duchess,  with  a  wistful,  far- 
away gaze,  "  IS  what  we  want.  And  we  never  have  what 
we  want  and  we  never  want  what  we  have  " 

"  How  can  we,  Belle  ?  It  would  be  a  aitradiction  of 
terms. 

Isobd  vns  holding  her  cousin's  hands  in  a  firm  passion- 
ate,gnp.  ,the  keen  sparkle  of  her  blue  gaze  searching  the 
dMk,  still  depth  of  Blanche's.  ^^ 

"  But  we  can,  and  you  know  it.  Ah  I  you  think  I  don't 
imow,  she  said,  pushing  her  away  with  a  little  mock- 
ing laugh.  "You  have  never  had  what  you  wanted: 
yet,  wonderful  to  say,  you  have  often  wanted  what 
you  had. 

"  Your  grace  is  pleased  to  be  enigmatical,"  returned 
Blanche,  with  a  tranqufl  smile.  "And  just  a  thought 
nnpertinent."  she  added,  with  a  little  fareweU  nod  at  tte 
door. 

laobel's  wistful,  tender  glance  followed  her;  and 
afttt  a  long  and  silent  fit  of  musing  the  duchesa 
snatched  a  pen  from  a  wiiting-table  and  wrote,  with 
many  erasures  and  fresh  beginnings,  this  and  nothimt 
more : —  " 

"  ^tJ*  wraien  fell  in  love  with  the  sleeping  youth  under 
the  tree.  (M  course  he  chose  the  wrong  one  and  snoilt 
the  other's  life."  "^ 

"J^J^^^  °*  Midshire  was  at  Queen's  Hall  last 
night,  Atoan  suddenly  interpolated  in  his  confidences 
at  Onel  Hall,  as  if  the  inspiration  of  that  gloriously 
starred  sky  in  some  way  depended  upon  the  fact  of  the 
lady  s  presence. 

I  Ah  t  the  poor  duchess ;  yes." 

"  Poor  ?  yes,  that  is  the  right  word.  And  yet  she 
^^^„  '•*^''  «*«»«•     B«t  where  is  the  Isobel  we 
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P^ZnT's^Tr^^JTlfL^  whkh  covered  «>me 

ti»  cSSTotlSr^  ■  "^ "" '"'"^ "»  »  Ml  to 
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qxAs  of  the  aewAy  instated  Inshop,  wtMott  yet  unpwpled 
Me  iaduded,  and  wae  named  from,  Bro«hecsland. 

"How  faiterefting  it  wiU  be,"  Manche  said,  "to 
watch  the  beginnhigs  of  the  great  community  and 
note  their  development  in  face  of  the  derisioD  of 
Britirii  mankind.  That  cathedral,  for  iMance,  the 
bishop  and  clergy  are  to  raise  on  landing,  first  a  tent, 
then  a  thatched  or  wattled  shed,  and  then  gradually,  by 
voluntary  labour  and  gifts,  a  dream  of  reUgious  beauty 
in  stone " 

"Evidently  yon  mean  to  live  to  a  good  old  age," 
Adrian  put  in. 

"How  puzzled  the  journalists  and  travellera  will 
be  I  What  acorn  and  misimderstandings  and  mis- 
interpretations I  You  will  hear  it  all  from  us ;  I  shall 
send  you  cuttings  and  report  discussions  and  carnal 
gossip." 

"  Send  ?  "  cried  Adrian.    "  From  whence  ?  " 

"  From  Oriel  HaD  chiefly,  and  sometimes  from  Bd- 
minster  and  from  Ashwell  Rectory,  wherever " 

"But  you  will  be  with  us.  What  do  you  mean  7 
What  are  you  thinking  of  ?  " 

"Not  with  you,"  she  said.  " I  have  looked  at  it 
from  every  point  of  view,  and  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  my  place  is  here— within  reach  of  my  people 
—my  father  is  ageing  now.  But  a  good  portion  of 
my  heart  will  always  be  in  Brothersland."  She  might 
have  added  and  all  her  worldly  possessions,  which 
had  gone  towards  the  purchase  of  the  land  in  that 
colony.  "The  Brotherhood,  or  at  least  its  aims.  I  can 
bejt  serve,  if  at  all,  here." 

"  Blanche  t  you  are  joking." 

"  Not  joking.    In  serious,  solemn,  deadly  earnest." 

"  But  how  are  we  to  go  without  you  ?  "  he  asked 
helfdessly;  "the  whole  Brotherhood  depends  on  you. 
You  have  been  the  soul  and  the  inspiration  of  every- 
thiiw." 
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while  evS^Ue  of^Sj^rl  T^*  ":  «  <SI? 
to  him.  sh^  wbWwSTJS  "  ^  *'^«  W"  vidble 
up<m  his.  ™»ware  of  the  change  that  had  come 

TT'e'^St'&^p^i:*" .»- "y  ipoi  any  mon. 
Md  tiie  waiS^  ^^,'^'^''<">-  «« which  leason 
to  ta^  the  ^iX^*^^*^  '^'^  intellectual  aims!w 

-.odTmaieXplSToftj? '?«^  community  tli^t 

«o  regenerate  toevSaSdhSL^''  "^  I^"«  «d 
kind,  suddenly  liw^e  ft?„,  ?^J^PP"«»  to  all  man- 
regions  (rfiSpMSv^  'J^,**'  '**=«^^  *«to  dim 

go  without  you  ?  "  he  Mlcwi^  ^pour.       How  can  I 

part  in  these  thiflcs     Aw«i  ^^'     y*^  exaggerate  my 

Wh'^^'Ka^m^nH  •  "  '*  ''^  ^«»tion  ? 

now— at  this  parting 


«^iS^^^ 


M.W  ytu  UUg 

Blanche,  how  can 


nf  ♦»,«  __        .      '  "°"  '  aesert  me 
of  the  ways-m  my  hour  of  need 

I  gojhow  can  I  live,  without  you?"  

mucg^taTS'IotSiSiiir""^*^'  '""'*  --^  *- 
"lamTOt,"  shead^  "T^,'^  °^  *'"°"°°  *"  him- 


-^  .  Z-'^i^  t  '^l 


The  Voyage  of  The  Golden  Hope 

thOTUd  beiorty  if  we  could  part-qoite-bnt  of  conne 
we  uull  write       " 

II  But  why  should  we  part  at  all  7 " 

"My  mother— the  o^en  are  aU  married  and  Rone 
amy _,!*  was  too  much,  the  proud  and  cahn  and 

her  hands  from  the  firm  clasp  that  held  them  with  a  grip 
of  iron.  *  "^ 

"Many  me,  dear."  he  urged,  with  an  increasimdv 
tOTfic  pressure  of  her  hands.  "Marry  me.  I  lovTjSu 
with  all  my  heart ;  I  must  have  loved  yon  for  years  •  but 
ttaere  was  never  any  time  to  think  about  it." 

"  Henty  of  time  to  think  of  Isobel."  she  reflected,  sick 
with  the  pain  of  her  hands. 

"  My  life  has  no  meaning  without  you ;  it  never  had 
—evMi— when— but  that  is  over.  I  will  try  to  n^fikf 
you  happy.  We  have  been  friends  so  long,  Blanche  • 
our  aims  and  hopes  are  and  have  been  always  the  same! 
Might  you  not  come  to  love  me  in  time— at  Irast  enousb 
to  be  happy  with  me  ?  "  "««»gu 

"  Oh !  you  are  breaking  my  hands— look  I " They 

were  purple,  numbed,  and  crushed  together "And 

the  oW  people  at  Belminster " 

"The  archdeacon  is  a  brother— and  the  other  child- 
ren  we  wthm  reach-and  1  love  you  and  need  you— 

Md  the  Cause  needs  yon Oh  I  I  have  hurt  you. 

Dont^crj..  for  Heaven's  sake,  don't    cry.     Blaiidie, 

_A  mothers'  meeting  was  in  fuU  swing  on  the  other 
BOe  of  the  quadrangle,  sparrows  chirped  in  the  sapline 
avenue  opposite,  the  usual  rattling  and  creaking  ^d 
crashmg  and  shrieking  of  iron  dragged  from  theware- 
houses.  and  the  usual  harsh  sounds  from  the  streets, 
dashed  and  jarred  in  a  sort  of  demon  symiAony— els^ 
there  was  stillness  and  a  solitude  only  broken  by  people 
croiMng  the  court  from  time  to  time,  <x  the  sound  oTa 
TO»ce,  or  a  laugh  from  aiu  open  window.    And  in  the 
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«h«dw7  doirter  wu  oanpantiTC.  and  bv  a  iMit  om 

c«»t2f<*.*V  nanotwed  from  the  cWater,  and  tSeLAt 

wSJ^»^!!I!?*l  ^  ''•^  Archdeacon  InpiS 
;«ft«d  into  the  ctofcter  and  came  face  to  face  with  a%»t. 
^  .^ter  ineuneet  conference  with  an  a^IS 
mu^  there  wtturpiiM  on  both  ddefc  ^     ~ 

I.-H  ..*S!  **"?*  "T  ?  "^  ^^^  '^  to  go  to  Brothers 
land,' Blanche  expUined  presently.  ^^^ 

"  A^."^  '^  ^?.'*  ?y  ^••"  Adrian  said. 

aKwuiJ""^*  T'f^  *  "ore  iniuUe  match, 
^mda.  both  betongto  Selimer  brotherhood  of  perpetS 

Sr^HirV"*  '^fy  T^*^  can  have  no  S^tin 

S£t H^.^*"***^.*?*/'  "«*  we^  talk  it  ow 
•■J~f^meia  a  more  secluded  jJace." 

Sh««!!l??Sr*''''  '*'.  r°'*  '•"^  o*  ".  Archdeacon. 
Wie«nt  leave  you  and  her  mother."  >-««*«• 

l»«n.  '**  ff^u***?*'  °*y  <*«"•"  •"<>  tlM  archdeacon. 
£^i.t!!?K* '^Vp*'"  ^  •''oulder,  "a^Sm^ 
taw*  hit  faUw  and  hif  mother.    Let  u.  go  in  and  haw 

mS:!^!^-  ^yj^  ^y-  ^'^  been  lunchln.  at 
!£?£l?^'  '^'^  2dle  Rave  me  a  note  fTySJ  L 
dlt^lLTrC^  to  lock  yoa  up  in  the  conrsJof  the 
aay.  i'emapt  because  tbf  was  dad  to  save  DOBtam 
P^JV.  b«»use  ,«sonal  deUverH  So^^SSS 

overture   U»t   dw   coironunication   is   i^Artait.   I 
tSr^''  *""  fi«°~-*"  a»  B«,therriaSd^! 

depths  of  the  archidiaconal  waistcoat,  and  was  handed 


The  Voyage  of  The  Golden  Hope 
with  «  benign  imila  and  look  d  gtnial  intantt  to  tbe 
fortunate  ndpient,  ^loae  pennal  of  it  wa*  brief  and 
productive  of  profound  utoniihment  merg^  gradually 

'  'Botli  women'?"  he  murmured;  'the  sleeping 
youth  under  the  tree'?  What  on  earth  i«  she  drivS 
at  ?  Oh  I  Oh  t  Yea,  Archdeacon,  the  communication  it 
of  importance,  of  deepest,  moat  vital,  importance  to  me. 
Only  it  can't  possibly  be  true.  Blanche,  Blanche,  what 
doe*  it  mean  ?  what  can  it  mean  ?  "  he  added,  imiHiw 
It  to  her,  and  keeping  her  back  with  both  hands,  while 
the  archdeacon  discreetly  went  in  to  pay  his  resnects 
to  the  head  of  Oriel  Hall.  ".!««» 

"  Oh  I  "  she  said,  the  crimson  rushing  over  face,  neck, 
and  ears,  "  nothing,  nothing  at  all— <mly  that  three 
people  made  fods  of  themselves  years  and  yean  tgp  and 
had  better  f<wget  all  about  it." 

"  One  lovely  day  in  June,  when  the  poet's  dream  came 
true  ?  Is  it  possible  ?  Blanche,  dear,  dear  Blanche ; 
let  the  years  roll  back,  let  us  be  young  again,  let  ua  be 
foob  again  with  the  wise,  sweet  foUy  of  youth.  Let  us, 
tot  me,  choose  again,  and  tot  it  be  right  this  time.  Oh  I 
don't  My  it  is  too  late.  Let  it  be  right  at  last ;  let  it  be 
(]|^t  t 

The  archdeacon  had  enjoyed  three  fuU  ciqis  of  most 
d^wras,  fresh-made  tea  and  heard  and  imparted  much 
useful  and  interesting  inframation  on  settlement  and 
other  tofia,  before  his  daughter  entered  tbe  drawing- 
nxun  with  a  more  than  usual^^  calm  and  stately  demean- 
our and  a  look  upon  her  face,  when  she  observed  that 

u-  ?^"  '^  hurried  away  to  keep  an  appointment, 
which  tod  him  to  tbe  conclusion  that  the  interview  had 
terminated  in  an  entirely  satisfactory  manner,  a  conclu- 
sion justified  by  subsequent  events. 

For  a  few  weeks  later  Oriel  Hall  was  the  scene  of  a 
raipio  and  inexpensive,  but  gay  and  happy,  wedding. 
The  bride— no  overweighted  stack  of  expennve  millinery 
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Of  real  myrtle  from  Lady  Bassett's  own  garden  at  B^tt 

swvatonw  The  weddmg  party  walked  to  the  naAh 
^nrch.  which  was  crowded  Q/uninvited  Wenll^S 
^<^f>yidaitiy  nofunder  the  prevalent  impre^Ttt^t 
a  weddmg  turns  the  House  of  Pmyer  fait^^S^ 
bon-room-and  decked  with  flow^none  Sm^ 
afl  given-some  from  slmn  window.gard^.3  fiZ 
tW^w  ^T*^J^^-^  and  glass  CT'  ^  r«^ 
?t  aU^L^T**  at  Oriel  Hall  was  numen>us  and^ 
»n  A^"^'  ^°^^  '*  ^'^^''^^  se^«^  people  of  raiJc 
^H  ^^*'  "^  T'^y  °^  «"^«<=e  in  &ture.1Sr 
^li^if*'*?!  The 'ever-faithful  George  LulwmS  sS 
S^JIS"  L^S'm*  ^-i^  J'"^^  °^  his  S^^ 

brides^d       '"'^  ^°™*°°  °®"^*«*  i°y*^y  a^ 

Sfr  Dan  had  invented  some  respectable  excuse  for 

SiSf/MJ"^  ^-^  momenTfrom  a^^o^ 
Which  seemedto  put  the  coping-stone  to  the  colossal  foUy 

m«.^lP^*^y  *»*  "^*"    H«  '»a<Je  no  weddini 

^Mr  w  U*°**  ^l  ^"'^  y°"  "»'»»ey  it  would  go  to  this 
credt-bramed  «pe^tion  of  youis,"  he  expls^ed^ 
his  son  admitted.  But  he  made  a  fresh  will  and^ttiS 
a  considerable  sum  weU  tied  up.  upon  the  p^  f ot  Ufe 

^?tX^°"  i°  ^f  ^^^-  "^  that^Sir  Td^ 
and  Lady  BassetJ  need  not  spend  tJieir  old  age  in  a  wort 
house^d  the  third  baronet  need  not  be  a  te^lS« 
aU.  That  IS,  providmg  the  whole  lot  are  notiurda^ 
by  savages  or  killed  by  fever  and  famine  at  tte^tart" 
he  confided  to  the  duchess.  ^^  ' 

J!^L^^  ^^  ""^  *°  ^'^*'  Bassett.  Steven- 
ffl^  ,^  I  *  •  *!  ^P°r  partner ;  since  when  it  had  dwin- 
S  foIZ  ft  ^"if^^'  o-Jy  to  rise  again,  PhceS^- 
hke,  from  the  ashes  of  its  assets  under  a  new  and  glitter- 
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the  Bassett  Tow^  propel  "^^-r^^  *^^r?^<'n  to 
once  given,  could  not  be  i^aU^   'Ri^i^^."'*^' 

^^I'^tSiSr  ^^-'^'^  ^^o^-bS 

theSr  ^  ^' '"''«'«'"  crie^  the  actual  bearer  of 
Kh^T^;.**"f  ^"^  «»n  yon  see  so  far  without 

through  hei^op^-Xs^^inT'  ^  '°°^«'  ««"*Jy 

sentative  at  present  oftheThi^      *??*'  *<**  '^^ 
the  natui^  Km-   wSe'&P'^,,*^*  ^  to  crowd 

probable  capital  SoSaS'^to'K^d'^l.  ^^ 
was  on  a  carefuUy  detailed  plan.^  JX^^KSj 
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of  %otheraland  itself.  The  spot  on  which  the  dedication 
service  of  the  colony  was  to  be  held  on  landing  under  the 
open  sky,  and  where  subsequently  the  church  tent  and 
successive  church  buildings  were  to  stand,  was  accurately 
measured  and  marked  out  on  the  plan  of  the  city.  The 
altar  furniture,  worked  by  women  of  the  Brotherhood, 
and  the  ornaments  and  vessels,  including  the  massive 
gold  chalice  and  paten  of  exquisite  design,  modelled  and 
wrought  for  love  by  brothers  out  of  gold  and  jewels 
that  had  been  worn  as  personal  ornaments;  all  were 
ready  in  the  fine  vessel— simply  furnished  and  no  floating 
palace  within— that  bore  the  leaders  of  the  colcmy  and 
all  its  hopes.  Round  the  stem  of  the  chalice  ran  s  ring 
of  diamond  and  opal  that  the  duchess  had  worn  herself 
m  token  of  betrothal  to  her  first  love  and  returned  to 
him  with  the  broken  troth. 

His  wife  had  no  such  ring,  only  the  necessary  circlet 
of  plain  gold ;  but  Isobel  could  never  forget  the  faces  of 
Blanche  and  Adrian  in  a  fugitive  f^taace  surprised  be- 
tween them  on  their  wedding  day. 

She  watched  the  vessel  steaming  away  over  a  halcyon 
sea  dyed  in  splendour  of  sunset,  watched  till  the  boy  was 
tired  and  left  her  and  came  back  again,  and  \na  finally 
told  to  run  home  alone,  and  her  eyes  grew  wet  and  blurred 
the  tranquil  glory  of  the  vision.  Away  and  away  into 
the  western  splendour,  like  a  dream  of  insubstantial,  un- 
ntteraUe  beauty,  the  transfigured  vessel  i^ded  on  a  sea 
that  scarcely  heaved  in  the  deep  peace.  It  was  a  dream, 
she  thought,  freighted  with  a  dream-cargo,  wildand  lovdy 
and  impossible  to  realize  except  in  some  dim  r^on  of 
faerie.  Like  a  dream  the  burnished  hull  sank,  the  masts 
and  funnel  merged  and  mingled  in  the  purple  and  gold 
of  the  glowing  horizon,  and  glided  unseen  away  and 
away,  beyond  the  farthest  ridge  of  the  darkening  sea, 
in  the  track  of  the  sunken  sun.  And  with  it  the  last 
gleam  of  youth  and  romance  faded  out  of  her  life, 
leaving  it  blankest,  emptiest  prose. 
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ntl^**"*^'*  ^^^  ^°t  '"th  the  vessel  beyond  the 
raaed  in  the  dusk  she  mused,  wondering  if  those  fal™ 

and  fantasy  th^;  JZul'^  ^  **"*  a'ly  tissue  of  dream 
ano^iantasy.  there  might  be  some  seed  of  vital,  eternal 

Faster  and  faster  feU  the  unheeded  tears     "  Chi  /«•, 
iMt  man,    the  duke  said  later  bv  the  i>v»n.v.  «,- 
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tonie  o««r  «  A>M>cHy  in  the  bawt  of  tha  in.  >vllw  > 
mkatiidnB^Mv:,  ha awer  aigned ifithiMaMa bqpoaf 
acottaiar'iiBt  the  AnIhm  wu  deat  tpo,  looUnf  into 
the  to  «i  i  JB  jnwgiiiaHnB  fonowJag  flw  vaiiMiad  wwal 
bcgwod  the  ihrlrming  wtTct  ia  lae  foMen  path  of  a 
Bevw-eettiiy1%na. 
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FOR  the  benefit  of  those  who  like  to  know,  the  Mow- 
ing  infonnation  has  been  carefuUy  coUected,  from 
vanous  sources  of  a  more  or  less  trustworthy  character 
concwnmg  the  colony  of  Brothersland,  to  which  reference 
has  frequently  been  made  in  these  pages. 

Brothersland  is  a  considerable  tract  of  unsettled  land 
pressing  a  small  sea-board,  presumably  in  British  East 
^mica,  the  whole  of  which  tract  was  either  purchased 
from,  or  ^ted  by.  Government  to  the  Brotherhood 
of  the  Golden  Rule,  as  a  Chartered  Company.     The 
punxMC  of  the  colony  is  to  put  in  practice  the  theories 
and  prmaples  of  the  Brotherhood,  unhampered  by  the 
restnctiOM  and  contentions  of  an  oveigrown  and  money- 
gorged  avilization,  that  is  slowly  but  surely  perishinK 
M  poss  materialism,  the  result  of  too  much  wealthsuad 
of  the  fiwce  strife  and  unnatural  and  unwhdesome  con- 
ditions of  mdustriaUsm.    Sudden  and  enormous  wealth 
^a  few,  m  juxtaposition  with  joyless  and  mechanical 
drudgery,  subject  to  frequent  spasms  of  enforced  idle- 
n«s  (which  means  starvation  for  the  many)  ai«  the 
children  of  mdustrialism,  the  enemy  of  all  true  crafts- 
mansMp  and  of  all  happy  and  rational  artisan  life 
Indnstriahsm  the  Brotherhood  hold  to  be  due  chiefly 
to  the  struggle  for  riches  and  the  un-Christian  selfishnew 
of  conmetce,  and  partly  to  mechanical  inventions— the 
^ter  being  in  great  measure  the  result  of  that  shrinking 
frwn  manual,  the  only  dignified,  labour,  which  is  thl 
ctiUd  of  democracy,  always  the  sworn  foe  of  restraint 
and  autb(nrity  and  physical  exertion. 
at 
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m»t  and  for  moderate  profits  afterwards-toeether  with 
f™tK!S^T  *»*  ^"^  "^"J  °*  labour.  apS  to^ 
at  present  cankering  soaety,  and  especiaiiy  for  the  frieht- 

S%n.-  .f  ^?"!?*  ""  ?"  *^««  a"<l  overgrown 
m!^*-,*  K      "^'J«ation-that  is,  the  utmost  develop 

^  of  SThh"*?^*'"'  ^'^^  "^^  according  to  S^ 
wm  of  God  and  to  reason.  God's  special  dktinctive 

dSliSti"n1s  nV*'"  •*'**'"•  ^»  oth^aniiS^'Se 

eacy,  to  sa^^gwy ;  true  avUization  is  each  man  livine  for 
the  good  of  aU.  and  not  each  man  againsH^a^S 

WH  Ki^i*^*^  ^P^  savagery.  OviuS  U  tte 
brotherhood  of  man ;  in  other  words,  it  isCWsSmVS 
eveiy  department  of  human  life  v^»"»aiiy  m 

™*Jf  *'}«**'«>  of  the  Brotherhood  of  the  Golden  Rule 

The  colony  is  no  mere  aggregation  of  stray  settlers  but 

are^';^!ff "'  ^*^  ^"^  »"  ^^^^  »*  «>dety  and 
t^dS  ^„  ""^T  Pf^f^ons  "Bd  handicrafte  and 
S;J^f»!ff  of  all  rdigious  creeds,  but  the  Broth«-- 

STo/'thTiSii^tS''' "  ^  "^^  ^°^-'-'^'  ^ 

its^sSTSd^a^^'f '°°'  "^^  "*^*  •"  BrotheraUmd  has 
IK  Meoal  guild,  a  religious  fraternity  to  which  each  in 
dividual  member  owes  obedience  and  ^^Sce    t^ 
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g^^^hSl/'™  °*"  "''^'^  "^^  '-fiance  to  the 

Tiure  is  a  GuUd  of  Education,  a  Guild  of  LiWatnw  » 

and  Health,  a  Guild  of  Law,  a  Guild  of  Trade  a  r^)i^* 

S^Sk^^^  T  X'^"*"?".  a  Gu-W  of  Brewei,.  a  G^ 
OT  Bakers,  of  Tailors,  of  Sempstreoses.  of  MUlen.  «* 
Domestic  Servants,  etc.  etc.      iSe  S  <5  )Ktu2 

irom  the  Brotherhood,  as  well  as  every  labourer 

"unary  education  is  cUefly  industrial  •  everv  man 
and  woman  is  to  learn  at  lewt  rae  3^  ^  jSi^ 
bodjed.  unskilled  labourer  is  ^tt!Z^\,^jX 

B  to  be  physical  as  well  as  mental  and  moral     pv.™ 
Zf^J  *Si>  "^f^"^  »  marksmr-l^d"?potS 
BiSteh^iri  *°  ^  T""^  ""^y  ''y  PennissiSn  of  Se 
lS!?w??^  ^^  "  accordance  with  their  rules. 

of  w^  ?h™,M  P^T^.r"  *^  *  "'rtain  maximum 
W  m.;h3  "^^^  ^^°*^  »«=q"^e  by  lawful  Biother- 
hood  methods,  or  by  inheritanceor  gift,  more  t^Xt 
maximum^  the  overplus  becomes  the  p?o^r?f*S 

of  which  the  Brotherhood  demamb  a  ■  exact  iS^' 

BrotherslMd  professes  the  state  religion,  which  hanD-as 

M2^ro£?a?-^s---^ 

Immigration  laws  are  unnecsary  in  Brcieisland. 
»7 
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siDce  no  one  cu  inhabit  uy  home  (when  there  are  any 
houses  to  inhabit),  or  be  upon  any  lind,  or  exeicbe  a^ 
trade,  except  upon  Brotherliood  cbnditi^is.  ^ 

..  fc  ""^^  ^"»>«»  n^y  belong  to  as  many  guilds 
Mjhe  or  the  poaseises  trades,  professions,  or  hkndi- 

Infraction  of  Brotherhood  or  guild  rules  if  nefsistent 
mM«»  expulsion  from  the  guild  and  ultimately  ft^"e 

r,I?*i°^^^  "*  Fepared  to  see  no  return  for  the 
capital  expended  upon  Brotheisknd  for  many  yean  to 
come  They  aspire  to  be  an  agricultural  and  pastoral 
peofie  rather  thM  an  industrial  and  commetdal  com- 
mtuuty,  and  aim,  by  livmg  simply  and  without  luxury  at 

^  fi^r^*^'°°!l:.  u""*^'  ^^^^'  "»«*  furnishing. 
In  thw  way  they  think  to  avoid  extremes  of  wealth  a^d 

fZf^^'A^^  '^  *?  ^'^^P  *  »P««^  type  of  art  and 
S^ii^P^*^  *iP**^  architectuile.  the  natural 
outeowth  of  etdonial  needs,  conditioned  by  climate,  occu- 
pation, local  material,  etc.  "^"e,  wxu 

There  will  be  no  trade  unions  in  Brotheisland  for  the 
ample  rrason  that  the  whde  community  is  one  vast  trade 
union,  branched  into  many  subdivisions,  each  guild  beine 
a  trade  union  in  itself  and  ccmpctent  to  settfe  all  que^ 
titms  of  horns,  wages,  etc.  Nor  win  there  be  any  hard 
tmd  sharp  division  between  masten  and  men,  aU  alike 
bemg  guUd  members  and  brothers  of  the  Golden  Rule, 
and  aa  ahke  bdng  interested  m  the  success  of  the  trad^ 
or  craft  pursued. 

•Die  Brotherhood  hdds  also  that  there  is  no  definite  line 
of  ^vision  between  labour  and  capital ;  that  the  world's 
weaJth  consists  of  natural  forces,  developed  and  con- 
tndled  by  human  effort  both  of  brain  and  body:  that 
m«e  physical  exertion  is  not  labour,  but  that  true  labour 
—that  IS,  h-iman  effort  directed  to  the  production  and 
conservation  of  the  necesdties  and  adonuneats  and 
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ratiOTal  enjoyments  of  manJrind-i.  of  the  natm*  of  what 
li  commonly  undentood  by  capital  while  cs^t.i  u  j- 

tt.     ^^  '•P'*^  "**  accumuUted  and  preserved 

as^nfv"^^  ^  ^'^J^^  *^*"  »  «>  »'«<*  thing 
Mtumw  the  poMewon  of  material  good,  probaUv  ^ 
beyond  the  amount  of  minted  coin,  supii^id  to  te  S 
S^L'^'^l^  e^tence.  or  of  ffiS  Sin  .3 
card  games,  and  conferring  on  their  Dossesaon  the  «««- 
^  micertam  portions  of  material  comfort  and  anjoj^ 

J^*^r  ^y^A^-  ^  Natural  forces  plus  human 
^^.L.^^  ^"^y  »*•*«*•  »  Natural  foroM^ 
te?«f  w'  i^*^ »»»»»»» «ffortpta»NatmdfJS! 
Wore  Wealth.  Ubour.  and  Capital  are  .11  the  «S^ 

TOstt  the  faith  of  the  Brotherhood  ol  the  Golden  Rule 
TTm  Brotherhood  holds,  further,  that  charXwd^J 

.^i^."*?'*^  *"  *™''  ^^ »  productive,  labo^ 
n'T'**^  elements  of  capital.  Industry,  a  i««S 
A^a^LT^  sobriety^^are  too  obvi^y  ^ti2 
to  aU  bread-winning  callings  to  be  dted.    It  kl^ 

aacc  and  self-denial,  the  most  elementary  kind  rfkW 
or  a^msibon  of  wealth  or  material ^.^enV  k^ 

the  jwoduction  of  wealth,  and  so  are  comp^nte  of 
capital,  mtellectual.  physical,  and  moral  ee^^^l 
duct  or  morals  is  thus  in  the  nature  of  capitS  and^ 
component  of  labour,  and  is  especiaSy  jSJ»Sf  iTliat 
d^art^nt  of  labour  known  JTSa^^STu  tSS- 
tnbutum  and  arcuhition  of  wealth-that  is.  material 
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raj^ent.    Hence  the  Brotherhood's  scheme  of  Noble 
Commwce  or  Trade  conducted  accordingto  ttfcS 

eqwtable  distribution  of  material  good,  instead  of ,  as  at 
SS.^  selfish  commerce,  in  an  unjust  and  '«dfi^ 

^^^^  t^*^  °*  "y^  *^^  o^  "s  """ch  material 
mj^ent  as  he  can  seize  from  his  neighbour's  usT^ 

mdustiy  In  organizing  its  special  industry,  each  euild 
«^orces  the  mutual  interdep^dence  of^c^nt^flS 
employers  are  to  a  certain  degree  answeiablefor  the 
proper  surroundings  of  their  la  WeisTSSKS  ^d 
iS""?.*  »  X"^'^'^  that  the  wWkers  .TK 

^^M  \^.^.^^  recreation  and  wholesome  and 
reasonably  cheap  food.    Different  guilds  have  dilfe^t 

SSS  ffi««''t^  tJ«,««=oura«ement  of  second  and 
,«^i^r^^  'x^^'^PP'*™™*  inevitable  stoppage  of 
X^d^JJr  ^*  '°'^'"*^-  ^"^  Builders'  Guild  kSud« 
aQ  industries  necessary  to  erect  houses,  from  the  architedt^ 

ihe  GuUd  of  Literature  includes  aU  wts  and  trades 
ne^saiy  to  the  production  of  books.  evenTeSeSS 
pubhsher-for  the  brethren  do  not  lightly  caU^v  m^ 
common  or  unclean ;  besides,  they  pSmi^^. 
out  some  sUght  Uterary  taste  aKd^wlSf"  to  bTa 

^^^  ^""1°^  ^  **''«'  cognisance  of  eveiything  to 
t^^Tdl^  T^**  *PP?*^  '^'^t^^t'  are^swSlwe 
whi^  !n^'  *^**  ^*™^*"  °°  avoidable  uglin<^y- 
where  and  oversees  the  first  beginnings  of  t^mWwrf, 

budt.  even  the  tmiest  cottage  or  Sied  in  th;m"on"lLm; 
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with  reference  to  natural  surroundings,  and  with  proper 
spaces  and  due  breadth  and  direction  of  streets. 

Amonpt  guilds  that  of  Domestic  Service  is  important ; 
Its  mmbers  are  both  masters  and  servants.  No  master 
may  dismiss  a  servant  without  assigning  and  registering 
a  rause  for  dismissal ;  nor  may  any  servant  leave  serviS 
without  the  same,  except  by  permission  of  the  guild.  Nor 
may  any  house  master  or  employer  of  any  kind  refuse  to 
any  discharged  servant  or  labourer  a  full  character,  good  or 
bad,  and  true  statement  of  length  and  tenns  of  service.  Nor 
may  any  servant  or  labourer  refuse  to  produce  his  register 
of  service,  a  copy  of  which  is  on  the  guild  records  from 
the  beginnmg  of  his  service,  with  reasons  for  entering  and 
leaving  each  service.  The  guild  exacts  proper  lodging 
and  feedmg  of  servants,  and  recognizes  the  employer? 
nght  to  dismiss  without  notice  for  specified  offences. 

^ese  are  some  of  the  leading  pecul^ties  of  the  colony 
of  jBrothersland  and  of  the  Brotherhood  of  the  Golden 
Rule.  Those  sufficiently  interested  either  in  the  princi- 
ples of  the  Brotherhood  or  in  their  experiment  in  fully 
carrymg  them  out  in  the  wilderness,  and  so  forming  a 
nucleus,  whence  their  practice  may  radiate  through  the 
whole  world,  may  inquire  for  fuller  information  of  the 
Chief  Secretary  of  the  Eldest  Brother  of  the  Rule,  or  of 
the  Intelligence  Department  of  the  Colony  of  Brothere- 
land. 
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